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WO&TUY B£AD£ftl 

♦ 

On again taking pen in hand> I 
would finn make a few obsemtions al; tbe 
outoety by way of bespeaking a right under^ 

&tanding> The volumes which I have already 
published have met with a reception far 
beyond my most sanguine expectations. I 
wirald wilHngly attribute thia to their intrinrie 
merita;: but» in spite of the vanity of autho^- 
sAdp^ I cannot but be sensible that their suc- 
cess has, ill a great measure, been owing to a 

lesa flattering eause. It has been a mattet of 
marvel^ that a liiaa from the wiUa of America 
ahould express himself in tolerable English. 
I was looked upon as something new and 

strange in literature : a kind of demiHsiavage, 
with^ a feather in Us faand> instead of on h« 

b2 



4 THE AUTUOIU 

head ; and there was a curiosity to hear, what 
such a being had to say about civilized society. 

This novelty is Xipyr at an end^ and of couib^ 
the feeling of iudulgeuce which it produced. 
I must now expect to bear the scrutiny of 
sterner criticism* and to be measured by the 
same standard with contemporary writers ; 
and the very favour which Iisls been shown to 
my previous writings, will cause these to be 
treated with the greater rigour ; as there is 
nothing for which the world is apt to punish 
a man more severely^ than for having been 
over-pralbed. On this head, therefare, I wish 

to forestall the censoriousness of liie reader ; 
and I entreat he- will not think the worse of 

me for the many injudicious thin^ that may 
have been &aid in my commendatiou* 

I am aware that I often travel over beateii 
ground, and treat of subjects that have already 
been discussed by abler pens. . Indeed* various 
authors have been mentioned as my models, to 
whom I should feel flattered if I thought I 
bore the slightest resemblance ; but in truth 
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TEE AOTHaiU 8 

I write after no model that. I am conscious of; 
and I write with no idea of imitation or com- 
petition. In Tenturing oeeanonaDy on topics 
that ham already been dmoat exhausted by 
£ngliah authors, I do it, not with the pre* 
sumption of challenging a comparison, but 
with tike hope that some new interest may be 
giren [to such topics, when discussed by the 
pen of a stranger. 

If, therefore, I should sometimes be found 
dwelling with fondness on subjects that are 

trite and eonnnon-^aoed with the reader, 1 
beg the drcamstances under which I write 
may be kept in recoUectim. Having been 
born and brought up in a new country, yet 
educated from infancy in the literature of an 
old one, my mind was early filled with historical 
andpoetical associations,connected with places, 
and manners, and customs of Europe ; but 
which could rarely be applied to those of my 
owa eonntry. To a mind thus pecuUarly pr^h* 
pared» the most ordinary objects and scenes, 
on arriving in Europe, are full of strange 
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matter and interesting novelty. Bngland is 
ai.daf0ic ground to an Anoricaa as Italy ia 
to an Englidttiin;. and old London toflma 

vtiik m much histocical aaaociatioa .aa mightj 

Rome. 

Indeed^it is dii&eult to deacribotheyhtMricai 
medley of idoaa that dusng upon liii mind on 
landiiig amoog Engliah acenos. He for the 
first time sees a world about whidi he has 

been reading and thinking in every stage of 

bia eiiatenoe. The raoolketod ideaa of in- 
fuicy^ yontbt and manhood ; of the nuraery, 

the school, and the study, come swarming at 
cmce upon him ; and his attention is distracted 
between great and little objects ; each of which, 
perhapa, awakens an equally delightful trwn 
of remembrancea. 

But what more especially attracts his notice 
are those peculiarities which distinguish an 
old country and an old stat^ of society from a 
new one. I hare metier yet grown fiuniliar 
enough with the crumbling monuments of 
past ages> to blunt the intense interest with 
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wUicU X at. first beheld. tlieai« Accustomed 

* 

always to scenes where histaiy was, in a man- 
ner^ in aatid^tioii.; where esrexf thing in art 
wa8< new and progressive^ and pointed to the 
fiituKe.rather than to the past; where, in short, 
the works of man gave .no ideas but those of 
young existence, and prospective improvement ; 
there was.aomething inexpressibly toudung in 
the sight of enoxmons piles of architectoref 
gray with antiquity, and sinking, to decay* 1 
cannot describe the. .mute but deep-felt en- 
thusiasm with which I have contei^plated a 
vast monastic rtdn, like Tintern abbey^ })uried 
in the bosom of . a quiet, valley^ and shut up 
from the world, as though it had existed merely 
for itself ; or a . warrior pile« like Conway 
castle, standing in stera loneliuess on its locky 
height, a mere hoUow yet threatening phantom 
of departed power. They spread a grand, 
and melancholy, and, to me, an unusual charm 
over the landscape; I for the first time beheld 
signs of national old age, and empire's decay, 
and proofs of the transient and perishing glories 
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8 THE AUTllOK« 

of art^ amicUt the ever-springing and reviving' 
fertility of nature. 

But, m factt to me erery thug was Ml of 
nutter ; the footsteps of hiiitory were every 
where to be traced ; and poetry iiad breathed 
over and sanctified the land. I experienced 
the delightful frethnesa of fiseling of a child, 
to whom every tUng is new. I pietured to 
myself a set of inhabitants and a ^mode of life 
Ibr every habitation that I mw, trom thei 
ai istocratical mansion, amidst the lordly repose 
of stately groves and solitary parks^ to the 
• straw-thatehed cottage, with its scanty garden 
and its cherished woodbine. I thought I never 
could be sated with the sweetness and fresh-* 
ness of a country so completely carpeted with 
verdure; where eivery air breathed of the 
balmy pasture, and the honeysuckled hedge. 
I was continually coming upon some little 
document of poetry in the blossomed hawthorn, 
the daisy, the cowslip, the primrose, or some 
other simple object that has received a super- 
natural value from the muse. The first timp 
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THE AUTHOR* 9 

that I heard the song of the nightingale^ I was 
intoxicated more by the delicious crowd of 
remembered associations than by the melody 
of its notes; and I shall never forget the thrill 
of ecstacy with which I first saw the lai k rise, 
almost from beneath my feet^ and wing its 
musical flight up ii^to the morning sky. 

In this way I traversed England, a grown- 
up child> delighted by every object great and 
small; and betraying a wondering ignorance, 
and simple enjoyment, that provoked many a 
stare and a smile from my wiser and more ex- * 
perienced fellow-travellers. Such too was th^^ 
odd confusion of associations that kept break- 
ing upon me as I first approached London^ 
One of my earliest wishes had been to see this 
great metropolis* I had read so much about it 
in the earliest books that had been put into 
my infant bands; and I had heard so much 
about it from those around me who had come 
from the "old countries." I was familiar with 
the names of its streets and squares, and public 
places, before I knew those of my native city. 
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It was, to me, the great centre of the world, 
round which erery thing seemed to wrolvet I 
leeoUeet conteuKplstiiig io wutfiiUy whn 4 
boy^ a paltry little print of the Xhamesj and 
liOndon Bridge^ and. Su Paul's^ that waa in 
tteat o£ an old magazine ; and a pictiire of 
Kensington Gmtden8> with gentlenien in duiee- 
cornered hats and hnwd skirts^ and ladies in 
hoops and lappets^ that, hung up in my bed- 
room; even the venerable cut of St» John's 
Gate, that has stood, time out of mind, in front 
of the Gentleman's Magaaine, waa not without 
its charms to me; and.1 envied the odd looking 
little men thi^ aj^f^eared to be loitering about 
its arches* 

How then did my heart warm when the towers 
of Westminster Abbey werapoinAed out to me, 
rising above the rich groves of St* James's 

Park, with a thin blue haze about their gray 
pinnacles! I could not behold this great mau- 
soleum of what is most illustrious in our pater- 
nal history, without feeling my enthusiasm in a 
glow. With what eagerness did I explore every 
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part of the metropolis! I was not content with 
those matters which occupy the dignified re- 
search of the learned trayeller; I .delighted to 
call up all the feelings of jchildhood, and to 
seek after those objects which had been the 
wonders of my infancy^ London Bridge, so 
famous in nursery song; the far-famed Monu- 
ment; Gog and Magog, and the Lions in the 
Tower* all brought back many a recollection 
of infantine delight* and of good old beings* 
flow no more* who had gossiped about them to 
my wondering car. Nor w as it without a recur- 
rence of childish interest that I first peeped 
into Mn Newberry's shop* in St^PauFa Church- 
yard* that fountain-head of literature* Mr. 
Newberry was the first that ever filled my 
infant mind with the idea of a great and good 

man. He published all the picture books of 
the day; and* out of his abundant lore for 
4:hildren* he charged nothing, for either paper 
or print* and only a penny-hali^nny for the 

binding !" 

I have mentioned these circumstances* worthy 
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reader, to sliow you the wliimsical crowd of 
aMOCMtions that are apt to beset my mind on 
nringUng among Engliih teanes. I hope they 
may, in some measure, plead my apology, 
should I be iouiid liarping upon stale and 
tririal themes, or indulging an over^ondneM 
for any thing antique and obsolete. I know it 
is the humour, not to say eant of the day, to 
run riot about old timo^, old books, old customs, 
and old buildings; with myself, however, aa 
fiir as I have caught the contagion, the fisieling 
IB genuine.. To a man from a young country 
aU old things are in a manner new; and he 
may surely be excused in being a Uttle curious 
about antiquities, whose native land, unfor- 
tunately, cannot boast of a single ruin. 

Having been brought up, also, in the ami* 
parative simplicity of a republic, I am apt to 
be struck with even the ordinary circumstances 
incident to an aristociatical i^tate of society. If, 
however, I should at any time amuse myself 
by pointing out some of the eccentricities, and 
some of the poetical characteristics of the 
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latter, I would not be understood as pretend- 
ing to decide upon ita political merita* My 

only wn i& to paint characters and manners. 
I am no politician. The more I have con- 
sidered the study of poKtics, the more I hafe 
found it full of perplexity ; and I have oon* 
tented myself, as I have in my religion, with 
the £uth in which I was brought up, regulating 
my own conduct by its precepts ; but leaving 
to abler heads the task of making converts. 

I shall continue on, therefore, in the course 
^ have hitherto pursued; looking at things 
poetically, rather than politically ; describing 
them as they are^ rather than pretending to 
point out how they should be ; and endeavour- 
ing to see the world in as pleasant a light as 
jcircumstances will permit. 

I have always b^d an opinion that much 
good might be done by jkeeping mankind in 
good humour with one another. I may be 
wrong in my philosophy, but I shall continue 
to practise it until convinced of its fallacy. 
When I discover the world to be all iliat it 
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haa been represented by sneering cynics and 



■ 









in the mean while, worthy reader, I hope you 
will not think lightly oi me, because I cannot 
believe this to be so very bad a world as it is 
represented. 

Thine truly, 

G£0FF111:;Y CBAYON. 
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The andentett house^ and the best for housekeeping in thiu 
eonnty or tiie nestt; and though the matter of it write bat 
wijpiK, I know no Imrd like him. Mjbmy Biogabs, 



The reader, if he; has penued the volumes 

of the Sketch Bookj will probably lecuUect 
something of the Brace bridge family, with 
which I oacc passed a Christmas. I am now 
on another visit at the hall, having been invited 
to a wedding whieh is shortly to take plaee. 
The squire's second sou, Guy, a hue, spirited 
youag captain in the army, is about to be 
married to his father's ward, the fair JuUa 
Templeton. A gathering of relations and 
ftiends has already conunenced, to celebrate 
the joyful occasion ; for the old gentleman is 
au enemy to q[uiet, private weddings There 
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is nothing,'' he &ays, " like launching a young 
couple gaily^ and clieering them from the 
shore ; a good outset is half the Toyage.* 
Before proceeding any further, I would beg 

that the squire might not be contbunded with 
that clai>s of hard-riding, fox-hunting gentle- 
men so often described, and, in fact, so nearly 
extinct in England. I use this rural title partly 
because it is his universal appellation through- 
out the neighbourhood, and partly because it 
saves me the frequent repetition of his name, 
which is one of those rough old English names 
at which Frenchmen exclaun in despair. 

The squire is, in fact, a lingering specimen 
of the old English country gentleman ; rusti- 
cated a little by living almost entirely on liis 
estate, and something of a humorist, as En- 
glishmen are apt to become when they have 
an opportunity of living in their own way. I 
Uke his hobby passing w ell, however, which is, 
a bigoted devotion to old English manners 
and customs ; it jumps a little with my own 
humour, having as yet a lively and unsated 



Digitized by Google 
« 



THE HALL. 17 

ciiriositjr about the ancient and genuine cha- 
racteristics of my lather land/' 

There are some traits about the squire's 
family also, which appear to me to be national. 
It is one of those old aristocratical families, 
which, I believe, are peculiar to England, and 
scarcely understood in other countries; that 
is to say, families of the ancient gentry, who, 
though destitute of titled rank, maintain a 
high ancestral pride : who look down upon all 
DobiHty of recent creation, and would consider 
it a sacrifice of dignity to merge the venerable 
name of their house in a modern title. 

This feeling is very much fostered by the 
importance which they enjoy on their here* 
ditary domains. The family mansion is an old 
manor-house, standing in a retired and beauti- 
ful part of Yorkshire. Its inhabitants have 
been always regarded through the surround- 
ing country, as ^Hhe great ones of the earth;" 
and the little village near the hall looks up to 
the squire with almost feudal homage. An 
old manor-house, and an old family of this 

VOL. I. C 
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18 THE lIALt. 

kind^ are rarely to be met with at the present 
day; and it is probably the ptculiar humour 
of the squire that has retained this secluded 
speimnen of English housekeeping in some* 
thing like the genuine old style. 

I am again quartered in the panelled 
chamber, lu the antit^ue wing of the liouoe. 
The prospect from my window, howerer^ has 
quite a different aspect from that which it wore 
ou my winter visit. Though early in the month 
of April, yet a few w arm, suubluuy days have 
drawn forth the beauties of the springs which, 
I think, are always most captivating on their 
iGbrst opening. The parterres of the old fashioned 
garden are gay with flowers; and the gardener 
has brought out his exotics, and placed them 
along the stone balustrades. The trees are 
clothed with green buds wd tender leaves; 
when I throw open my jingling casement, I 
smell the odour of mignionette^ and hear the 
lium of the bees from the flowers agaidst the 
sunny wall, with the varied song of the throstle, 
and the cheerful notes of the tuneful httle wren. 
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While aojaunimg in this strong hold of old 
fashiom^ it is my intention to make occasional 
sketches of the scenes and characters before me* 
I would have it understood^ however^ that I «m 
not writing a novel, and have noifaing of iiitr»- 
cate plot, or marvellous adventure, to promise 
tbe reader. The UaU of which I treat has, 
for ought I know, neither trap-door, nor sliding- 
panel, not donjon-keep ; and indeed appears 
te have no myetery id)ont itu The family is m 
vfgitliy well-meaiung &mily, that, in all pro- 
bability, will eat*and drink, and go to bed, and 
get up regularly, firo&i^l^ end of my ifhtk to 
the other. ; and the squire is so kind-hearted an 
old gentleman, that I see no likelihood of his 
throwing any kind of distress in the way of the 
approaching nuptials. In a word, I cannot 
foresee a single extraordinary event that is 
likely to occur in the whole term of my sojourn 
at the HaU. 

I tell this honestly to the reader, lest, when 
he finds me dallying along, through every-day 
English scenes, he may hurry ahead, in hopes of 

c a 
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meeting with^some marrelloiift adTenture fkur«» 
ther on* I myite him^ on the contrary^ to ramble 
gently on with me, as he would saunter out 
into the fields, stopping oceasionany to gather 
a flower, or listen to a bird, or admire a pro- 
spect, without any anxiety to arrive at the end 
of his career. Should I, however, in the course 
of my loiterings about tliL^ old mansion, see or 
hear any thing curious, that might ser^e to 
vary the monotony of this every-day life, I 
shall not fail to report it for the reader's ent^- 

tainment : 

For ficdiMi iriti I biofir win aoQii be mik^ 
Of any book> Iiow gnve to e'er it be^ 

Except it have odd matter, strange and 

Well sauc'd wiih lies and glared ail with glee*. 

* AGmr ftv Mig^Mntes* 
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A decayed gentleman, who lives most upon his own mirth and 
niy Tnaster* s means, and much good do him with it* He does 
bold my roaster up with hit etoiks, and ioiig»^ tnd eitflhfliy 
and Bnchtridpi>nd|ffl^youwwiMadii to h eiawiihlmii 
now. JoYiAi. Cbbw. 



Bt no one has my return to the Hall been 
more heartily greeted than by Mr. Simon 
Bracebridge, or Master Simon^ as the squire 
most commonly calls him* I encountered him 
just as I entered the park^ where he was 
breaking a pointer^ and he received me with 
all the hospitable cordiality with which a man 
welcomes a friend to another one's house. I 
have already introduced liim to the reader as 
a brisk old bachelor-looking little man ; the wit 
and superannuated beau of a large £unily con- 
nexion^ and the squire's factotum. I found 
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him^ as usual, full of bustle; with a thousand 
potty things to do, and persons to attend tOj 

and in chirping good-humour ; for there are 
few happier beiugs than a busy idler ; that is 
to say^ a man who is eternally busy about 
nothing* . 

I visited him, the morniI^g after my arrival, 

in his chamb^f which i^ in a i:eiy^ota corner pf 
the mua^iun, as he says he likes to be to him- 
self, and out of the way. He has fitted it up 
in his own taste, so that it is a perfect epitome 
Qi m ol4 bachelpr's notion^ of conva^ienpe^ and 
arrdOgeo^eAt. The fuxpl^r^ is made up ^{ 
odd piecci) from kdl parts of the house, chosen 

on account of thw iraitiiig hia pc^ions, f^r fitting 
same corner of his apartment; and he is veiy 
eloquent in praise ^ni an ancient elbow chw, 
from which be takes q^qii^i\ tq ^^x§^^ into 
a censure uu modern chairs^ as having de- 
gaoieratad fifdm the dignity and comfort of 
high-backed antiquity; . 

Adjoining to his room is a amall cabinet^ 
which he calls his study. Here are som^ 
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hanging shelves, of bis own construction, on 
which are several old works on hawking, hunt- 
ing, and farriery, and a collection or two of 
poems and songs of the reign of Elizabeth, 
whieh he studies out of compliment to the 
squire ; together with the Novelists' Magazme, 
the Sporting Magazine, the Racing Calendar, 
a volume or two of the Newgate Calendar, a 
book of peerage, and another of heraldry. 

His sporting dresses hang on pegs in a small 
closet ; and about the walls of his apartment 
are hooks to hold his fishing-tackle, whips, 
spurs, and a favourite fowling-piece, curiously 
wrought and inlaid, which he inherits' from \A» 
grandfisither. He has also a couple of old 
single-keyed flutes, and a fiddle^ which he has 
r^atedly patched and mended himself^ aiiirm- 
ing it to be a veritable Cremona; though I 
liave never heard him extract a single note 
from it 4^hat was not enough to laake one's 
blood tun cdd. 

From this Uttk nest his iiddle will often be 
heard, ia the stillness of midday, drowsily saw- 
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ing same loug-forgotteu tune; for he prides 
liimself on having a choice collection of good 
old Englbh music, and will scareely hare any 
thing to do with modem composers. The 
timcj howerer, at which his musical powers 
are of most use, is now and then of an evening, 
when he plays for the children to dance in the 
liaU, and he passes among them and the ser- 
vants for a perfisct Orplieus. 

His chamber also bears evidence of his 
TlcioilS avooaftions: there are half-copied sliceU 
of mnsic; designs for needlework; sketches 
of landscapes, very indiffisirently executed; a 
camera lucida; a magic iantern^ £or which 
he is endeavouring to paint glasses ; in a 
word, it is the cabinet of a man of many ac- 

oonq^lishments, who knows a little of etery 
dung, and does nothing well. 

After I had spent some time in his apart- 
ment, admixing the ingenuity of his small in* 
TCiitions, he took me about the establishment, 
. to visit the stables, dog-kennel, and other de- 
pendencies, in which he appeared like a ge~ 
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neral visiting the different quarters of his camp ; 
as the squire leaves tlie eontrol of all these 
matters to Mm^ when he is at the HaU. He 
mqtdied into the state of the horses ; examined 
their fe^t; prescribed a drench for one^ and 
bleeding for anotlier; and then took me to 
look at his own horse^ on the merits of which 
he dwelt with great prolixity^ and which, I 
noticed, had the best stall in the stable. 

After this I was taken to a new toy of his 
and tlie squire's, which he termed the falconry, 
where there were several . unhappy bhrds in 
dnrance, eompletmg their education. Among 
the number was a hne falcon, which Master 
Simon had in especial trwung, and he told 
me that he would show me, in a few days, 
some rare sport of the good old«4rashion6d 
kind. In the course of our round, I noticed 
that the grooms, game-keeper, whippers-in, 
and other retainers, seemed all to be on some* 
what of a familiar footing with Master Simon, 

and fond of haymg a joke with him, though 



t 
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it was evident they had great deference for hia 

opinion in matters relating to their fimctiont. 

There wei one exception, howeyer, in a 
teity old bunt«miui^ m hot as a papper-com ; 

meagre^ wiry old fellow, in a threud-bare 
' velvet jockey-cap, and a pair of leather breeches, 
that, from much wear, shone as though they 
had been japanned. He was very contra-* 
dictory and pragmatical, and apt, as I thought, 
to diiler from Master Simon now and then, 
out of mere captiousness. This was par- 
ticularly the caae with respect to the treat* 
ment of the hawk, whidi the old man Bmmtd 
to have under his peculiar care, and, accord- 
ing to Master Simon, was in a fair way to 

ruin : the latter had a yast deal to say al>o¥|t 
casting, and impinge and gkming, and ememiy- 
hgt and giving the hawk the rangk^ whicU I 
^aw was all heathen Greek to old Christy ; 

but he maiutained his point notwithstanding, 

and seemed to hold aU this technical lore in 
utter disrespect. 
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I w^.^liprppsed tbe good humour wkh 
which Master Siniou bore lus contxadictiaiis 
till he nplained the matter to me eftenrsrdi. 
Old Chrifliy is the moat raeient senrant ia tibo 
piace^ having lived among dogs and horses the 
greater j^i of ^ ccaturyj aQd beisn in th^ ser- 
vice of Mr. Bracebridg€*s father. IJe ki^ovv^ 
ib9 p^gree of 0very Iiorse on t)ie plfKae^ aii4 



m 









q( ikpm* . He can givg a cirQumst;auUal di^ti^yi 
pf ^rpty fox*}iunt ioi the Jfi^t si^ty or s^xentgr 
yeaE% and has a faktoiy for eyery ftag^s bead 
ahout ,tha.hoiisp^ and pysiry. hlintfaig tw^phy 
i)4H1#4 tQ the door of dog'-keni^* ' . 
. 4il the^ pres^ race have grp^yn ^p un4€Sr 
las ^ye, und huipour liim in lus old age. lie 
qpce attended the squire to. Oxford whei^ }|0 
viai( 1 student there^ aii4. odightei^d fb^ wh^ 
inuirer^y with Ipft hnuting iof e. 4U ibis 
csHijUgH/^o mai$:e the old ma^ opmjpnfitedf s^^ 
lyj finds qn. all th^se Qiatt^ys of first-rate in\- 

portancO) he knows more than the rfist of t|ie 
world. Indeed Ilfaster Sin^on had 
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pupil^ and ackuow ledges that he derived Ins 

first knowledge in hunting firom tiie instne- 

tionfl ci Christj ; and I much question whether 

the old man does not still look upon him as 

« 

rather a greenhorn. 

On our return homewards, as we were cross- 
ing the lawn in front of the house^ we heard 
the porter's bell ring at the lodge, and shortly 
afterwards, a kind of cavalcade advanced slowlf 
up the avenue. At sight of it my companion 
paused, considered it for a moment, and then, 
making a sudden exclamation, hurried away, 
to meet it. As it approached I discoyered a 
fair fresh-looking elderly lady, dressed in an 
old-fashioned riding-habit, with a broad brim- 
med white beayer hat, such as may be seen in 

_ ■ 

Sir Joshua Reynolds' paintings. She rode a 
sleek white pony, and was followed by a foot- 
man in rich Uyery, mounted on an over-fed 

hunter. At a httle distance in the icar came 

an andent cumbrous chariot, drawn by two 
yery corpulent horses, driven by as corpulent 
a coachman, beside whom sat a page dressed 
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in a fanciful green livery. Inside of the cha- 
riot was a starched prim personage, with a 
look somewhat between a lady's companion 
and a lady's maid^ and two pampered curs^ that 

showed their ugly faces and barked out of each 

window. 

There ^as a general tnming out of the gar- 
rison to receive this new comer. The squire 
assisted her to alight, and saluted her afiec- 
tionately; the fair Julia flew into her arms, 
and they embraced with the romantic fervour 
of boarding-school friends : she was escorted 
into the honse by Julia's lover, towards whom 
she showed distinguished favour ; and a line of 
the old servants, who had collected in the 
Hall, bowed most profoundly as she passed. 

I observed that Master Simon was most 
assiduous and devout in his attentions upon 
this c^d lady. He walked by the side of her 
pony up the avenue ; and, while she was re- 
ceiving the salutations of the rest of the famOy, 
he took occasion to notice the fat coachman ; 
to pat the sleek carriage horses, and, above all. 
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to say a civil word to my lady's geutlewoinau^ 
the prim, sour-looking vestal in the chariot. 

I had no more of his company for the rest of 
the morning. He was swept off in the vortex 
that followed in the wake of this lady* Once 
indeed he paused for a moment, as he was hur- 
rying on some errand of the good lady's^ to let 
me know that this was Lady Lillycraft, a sister 
of the squire's, of large fortune, which the 
captain would inherit, and that her estate lay 
in one of the best sporting countries in all 
England. 



Digitized by Gck -^n^ 



! 
i 



FAMILY SEEVANTS. 



Verily M wermaUM nt Hie mmtm of moarthy hooMheeprng. 

TIr y are like rats in a mansion, or mites in a chee^^ bespeak- 
iog the antiquity and fatoeas of tbdr abode. 



In my casual anecdotes of the Hall^ I may 
often be tempted to dwell on circumstances of a 
trite and ordinary nature^ from their appearing 
to me illastratiTe of genume national cha* 
racter. It seems to be the study of the squire 
to adhere, as much as possible, to what he 
considers the old landmarks of English man- 
nm. His servants all understand his ways, 
and tor the most part have been accustomed 
to them from infancy ; so that, upon the whole, 
his household presents one of the few to- 
lerable specimens that can now be met with, 
of the estaUishment of an English country 
gentl^an of the old schooL 
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By tbe by^ the servants are not the least 
characteristic part of the household: the house- 
keeper^ for instauccj has been born and brought 
up at the Hall> aud has never been twenty 
miles from it ; yet she has a stately air that 
would not disgrace a lady that had figured at 
the court of Queen Elizabeth. 

I am half inclined to think that she has 
caught it from living bo much among the old 
fiimUy pictiues. It may, howeyer, be owing 
to a consciousness of her importance in the 
sphere in which she has always moved; for she 
is greatly respected in the neighbouring vil- 
lage, and among the farmers* wives, and has 
high authority in the household, ruling over 
the servants with quiet, but undisputed sway* 

She is a thin old lady, with blue eyes, and 
pointed nose and chin. Her dress is always 
the same as to fasluon. She wears a small, 
well-starched ruff, a laced stomacher, full pet- 
ticoats, and a gown festooned and open in 
front, which, on particular occasions, is of an- 
cient silk, the legacy of ^jome former dame of 
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the family, or an inheritance from her motheit 
who was housekeeper before hen I have a 
reverence for these old garments, as I make 
no doubt they have figured about these apart- 
ments in days long past, when they have set 
ofi the charms of some peerless family beauty; 
and I have sometimes looked from the old 
housekeeper to the neighbouring portraits, to 
see whether I could not recognize her antt*> 
quated brocade in the dress of some <me <^ 
those long-waisted dames that smile on me 
from the walls. 

Her hair, whicli is q^uite white, is frizzed out 
in front, and she wears over it a small cap» 
nicely plaited, and brought down under the 
chin. Her manners are simple and primitive, 
heightened a Uttle by a proper dignity of 
station. 

The Hall is her world, and the history of 
the family the only history she knows, except* 
ing that which she has read in the Bible. She 
can give a biography of every portrait in the 

VOL. I. D 
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pusture gallery^ and is a complete isaadtj chnh 
mcle* 

She in tiMted with great coiuaderation by 
the squire. lud^ed^ Master Simon tells me 
that tliere is a traditional anecdote emtnt 
among the senrants^'of the squire's harlng 
been seen kissing her in^^ihe pictare gallery^ 
when they were both young. As, howeyeff 
nothing fuither was ever noticed between 
Aem, the eurcumstance caused no great sean* 
del ; only she was observed to take to reading 
Pamela shortly afterwards^ and refused the 
hand of the village innkeeper, whom she had 
previously smiled on. 

The old' butler, whe was finrmerly footman, 
and a rejected admirer of hers^nsed to tell the 
anecdote now and then, at those little cabals 
that will occasionally take place among the 
^lost orderly servants, arising from the com- 
mon propensity of the governed to tape against 
•iMlministration ; but he has left it off, of late 
y.eara» .since 'he hes rifen iioito place, and 
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diakes Jbis head rebukingly when ii k mm- 

It is certain that the old lady will^ to ihk 
iaj, dwdl on ihe looks of the squire ^hen he 
was 8 jroimginan at college ; and alio uaintaiiis 
that none of hit sons can omnpate .mdi tliflir 
fi^fcher when he visk^ td their age^ and wai 
dressed out in Im full suit of scarlet^ with hif 
Ittdr craped and powdered, and lus three-cor* 
nered hat 

She has an orphan niece^ a pretty* softr* 
hearted baggage, named Phoebe Wilkins, who 
has heen transplanted to the Hall within a 
year or t^^o^ juid been nearly spoiled fioor any 
eonfition of Bfe. She is a kind of attendant 
and companiqp of the fair JuUa'i ; and from 
loitering about the young lady'^ apartments* 
reading scrims, of novels^ and inheriting s^cond- 
tiand ftieiy^ has become sometliing iietween 4i 
waitingHtneid and a sUp-shodJbie'ladjr. * 
" She is 4:onsidered .a kind .of heiresfi a^ong 
i^^ierrants, as slie will inherit .aU;her,aunil!s 
property ; wh^ch, if report be true, mu^t ^ a 
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round sum of good golden guioeaSj ike accu- 
mulated wealth of two housekeepers* saTings; 
not to mention the hereditary wardrobe, and 
the many little Talnablei and knick«kna£lLS 
treasured up m the housekeeper's room* 
deed the old huubckeeper has the reputation 
among the semmts and tlie yiDager* of being 
passing ridi ; and there is a japanned chest of 
drawers and a large irourbound coffer in her 
room, which are supposed, by the housemaids, 
to hold treasures of wealth. 

The old lady is a great friend of Master 
Simon, who, mdeed^ pays a Httle cooort to 
her, as toapersou high in authority ; and they 
have many discussions on points of family hi- 
story, in which, notwitlib landing his exteuiiive 
information, and pride of knowledge, he ocmk 
monly admits her supeiior acenraey* He sel* 
dom returns to the Hall, after one of his visits 
to the other branches of the fEuniiy, witiiout 
bringing Mrs. Wilkins some remembrance from 
ihe ladies' of . the house where he has been 
staying. 
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Indeed all the children of the house look up . 
to the^ old lady with habitual respeqt and at- 
tachment^ and she seems almost to consider. 
Aem «8 Iter own> from :their, having grpwn up 
muder her eye. The Oxonian, however, id her 
favourite^ probably fcom being the youngest^ , 
though .he isl the most mi^chievQUSj .an4 hafli 
"been apt to play tricks upon her from boy- 

QOOO* 

I cannot help, mentioning bne < little oere- 
mouy, which, I believe, is peculiar .to the.HalL 
After the cloth is removed at dinuer, the old 
housekeeper sails into the room and stands ber 
hind the squire's ehair, when he fills her a glass 
of wine with his own hands, in which ishe drii^ 
the health of the company in a truly respect- 
ful yet dignified manner, and then retires. The 
squire, received the custom from his father, and 
has always continued it. 

.There is a pecnliar character, ahout the ser- 
vants of old English. famiMes that reside prinr 
eipally in the country. They have, a quiet, 
<H:derly, respectful mode of doing their duties. 
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They are always neat ia tlieir persoosy and ap- 
propriately^ and^ if I may use the phrase^ tech- 
nically dressed ; they more about the house 
wiihont hurry or noise fihereis nodung of the 
bustle of employment^ or the vdce of com- 
mand i nothing of that obtrunve housewi£^7 
that wiounts to a torment. You are not per- 
secuted hy the process of making you comfort- 
able ; yet every thing is done, and is done trelL 
The work of the house is performed as if by 
magic, but it is the magic of system. Nothing 
is done by fits and starts, nor at awkward sesh 
sons ; the whole goes on like well-oiled clock- 
work, where there is no noise nor jarring in 
its ojpetaiions* 

English savants, in general, lire not treated 
with great indulgence^ nor rewarded by many 
Commendations; for the English are laconic 
and reserved towards their domestics ; but an 

appmving nod and a kind word from miasier 
tt Dustress, goes as far bsre, as an ezceas of 
praige or indulgence elsewhere. Neither do 
servants often exhibit any wimated marks 
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affiectiou to their employers ; yet, though quiet, 
they are strong in their attachments ; and the 
reciprocal regard of masters and servants^ 
though not ardently expressed^ is powerful and 
lasting in old English £unili68. 

The title of an old family servant" carries 
with it a thousand kind associations in all parts 
of the world ; and there is no claim upon the 
home-bred charities of the heart more irre« 
sistible than that of having been bom in the 
house.** It is common to see gray^headed do* « 
mestics of this kind attached to an English 
family of the old schooV who continue in it 
to the day of their death, in the enjoyment of 
Steady unaffected kindness^ and the perform- 
ance of fiuthful^ unoffidous duty, i think such 
iiistances of attachment speak well for both 
master and servant, and the frequency of them 
speaks well for nationaljcharacter. 

These observations, however, hold good only 
inth £smilies of the descriptiim I have men* 
iwoed ; and with such as are somewhat retired, 
and pass the greater part of their time in the 
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country. As to the powdered menials tliat 
tligoi^ thii hmlla ^%i|^TfmnHA town randencet^ 

tbej eqiudly rdket the chmctar of the eete* 









11 



no more complete epitomes of dissolute heart- 
lessness, and pampered inutility. 

But the good ''old family eemaft !"-^The 
one who hae always been Imked, m idea, wHli 
the home of our heart; who has led us to 
school in the days of prattling childhood ; who 
has been the confidant of our boyish cares^ and 
sobeiiiee> and enterpriaes ; who has hailed uaaa 
we came home at vaoatkms, and been the pro- 
moter of all our holiday sports ; whot .whea we^ 
in wandering manhood^ have left the paternal 
roof^ and only, retnm thither at intervals^ will 
wdeome us with a joy inferior only to that of our 
pannts ; who now grown gray and mfinn with 
age^ still totters about the house of our fe^hers 
in fond and faithful servitude ; who claims us, 
in a manner, as hk own$ and hastens with 
quamlona eagemeii to anticipate Jus fidlow- 
domiatifis in waiting upon as at table; and 



Digitized by Googl 



FAMILY SERVANTS. 41 

who, wben we retire at night to the chamber 
that still goes by our name^ will linger about 
the room to have one more kind look> and one 
more pleasant word about times that are past— 
who does not experience towards such a being 
a feeling of almost filial affection t 

I haye met with several instances of epitaphs, 
on the gravestones of such valuable domestics^ 
recorded with the simple truth of natural feel- 
ing. I have two before me at this moment ; 
me copied from a tombstone of a churchyard ^ 
in Warwickshire : 

Here lieth the body of Joseph Batte, con- 
fidential servant to George Birch^Esq.of Ham- 
stead Hall. His grateful friend and master 
caused this inscription to be written in me- 
mory of his discretion^ fidelity, diligence, and 
continence. He died (a bachelor) aged 84r, 
having lived 44 years in the same family." 

The other was taken from a tombstone in 
Eltham churchyard: 

^ Here lie the remains of Mr. James Tappy, 
who departed this life on the 8th of September, 
1818, aged 84, after a faithful service of 60 
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yGnxsi in om family ; by each individual of which 
ho Iked reipected, and died lamented by tlie 
Mile aurviror/' 

Few moauoyBiita^ even of the iiluatiioufty ha?e 
(firm me the glow about the heart that I £eU 
while copying thi^ honeiit epitupli in the church* 
yardof Eltham. laynqpsAiaediriditliia^Bole 
•ornrar^ of a fttmily monnung over tlie gnve 
of the £»ithful fbUower of hia race, who had 
been>.no doubt, a living memento of times and 
fiiendis tliat liad passed away ; and in con- 
ridering this record of long and deFOted ser- 
noe, I eaUed to mmd the touching speech of 
Old Adam in ^'Aa You Like when tottering 
alter the youthful son of his ancient master: 

** Master, go on, ami I will follow the6 
To tbe last gaq^, with love and loyal^r 

NoTB^I cannot bat mentioii a tablet whidi I hate aeto 
flomewbM fn ihe dmpd of Windsor Caatle^ put up by the late 

kiiig to the incuiory of a family servant^ who had been a faitliful 
aUotdant of hia lamented daughter, the Piiucess Amdia. 
George III. poegesaed much eC the alzoiig» domeatic feeling of 
ifci ili liigHJi oPTOitry [rebtenai; laiitiaoaiBddaiteailoas 

in monumental history, and creditable to the hmiian heart, a 
monarch erectmg a monument in honour of the humble virtuea 
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She was so charitable and pitioiis 
She would weep if that she saw a mmm 
Ckught in a tnp» if it wore dead oar bled: 
• Of small hounds had she, that she fed 
^V^ith rest flesh, milke, and wastel bread. 
But aoie wept she if any of tbem were dead^ 
Or if min imote ibem ittSb. a yud amttrt. 



Notwithstanding the whimsical parade 
InAde by Lady Lillycraft on her arrival^ she 
has none of Hie petty stslelinew that I had 
imagmed; but^ on the contrary^ she has a 
degree of nature^ and simple-heartedness, if I 
may use the phrase, that mingles well with 
her old fashioned mauuers and harmless osten- 
thtion. Shtt dresses in rich silks, with long 
waist; she ronges considerably, and her hair, 
which is nearly white, is friazed out, and put 
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up with pins. Uer face k pitted with the 
smallrpoxj but the delicacy of her features 
shows that bhe may once have been beautiful; 
and the hm a ^ery Mr and well^shaped haM 
and aim, of which, if I miitake not, the good 
lady is still a little vain. 

I have had the curiosity to gather a few 
particulars concerning her. She was a great 
belle in town between Hiirty and forty yeaia 

■ 

linee, and reigned for two seasons with all the 
insolence, of beauty, lefiising several excellent 
<tfers ; when, unfortunately, she was robbed of 

her charms and her lovers by an attack of the 

•mall^x. She retired immediately into the 
country, where she sometime after inherited 

an estate, and married a baronet, a former 
admirer, whose passion had suddenly revived; 
^ having, ' '^^ he said, always loved her mind 
father tiian her person.** 

The. baronet did not enjoy her mind and 
fortune above sue months, and had scarcely 
grown very tired of her, when he broke his 
neck in a fox-chase, and left her free, lich, and 
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disconsolate* She has remained on her estate 
in the country ever since^ and has never shown 
any desire to return to town, and revisit the 
Sbdne of her early friumphs and fatal malady* 
All her favourite recollections^ however, revert 
to that short period of her youthful beauty* 
She has no idea of town but as it was at that 
time ; and continually forgets that the place 
and people must have changed materially in 
the course of nearly half a century* She vnU 
often speak of the toasts of those days as if 
still reigning; and, until very recently, us^ 
to talk with delight of the royal family, and the 
hemty of the young princes and princesses. 
She cannot be brought to think of the present 
king otherwise than as an elegant young man, 
rather wild, but who danced a minuet divinely; 
and before he came to the crown, would often 
mention him as the sweet young prince*"* 

She talks also of the walks in Kensington 
Garden, where the gentlemen appeared ingold- 
jlaced coats and cocked hats, and^ the ladies in 
hoops, and swept so proudly along the grassy 

avenues; and she thinks the ladies let them- 
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ielves sadly down in their dignity, when they 
gsrenpcndnoiiedliMd-draNm^aiidhigh-^ 
Aoes. * She has aneh to wy too of the offiem 

who were ia the train of her admirers; and 
speaks familiarly of many wild young blades, 
that are now, perhaps, hobbling about water- 

tng-plooes with cnitclies and-gouty ihoeiL 
Whether the taate the good lady had of 

matrimony discouraged her or not| I eannot 
say ; but, though her merits and her riches have 
attracted many suitors, she has never been 
tempted to Tentore again into the happy stato. 
This is angular too, for she seems of a most 
eofit and susceptible heart ; is alwaya talking 
of love and connubial felicity ; and is a great 
stickler for old-fashioned gajyylntry, devoted 
attentions, and eternal constancy, on the part 
of the gentlemen. She lives, howeyer, after 
her own taste* Her house, I am told^ must 
have been built and furnished about the time 
of Sir Charles Grandison : every thing about 

H ia somewhat formal and stately; but has been 
softened down into a degree of voluptaousness, 
characteristic of ap old lady very tender- 
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haarted and romantic^ and that lovoct her ease. 
Tke cushions of the great arm-chaiis, and wide 
softs, almost bury 70a when you sit down on 
Itan. Flowers of the most rare end delieols 
.kind are placed about the rooms and on little 
Japanned stands; and sweet bags lie about the 
tables aad mantel-pieces. The house is full of 
pet dogs, Angola eats, and singing-birds^ who 
kre as eor^idly waited upon as she is hetself. 

She is dainty in her living, and a little of m. 
epicure, living on white meats, and little lady- 
like dislies, though her servants have substantial 
old English fere, as their looks bear witness, 
indeed^ they are so indulged, that Aey are all 
spoiled; and when they lose their present 
place, they wil^Ji)e fit for no other. Her lady- 
ship is one of tliose easy^tempered beings that 
are always doomed to be mueh Uked, but. ill 
served by their domesties, and cheated by att 
the world. 

Much of her time is past in reading novels, 
of wliich she has a most extensive library, and 
has a ^constant supply from the pobliskers in 
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town. Her erudition in tliis line of literature 
ii inuueaM : ibs hfts kept pace wHli tiie pirew 
Ibr half a iaenkiurjr. Her nmid u stiiffiHl with 
knre-tales of all kiod^ig from the atately amours 
of the old bookii of d^valry^ down to the 
last blue-covered romance^ reeking from the 
'prai ; though she evideiitly giTes' the pre* 
fezeuce to those that came out in the dajs of 
her youths and when she waa first in love. She 
maintains that there are no novels written now- 

a^ys i^ual to Pamela and Sir Charles Grandi^ 
Mm; and she places the Castle of Otranto at 
the head of all romances. 

She does a vast deal of good in her neigk- 
hourhood^ and in imposed upon hy every beggar 
in the coontj* She is the benefactress of s 
village adjoining to her estate, and takes sta 
especial interest in all its love^airs. She 
knows of every courtship that is gmng on; 
every love-lorn damsel is sure to i&nd a patient 

listener and a sage adviser in her ladyship. 
She takes great pains to recondle all l^Tje*- 
quarrels^ md should any faithless swain persist 
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in Ids inconatancy, he is sure to draw on hiiii^ 
self the good lady's violent indignation. 

I have learned these particulars partly from 
Frank Eracebridge, and partly from Master 
Simon. I am now able to account for . the 
assidttous attention of the latter to her lady- 
ship. Her house is one of his favourite resorts; 
wh^re he is a very important personage, ^e 
makes lier a visit of business once a year, 
when he looks into all her affairs; whidi, as 
she is no managef^'are apt to get into con- 
fusion. He examines the books of the overseer^ 
and shoots about the estate, .which, he says, is 
well stocked with game, notwithstanding that 

it is poadied by all the vagabonds in the neigh* 
hourhood. 

« • It is thought, as I before hinted, that th$ 
captain will inherit the greater pait of he^ 
property, having always been her chief fa- 
^rotunie; fbr, in faqt, di^ is partial to- ^ red 
coat. She has now come to the Hall to b^ 
present at his nuptials^ having a great disposi- 
tion to interest herself in all matters of lov^ 
«nd matriinony. ' * , 
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Ww m, ma Imm, ■» lib mt, and mm mmft fa lo tte 

winter Is past, the rain is over and gcme ; the llowm spfpear 
on the earth, the time of the singing of birds is come, and 
iiMfoiitofdie twtleitbMiKdiatiitkiuU 



To a man wha ia a little of a philosopher, 
aud a bachelor to boot ; and whoj by dint of 
some escperienca in the follies of life» begins to 
look with a leamed eye npon the ways of man, 
and eke of woman ; to snch a man, I say, there 
is something very entertaining in noticing the 
conduct of a pair of young lovers. It may 
liDt be as grave and seientHIc a study as the 
loves of tlie phats, bvt H is eertaialy as 
teresting# 

' I have therefore derived much pleasure^ 
since my arrival at the Hall^ from observing 
tbe fair JiiUa and her l0v«r. She lias aU th^ 
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Atiiirhfful bluftliiiur fongriftimiftfti of an arilefis 
j^l* iuexperieuced ia coquetry, who has made 

her £rst conquest; while the captain regards 

iMr with that miztQie of fbndneflB and ezulto- 
tionj with which a yonthfol lover 10 apt to 
c ontem p late so beauteous a pruse* 
I observed them yesterday in the garden^ 

advancing along one of the retired walks. 

Hie ran waa sfainiag with delicioni wamth^ 
maldng great maeses of bright Terdnie^ and 

deep blue shade. The cuckoo, that ^^har- 
binger of spring/' was faintly heard from a di- 
stance; the thrush piped from the hawthorn, 
and the yellow Imtterflies sported, and toyed, 
and coquetted in the air« 

The fair Julia was leaning on her lover's 
arm, listening to his conversation, with her 
eyes cart down, a raft Unah en her dieek, and 
a quiet amile on her Hps, while in the hand 
that hnng negligently 1^ her nd e was a iMWifli 
of flowers. In this way they were sauntering 
slowly along, and when I considered them, 
and the scene in which they were moving, I 
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scoilld not but think it a thousand pities that 
the season should ever change, or that young 
people should eyer grow older, or that blossoms 
should give way to fruit, or that lovers shoiiU 
eyer get married. 

From what I have gathered of family anec-^ 
dote, I imderstand that the fair Julia is the 
liiitigMer of a favourite college friend of the 
squire ; who, af1l;er leaving Oxford, had entered 
the army, and served for many years in India, 
where he wa3 mortally wounded in a skirmish 
with the natives. In his last moments he had, 
with a faltering pen, recommended his wifb: 
|ind daughter to the kindness of his early; 
friend. 

The widow and her child returned to £ng- 
land helpless, and almost hopeless. When Mr.- 
Bracehridge received accounts of their situa- 
tion,, he hasyfcened to their relief. He reached^ 
them just in time to soothe the last inomentsr 
of the mother, who was dying of a consumptiony 
;a.nd,to.make her happy in the assurance that 
her child bUouId never want a protector. 
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The good squire returned with hk prattlingf 
charge tahis strong hold> where he had bronghfe 
her up with a tenderness truly paternal* As 

he lias taken some pains to superintend hef 

edttcalion^ and form het taste, she has grown 

• • • > 

iip with many of his notions, and considers 

him the wisest, as well as the best of men. 

Much of her time, too, has been passed with 

Lady Lillycraft, who has instructed her in the 

maimers of the old school, and enriched liet 

mind with all kinds of. novels and romances. 

Indeed^ her ladyship has had a great hand in 

promoting the match between Julia and the 

captain, having had them together at. her 

country seat, the moment she found there was 

aa.attuchment girowing up between them ; the 

good lady being never so happy as when she 

has a pair of turtles cooing about her. *'. 

■ I have been pleased to see the fondness with 

winch the fair Julia is regarded by the old 

seryants at the Hall# She has been a pet with 

them from childhood, and every one seems to 

lay some claim to lier education ; so tiiut it is 
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no wonder that she should be extremely ac- 
complished. The gardener taught her to rear 
flowersj of which she is extremely fond. Old 
Christy, the pragmatical huntsman, softens 
when she approadies ; and as she nts lightly 
and gracefully in her saddle^ dauns the merit 
of haying taught her to ride ; while the house-* 
keeper, who almost looks upon her as a daugh- 
ter, intimates that she first gave her an insight 
into the mysteries of the toiletj having been 
dressmg4naid in her young days to die late 
Mrs. Bracebridge. I am inclined to credit this 
last claim, as I have noticed that the dress of 
the young lady had an air of the old school, 
though managed with native taste, and that 
her hair was put up very much in the style 
of Sir Peter Lely's portraits in the picture- 
gallery. 

Her very musical attainments partake of 
this old-fashioned character ; and most of her 
songs are such as are not at the present day to 
be found on the piano of a modern performer. I 
have, however, seen so much of modern fashions. 
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modeni accomplishments^ and modern fine 
bdiies, iluit I reKili this tinge itf antiqiuitoa 
style in ap young ad lovely a girl; and I 
have luid aa mucli pleasure in liearioig her 
warble one of the old songs of Herrick, or 
Carew, or Suckling, adapted to some simple 
old melody, as I have had fimn liatening to a 
la^ amateur skylark it up and down throiigh 
the finest brarura of Bossini or Moaart. 

We haye very pretty music in the evenings^ 
occasionally, between her and the captdn, 
aanated sometimes by filsBter Simonp who 
serapei^ dubionsly> on his violin; being rery 
apt to get out, and to halt a note or two in 
the rear* Sometimes he even thrums a little 
on the piano, and takes a part in a trio, in 
which his voice ean generally be distinguished 
by a certain quavering tone, and an occasional 
£alsenote* 

I was praising the fair Julia's performance 
to him after one of her songs, when I found 
he todc to him0elf the whole credit of having 
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iMMd hec muflieal tatted lummg- mfi tba^ 

ibe wad Y^ry apt ; as^ indeed, ^ummiog up 

ber whole cliiiracter iu bi3 knowing way, by 

•dding, that ^ she was a Tery jiice girl^ and 
had Bflf Aonienie about her.!' 



* a 



r 



Digitized 



* 



FAMILY RELIQUES. 

» \ 

> m^^^^m m I I ■ ■ I 

TbsdsBopfoooberciiMii: and «a«h twtet ikfll 

Hath from the cunning workman's pencil tioMroi, 
These lips look fresh and lively as her own. 
Hie «oioiin ImC after the tnie lie dwA. 
Of aD iheroaet gnAed otther chedciy 

* 

Of all the graces dancing in her eyes, 
' Of all the music set upcMi her tongue^ 
Of all that was past mnan's eicdUnoe 
In her while bosom; look, a painted boaid 

Ciicumschbes all f Dbekea* 



An old English family mansion is a fertile 
subject for btudy. It abounds with illustra- 

tions of former times, and traces of the tastes^ 
and hmnours^ and manners, of successiye ge- 

^ nerations. The alterations and additions, in 
different styles of architecture ; the furniture^ 
plate, pictures, hangings; the warlike and 

4 

sporting implements of different ages and 



« 
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fancies; all foniiahfood for curious and ftmnginy 
fpeculation. As the squire is very careful in. 
cfdlecting and preserving all fiunily reliques, 
thp Hall is full of remembrances of the kind* 
In looking about the establishment, I can pic* 
tur^ to myself the characters and habits that 
liava prevailed at different era^^ of the family 
history* I have mentioned on a former oc- 
casion the armour of the crusader which hangs 
up ill the HalL There are also several jack- 
bootSj with enormously thick soles and high 
heelsj that Jbelonged to a set of cavaliers, who 
filled the Hall with the din and stir of arms 
during the time of the Covenanters. A numr 
bey of enormous drinking vessek of antique 
fashion, with huge Venice glasses, and green 
hock-glasses, with the apostles in relief on 
th^m, remain as monuments of a generation or 
two of hard-livers, that led a life of roaring 
revelry, and first introduced the gout into the 
family. 

I shall pass over several more such indi- 
cations of temporary tastes of the squire's pre- 
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deeeBsors; but I cannot forbear to notice a 

pair of antlers in the great hall, which is one 
of the trophies of a hard-riding squire of former 
times, who was the Nimiod of these parts.^ 
There are many traditions of his wonderful 
feats in hunting still existing^ which are related 
by old Christy, the huntsman, who gets exceed* 
ingly nettled if they are in the least doubted^ 
Indeed, there is a frightful chasm, a few miles 
from the Hall, which goes by the name of the 
Squire's Leap, from his having cleared it in the 
ardour of the chase; there can be no doubt of 
the fact, for old Christy shows the very dints 
of the horse's hoofs on the rocks on each side 
of the chasm. 

Master Sunon holds the memory of this 
squire in great veneration, and has a number 
of extraordinary stories to tell concerning him, 
which he repeats at all hunting dinners ; and 
I am told that they wax more and more mar* 
vellous the older they grow. He has also a 
pdr of Rippon spurs which belonged to this 
ibighty hunter of yore, and which he only 
wears on particular occasions. 
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: Tlid pltee, howevedr, wUch Aboumk mo»t 

viiik mementos of past times^ is the picture gal'^ 
levy ; uud there is bometliiiig strangely pleasiug^ 
duMigfa nielaiicholjt m comnditing the long 
rewa of portraits wbieh compote tlie gteatev 

part of the collectioiu They furnish a kind of 
narrative of the lives oi the family worthies, 

which I am enabled to read with the assistance 

of the fenerable housekeeper, who is the fmSiy 
efafonider, prompted oecasionally hy Master 
. Simon. There is the progress of a hue lady, 
for instance, through a variety of portraits* 
One represents her as a little girl, with a long 
waist and hoop, holding a kitten in her armsr 
and ogling the spectator out of the corners oC 
her eyes, as i£ she could not turn her head« In 
another we find her in the freshness of youth- 
fiil beauty^ when she was a celebrated belle, 
and so hard-hearted as to-ieause several unfSor- - 
tunate gentlemi^i to run desperate and write 
bad poetry. In another she is dj^picted as a ' 
Stately dame, in the maturity of her charms ; 
next ta the portrait of her husband, a gallant 
colonel in fuU-bpttomed w}g ebd.folld^jai^ 
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hnt, who wftft killed abroad ; and, finally, lier. 
uionument is in the c^rch, the spira of which, 
may be seen from the window, where her effigy 
h earned in iiiarUe> and Tepraento hn at m 
venieraUe dame of seventjr-fiix* 

In like manner I have tbiiowad sama of ilm 
family great men through a series of pictures,, 
firiom early boyhood to the robe of dignity, or 
tnuidiaoii of commaid, and io <m by di^pree^ 
until thay ware garnased up in the comiaoiL 
repository, the neighbouring church. 

Tlxere is one group that particularly inte-f 
teited me. It consisted of four sisters of nearly- 
the same age, who flourished about a caBtury- 
nace, and, if I may judge from.their portraits^, 
were e xtremely beautifnli lean imflginp> what 
a scene of gaiety and romance this old mansion 
imnrt'have been^ when they weie in the hey<-day 
* of theit charms; when they pasted like beau-' 
tiiol visions through its balls, or stepped dam-: 
tiily to mu^ ia the revels and. dances of ther« 
cedar gallery ; or printed, with delicate feetj, the 

velvet rerdmre of ihese lawM^ How'miut. they 
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have been looked up to with DEungled love^aiid 
pride, and reverence, by the old family ser- 
vants; and followed with almost painful ad-* 
aaDmtMNi by the adung eyea of rival admixwgt 
How must melody, and song, and tender aere* 
nade, have breathed about these courts, and 
their echoes whispered to the loitering tread of 
lovers! How must these very turrets have made 
the hearts of the young galliards thrill, as they 
first discerned them from afiur, rising from 
among the trees, and pictured to themselves 
the beauties casketed like gems within these 
walk! Indeed I have discovered about the 
place several funt records of this reign of love 
and romance, when the Hall was a kind of 
Court of Beauty. Several of the old romances 
in the library have marginal notes expressing 
sympathy and approbation, where there are 
long speeches extolling ladies diarms, or pro- 
testing eternaLfidelity, or bewailing the cruelty 
of some tyrannical fiur ime. The interviews, and 
declarations,and parting scenes of tender lovers, 
also bear the marks of having been frequently 
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read, and are scored, and marked withnatesof 
admiration, and have ioitiak written on the 
margins ; moat of wluidi annc^tions have the 
imf €i the montii tad year nnraad to ihmu 
Several of the windows, too, have aeraps of 
poetry engraved on them with diamonds, taken 
from the writings of the fair Mrs. Philips, the 

onee celebrated Qrinda. Some of these seem 
to have been inscribed by loTen; nd others, . 

in a delicate and unsteady hand, and a little 
inaccurate in the spelling, have evidently been 

written "by the young ladies themselves, or by 

female friends, who hsve been on Tisits to Hbe 
Hail. Mrs. ndlips seems to have ben ihsSr 
fEHTourite author, and they have distjcibttted the 
names of her heroes and heroines among their 
cirele of intimacy. Sometimes, in a male hand, 
die verse bewails the emelty of beauty, and Uie 
saffinings of eoostant love ; while in a finsla 
hand it prudishly confines itself to lAwiAnting 
the parting of female friends. The bow-window 
of my bed-room> wMch has, doubtless, been in- 

habitod by om of dMse beauties, has semalof 
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these inBcriptians. I liave one at this moment 
before my eyes, called " Caiuilla parting with 
LefMnara:" 

Hvir paMVL te 4i0 Joy pttt. 

The present bow unsteady ! 
What comfort can be gr^t and last. 
When tins b gone already?** . 

And close by it is another, written, perhaps, by 
Some adventurous lover, who had stolen into 

ilic laJy'b chamber during her absence: 

THEOD08IUS TO CAMILLA. 

I nther in your fuvowc IxYt, 
' llHttilnalMliAgiMM; 

And much a greater rate wonld .give. 
For hapi^inesB than fame. 

TuEQDfmoM- 1700.'** 

When I look at these faint records of gal* 
lantry and tenderness ; when I contemplate the 

fading portraits of these beautiful girls, and 

tinnk too that they hate long since bloomed^ 
teigned, grown old; died, and patsed away> and 
with them all their graces, their triumphs, their 
rivalries, their admirers ; the whole empire of 
love and pleasure in which they ruled— aU 
dead^ all buried, alt foigdtten^'' I find a dood 
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of melancholy stealing over the present gaietiea 
around me. I was gazing, in a musing mood, 
this very morning, at the portrait of the lady^ 
whose husband was killed abroad^ when the 
fair Julia entered the gallery^ leaning on the 
arm of the captain. The sun shone through 
the row of windows on her as she passed along, 
and she seemied to beam out eaeh time into 
brightness, and relapse into shade, until the 
door at the bottom of the gallery closed after 
her. I felt a sadness of heart at the idea, that 
this was an emblem of her lot : a few more 
years of sunshine and shade, and all this life, 
and loveliness, and enjoyment, will have ceased, 
and nothing be left to commemorate this beauti- 
ful being but one more perishable portrait; to 
awaken, perhaps, the trite speculations of some 
future loiterer, like myself, when I and my 
scribblings shall have lived tlirough our brief 
existence and been forgotten. 
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I'f worn tome letthcr om akmd; kt «at a bettlMi «mlor 
two; fed this good gword with the Uack Uood of pagan 
Chrittiaiii; oonverted » few iaflddi wi& it^Bnt let thtt 
pais. Toe OBUtNAXY. 

X 

The Hall was thrown into some little agita- 
tion» a few days since, by the aniral of General 
Harbottle. He had been expected for several 
days, and had been looked for^ rather impa- 
tiently, by sayeral of tibe family. Master Simon 
assured me that I would like the General 
hugely, for he was a blade of the old sdiool, 
and an excellent table companion. Lady Lilly- 
craft, also, appeared to be somewhat lluttered, 
on the morning of the General's arrival^ for he 
had been one of her early admirers ; and she 
recollected him only as a dashing young ensign, 
just come upon the town. She actually spent 
au hour longer at her toilette, and made her 
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appearance with her hair uncommonly friued 
and powdered^ and an additional quantity of 
roiige. She wa^i evidently a little surprised and 
shocked, therefore, at finding the lithe dashing 
ensign transformed into a corpulent old ge- 
ueral, with a double chin; though it was a 
perfect picture to witness their salutations; the 
^aciousness of her profound curtsy, and the 
<air of the old school with which the general 
took off his hat, swayed it gently in his hand, 
and bowed his powdered head* 

All this bustle and anticipation has caused 
me to study the general with a httle more at- 
tention than, perhaps^ I should otherwise have 
done; and the few days that he has already 
passed at the Hall have enabled me, I think, 
to furnish a tolerable likene&s of him to the 
reader. 

He i0, as Master Simon observed, a soldier 
of the old school, with powdered head, side 
locksy and pigtail. His face is shaped like the 
stern of a Dutch man of war, narrow at top, 
and wide at bottom, with full rosy cheeks and 
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a double chin ; so that, to use the cant of the 
day> his organs of eating may be said to be 
powerfully developed. 

The general, though a veteran, lias seen very 
little active service, except the taking of Se- 
ringapatam, which forms an era in his history. 
He wears a large emerald in his bosom^ and a 
diamond on his finger^ which be got on that 
occasion, and whoever is unlucky enough to 
notice either, is sure to involve himself in' the 
whole history of the siege. To judge from the 
general's conversation, the taking of Seringa* 
patam is the most important a£Pair that has 
occurred for the last century. 

On the approach of warlike times on the con- 
tinent, he was rapidly promoted, to get him out 
of the way of younger officers of merit; until, 
having been hoisted to the rank of general, he 
was quietly laid on the shelf. Since that time 
his campaigns have been principally confined 
to watering places; where he drinks the waters 
for a slight touch of the liver which he got in 
India; and plays whist with old dowagers, with 
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whom he has flirted in his youiiger days. In- 
deed he talks of all the fine women of the imt 
half century^ and, according to liints which he 
now and then drops^ has enjoyed the particular 
smiles of many of them. 

He has seen eonsiderable garrison duty, and 
can speak of almost every place famous for 
good quarters^ and where the inhabitants give 
good dinners. He is a diner out of first-rate 
cnrrency^ when in town ; being invited to one 
placoj because he has been seen at another. In 
the same way he is invited about the country 
seats, and can describe half the seats in the 
kingdom, from actual observation ; nor is any 
one better versed in court gossip, and the pedi* 
grees and intermarriages of the nobility. 

As the general is an old bachelor, and an 
old beau, and there are several ladies at the 
Hall, espedally his quondam flame Lady Joce- 
lyne, he is put Tather upon his gallantry. He 
eommonly passes some time, therefore, at his 
toilette, and takes the held at a late hour every 
morning, with his hair dressed out aud pow- 
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dered, and a rose in his button4iole. After he 
has breakfasted> he walks up and down the 
terrace in the sunshine, humming an air, and 
hemming between every stave, carrying one 
hand behind his baek» and with the otlier 
touching his cane to the ground, and then 
raising it up to his shoulder. Should he, in 
these morning promenades, meet any of the 
elder ladies of the family, as he frequently docs 
Lady lillycraft, his hat is inunediately in his 
hand^ and it is enough to remind one of those 
courtly groups of ladies and gentlemen, in 
old prints of Windsor-terrace, or Kensington- 
garden. 

He talks frequently about the service/' and 
is fond of humming the old song, 

Why, soldiers, why. 
Should we be meUncholy, boys? 
Why, Boldieni, why, 
VHuMe banneiB 'tis to die ! 

I cannot discover, however, that the general 
has ever run any great risk of dying, excepting 
from an apoplexy, or an indigestion. He cri- 
ticises all the battles on the continent, and dis- 
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cusses the merits of the commanders^ but never 
fails to bring the conversation, ultimately, to 
Tippoo Saib and Seringapatam. I am told 
that the general was a perfect champion at 
drawing-rooms, parades, and watering-plac^, 
during the late war, and was looked to with 
hope and confidence by many an old lady, when 
labouring under the terror of Bonaparte's in* 
vasion. 

He is thoroughly loyal, and attends punc- 
tually on levees when in town* He has treasured 
up many remarkable sayings of tlie late king, 
particularly one which the king made to him on 
a field-day, complimentinghimontheexceUenee 
of his horse. He extols the whole royal family, 
but especially the present king, whom he pro- 
nounces the xnobt jjerfect gentleman and best 
whist-player in Europe. The general swears 
rather more than is the fashion of the present 
day; but it was the mode in the old school. 
He is, however, very strict in religious matters, 
and a stanch churchman. He repeats the 
responses very loudly in church, and is eihphar 
tical in praying for the king and royal family. 



Digitized by Gck -^n^ 



72 AM OLD SOLDIfiB. 

At table liis loyalty waxes very fervent with 
his lecond bottle, and the song of God save 
the King^ puts him into a perfect ecstacy. He 
is amazingly well contented with the present 
state of things^ and apt to get a little impatient 
at any talk about national ruin and agricultural 
distress. He says he has travelled about the 
country as much as any man, and has met with 
nothing but prosperity; and to confess the 
truthj a great part ol ids time is spent in visit- 
ing from one country seat to another^ and 
riding about the parks of his friends* ** They 
talk of public distress/' said the general this 
day to me» at dinner, as he smacked a glass of 
rich burgundy, and cast his eyes about the 
ample board ; ^ they talk of public distress, but 
where do we find it, sir 2 I see n<me. I see no 
reason any one has to complain. Take my 
word idr it, sir, this talk about public distress 
is all humbug 
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Utile dogs and all ! 

Lba«. 



Ih giving an account of the arrival of Lady 
Lillycraft at the Uall^ I ought to have men- 
tioned the entertainment which I derived from 
witnesaing the unpacking of her carriage^ and 
the disposing of her retinue. There is some- 
thing extremely amusing to me in the number 
of factitious wants^ the loads of imaginary con- 
veniences, but real incuml>i:uices, with wliich 

the luxurious are apt to burthen themselves. 
I like to watch the whimsical stir and display' ' 

r 

about one of these petty progresses. The 

number of robustious footmen and retainers of 
all kinds bustling about, with looks of infinite* 
gravity and importance^ to do almost nothmg. 
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The number of heavy trunks^ and parcels^ and 
bandboxes belonging to my lady ; and the so- 
licitude exhibited about some Immble, odd- 
looking box^ by my lady's maid ; the cushions 
piled in the carriage to make a soft seat still 
softer^ and to prevent the dreaded possibility 
of a jolt ; the smellmg-bottles, the cordials, the 
baskets of biscuit and fruit ; the new publica- 
tions ; all provided to guard against hunger^ 
fatigue, or ennui ; the led horses to vary the 
mode of travelling; and all this preparation 
and parade to move, perhaps, some very good- 
for-nothing perbouage about a little space of 
earth! 

I do not mean to apply the latter part of 
these observations to Lady Lilly craft, for whose 

simple kindheartedness I have a very great 
respect, and who is really a 11105 1 amiable and 
vtrorthy being. I cannot refrain, however^ from 
mentioning some of the motley retinue she has 
brought with her; and which, indeed, bespeak 
the overflowing kindness of her nature, which 
requires her to be surrounded with objects on 
which to lavish it. 
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In the first place^ her ladyship lias a pain* 
pered coachman, with a red face, and cheeks 
tliat hang down like daw-laps. He evidently 
domiiieeni over her a little with respect to the 
fat horses ; and only drives out wheu he thinks 
proper, and when he thinks it will be " good 
&r the cattle/' 

She has a iayoiirite page to attend upon her 
person : a handsome boy of about twelve years 
of age, but a mischievous varlet, very much 
spoiled, and in a fair w ay to be good for nothing. 
He is dressed in green, with a profusion of gold 
cord and gilt buttons about his clothes* She 
always has one or two attendants of the kind^ 
who are replaced by others as soon as they 
glow tu fourteen years of age. She has brought 
two dogs with her also, out of a number of pets 
which she maintams at home. One is a fat 
spaniel, called 2^phyr — ^though heaven defend 
me from such a zephyr ! He is fed out of all 
shape and comfort ; his eyes are nearly strained 
out of his head ; he wheeaee with corpulency^ 
and cannot walk without great difficulty. The 
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other is a little, old.gray-muBzled curmudg«(Mi, 
• with an unliappy eye, that Idudles like a coal 
if you only look at him; his nose turns up; 
his mouth is drawn into wrinkles, so as to show 
his teeth ; in short, he has altogether the look 
of a dog far gone in misanthropy, and totally 
sick of the world. When he walks, he has his 
tail curled up so tight that it seems to lift liis 
feet from the ground ; and he seldom makes 
use of more than three legs at a time, keeping 
the other drawn up as a reserve. This last 
wretch is called Beauty. 

These dogs are fall of elegant ailments un- 
known to vulgar dogs ; and are petted and 
nursed by Lady Lillycraft with the tenderest 
kindness. They are pampered and fed with 
delicacies by their feUow-minion, the page ; but 
their stomachs are often weak and out of order, 
so that they cannot eat ; though I have now 
and then seen tiie page give them a mischierons 
pinch, or thwack over the head, when his mis- 
tress was not by. They hate cushions for their 
express use, on which they lie before the fire. 
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and yet are apt to sluYer and moan if thexe is 

the least draught oi au% When any one enters 
the room^ they make a most tyrannical barking 
that is absolutely dea&ning. They are insolent 
to all the other dogs of the eatabUshmant. 
There is a noble stag-hound^ a great favourite 
of the squire'is, who is a privileged visitor to 
the parlour ; but the moment lie makes his ap- 
pearance, these intruders fly at him with fiirious 
rage; and I hare admired the so?ereign in- 
difference and eontempt with which he seems 
to look down upon his puny assailants* When 
her ladyship driven out, these dogs are generally 
carried with her to take the m ; when they 
look out of each window of the carriage, and 
bark at all vulgar pedestrian dogs. These 
dogs are a continual source of misery to the 
household ; as they are always in the way, they 
eyery now and then get their toes trod on, and 
then there is a yelping on their part, and a 
loud lamentation on the part of their mistress, 
that fills the room with clamour and confusion. 
Lastly, there is her ladyship's waiting-gen tie- 
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womau> Mrs. Hannah, a piim^ pragmatical 
old maid; one of the most intokraUe and 
intolerant Tirgins thai eror lirad* Slie has 

kept her virtue by her until it has turaed $our, 
and now every word and look smacks of ver- 
juice. She is the very opposite to her mistress, 
for one hatea^ and the other loves, all mankmd. 
How they first came together I cannot imagine; 
but they have lived together for many years ; 
and the abigail's temper being tart and en- 
croaching, and her ladyship's easy and yielding, 
the former has got the complete upper han^ 
and tyrannises over the good lady in secret. 

Lady Lillycraft now and then complains of 
it, in great confidence to her friends, but hushes 
up the subject immediately, if Mrs. Hannah 
makes her appearance* Indeed, she has been 
so accustomed to be attended by her, that site 
thinks she could not do without her ; though 
one great study of her life is to keep Mrs. 
Hannah in good humour, by little presents 
and kindnesses. 

Master Simon has a most devout abhorrence. 



* 
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miDgled with uwe, for this andaiit spinster. 
He told me the other day, in • whisper^ tiiat 

she was a cursed brimstone — in fact, he added 
another epitbet^ which I would not repeat for 
the world. I have remarked, however^ that 
be is always extremely cml to her when ^nej 
meet. 
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My purse, it is my privy wyfe, 
Tbk song 1 dare both syng and mj. 
It kficpodi men froin fpAcwon ttrylb 
When enrj nun fbr hymtdf ditll pay. 
As I ryde in ryche array 
For gold and aylver men wyU me floryahe; 
By tfiys nutter I dne well aaye, 
Svor gramercy myoe own pone. 

Book of Huxtiko. 



■ 

On the skirts of the neighbouring village 
there lives a kind of small potentate^ who, for 
aught I knovr^ is a representative of one of the 
most ancient legitimate lines of the present 
day ; for the empire over which he reigns has 
belonged to his family time out of mind. Ilis 
territories comprise a considerable number of 
good fat acres ; and his seat of power is in an 
old farm-house, where he enjoys, unmolested, 

1 
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tlie stoat oaken dudr of Us anceatars. Th9 

personage to wlioiu 1 allude k a sturdy old 

yeomau of the name of John Tibbet3> or rather 
Ready Money Jack Tibb^it^, as he ib called 
Arougliout. the neighbourhood. 
- The first place whm ho attaraeted my atleii* 

tion was in the churchyard on Sunday; where 
he sat on a tombstone after the service, with 

his hat a little on one side, holding forth to a 

small eirde of auditors ; and, as I prasomed^ 
expounding the law and the prophets ; until^ 
dn drawing a little nearer, I found he was 
only expatiating on the merits of a browu 
horse. He presented so faithful a picture of a 
substantial English yeoman, such as he is often 
described in books, he^;htened, indeed, by soma 
little finery, pecuUar to himself, that I could 
not but take note of his whole appearance. 

He was between fifty and sixty, of a strong, 
muscular firame, and at least six feet high^ 
with a physiognomy as grave as a li^m's, and 
set oS with short, curling, iron<-gray locks* 
His bhirt-collar was turned down, and dis* 

VOL. I. O 



Digitized by Google 



82 HEADY MONfiY JACK* 

played a neok cohered with tlie same liMirt, 
curling, gray hair ; and ha wore a cokuxad 
silk Aeckcioth, tied very loosely, aad tucked in 
at the boi>om with a green paste broocli on 
the knot. His ooat was of dark green doth* 
with sihar battoosy oa each of which wee enr 
graved a stagywith his own name, John Tibbots, 
underneath. He had an inner waistcoat of 
figured chintz, between whiidi and his coat 
was another of scarlet ckrth, unbuttoned. Hie 
breeches were also left unbuttoned at the 
knees^ not from any sloYenliness, but to show 
a broad pair of bcaiiet garters. His stockings 
were blue, with white clocks; he wore large 
silver Bhoe4>uckles ; a broad paste buckle in 
his hatband; his sleeve^uttons were gold 
seven shLUing pieces; and he had two or three 
guineas hanging as ornaments to hib ^vatch-^ 
chain. 

On making some inquiries about him, I 

gathered^ that he was descended from a line 
of. farmers that had always lived on the same 
spot, and owned the same property ; and that 
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bdf of the cbrarchy urd was takeo up with the 
t(mibAto»66 of hb race. He haa all hii life 

been an imjportant character iu the place. 

When a youngster, he was one oi the inoit 

roaring bladea of the neighbourhood* No one 
eottU match him at wrestliogy pitdung the 
baTf cudgel play, and other athletic e&ercii^ 
Like the renowned Pinner of Wakefield, he 
was the village champion; carried off the prize 
at all the faira, and threw his gmuntlet at tiie 
eoimtry fomid. £yen to this day llie old people 
tidk of his prowess, and undervalue, in com- 
pwrison, ail heroes of the green that have sue^ 
ceeded him ; nay, they say, that if ready money 
Jack were to take the field eyen now^ there m 
no one eoitld stand before him. 

When Jack's father died, the neighbours 
shook their heads, md predicted that young 
hopeful would soon make way with the old 
homestead; but Jack fiskified all their pi»* 
dictions. The moment he succeeded to the 
paternal farm be assumed a new doracter: 
took a wiie ; attended resolutely to liis affair^i. 
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and became an industrious, thrifty fanner* 
With the family property he inherited a ftei 
of old family maidms, to wUch he steadily 
adhered. He saw to every thing himself ; put 
his own hand to the plough; worked hard; 
lite heartily ; slept soundly ; paid for every 

thing in cash down ; and never danced except 
he could do it to the music of Us own money 

in both pockets. He has never been withr 
out a hundred or two pounds in gold by him, 
and never allows a debt to stand tinpaid. 
This lias gained him his cnrrent name, of 
which, by the by, he is a little proud; and 
has caused him to be looked upon as a very 
wealthy man by all the village. 

Notwithstanding bis thrift, however, he 
bas never denied himself the amusements of 
'life, but has taken a «hare in every passing 
pleasure* It is his maxim, that he that 
' -works hard can afford to play.' He is, tliere^ 
'fore, an attendant at all the country fairs and 
•wakes, and has signaliiEed himself by feats of 
•Strength and prowess on every village green 



Digitized by 



RSADY MONBY JACK4 



In the shire* He often makes his appearance 
at horse races, and sports his half guinea, and 
^ven his guinea at a time ; keeps a good horse 
ior his own riding, and to this day is iond of 
foUowing the hounds, and is generally in at 
the death. He keeps up the rustic revels, and 
hospitalities too, for which his paternal faran 
house has always been noted; has plenty of 
good cheer and dancing at harvest-home, and, 
above aU, keeps the merry night*," as it U 
termed, at Christmas. 

. With all his love of amusement, hovyever, J a^k 
is by no means a boisterous jovial companioOi 
He is seldom known to laugh even in the midst 
pf his gaiety ; but maintains the same grave, 
lion-like demeanour. He is very slow at com- 
prehending a joke ; and is apt to sit puzzling 
at it, with a perplexed look, while the rest of 

, • Mebby Nioht. a ruBtic meny'-making in a fiurm-houae 
about Chnstmai, comnioii in flome paits of Yorkshire. Thefo 

is abundance of homely fare, tea, cakes, fruit, and ale ; ▼arious 
. feats of agility, amusing games, romping, dancing, An4 kissing 
frithaL They commonly break up at midnigliL 
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the compaay ib in a roar. This gravity llM^ 
perhaps, grown on Um with Ae growing weight 
of his character; for he^is graduaUjr risings 
into patriarchal dignity in his native place* 
Though he no longer takes an active part 'm 
athletic sports, yet he always presides at them, 
and is appealed to on all occasions as umpire. 
He maintains the peace on the village^een at 
holy day games, imd quells all brawls and quar- 
rels by collaring the parties and shaking them 

* 

heartily, if refractory. No one ever pretends 
to raise a hand against him, or to contend 
against his decisions; the young men having 
grown up in habitual awe of his prowess, and 
in implicit deference to him as the champion 
and lord of the green. 

He is a regular frequenter of die village 
inn, the landlady having been a sweellieart of 
his in early life, and he having always continued 
on kind terms with her. He seldom, however, 
drinks any tiling but a draught of ale ; smokes 
his pipcp and pays his reckoning before leaving 
the tap-room. Here he gives his little senate 
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laws decides bets^ which are very generally te^ 
for red to him; determines upon the characters 

And qualities of horses ; and indeed plays now 
and tlien the part of a judge^ in settling petty 
disputes between neighbours, which otherwise 
miglit have been nursed by cotthtry attornies 
into tolerable law-suits. Jack is very candid 
aud impartial in his decisions, but he has not a 
bead to carry a long argument, and is very apt 
to get perplexed and out of patience if there is 
much pleading. He generally breaks through 
the argument with a strong voice, and brings 
matters to a summary conclusion, by pro«> 
noimcing what he calls the " upshot of the 
business," or, in other words, the long and the 
short of the matter." 

Jack once made a journey to London a great 
many years since, which has furnished him with 
topics of conversation ever since. He saw the 
old king on the terrace at Windsor^ who stop- 
ped, and pointed him out to one of the prin- 
cesses, being probably struck with Jack's truly 
yeoman-like appearance. This is a £»vourite 
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4tfieedata with lum, end hai no doobt luid a 

great eflect in making him a most loyal subject 

ever since^ in spite of taxes and poors* rates« 

He was also at Bartholomew-lin> where he had 

• 

half the buttns cat off his coat; andagiUigof 
pidcpoeketSt Attracted by his eicternal show of 
gold and silver^ made a regular attempt to 
hubtle liiiu as Le Wcu> gazing at a bhovv; but for 
onee Ihey fimnd thatihey had caught a tartar; 
for Jack enacted as great wonders among the 
gang as Samson did among the Philistines. 
One of his neighbours^ who had accompanied 
him to town, and was with him at tlie fair, 
Itfcught back an account of Ms ex|ploits> which 
raised the pride of the whole village; who c<m* 
sidered their champion as having subdued all 
LondoUf and eclipsed the aduevements of 
Friar Tuck, or even the renowned Robin Hood 
honsd^ 

Of late years.ihe old fellow has begim to 

take the world easily; he works lessj and in^ 
dulges in greater leisure, his son having grown 
up and succeeded to him both in the lal)ouxi> 
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of the farm, and the exploits of the green. Like 

aU sous of distinguished men> ho^rever, hi$ 
father's renown is 9 disadvantage to hiin, for 
he caxL never come up to public expectation. 
Thou^li a fine active fellow of three and 
twenty, and quite the cock of the walk," yet 
the old people declare he is nothing like what 
Ready-money Jack was at his time of life. The 
youngster liimself acknowledges liis inferiority, 
end has a wonderful opinion of the old man, 
who indeed taught him all his athletic accom- 
pli&hments, and holds such a sw^y over lum, 
that I am told, even to this day, he would have 
BO liesitatiou to take liim in hands, if lie re- 
helled against paternal government. 
- The squire holds Jack in very high esteem^ 
and shows him to all his visitors as a specimen 
of old English heart of oak." He frequently 
calls at liis house, and tastes some of his home- 
brewed, which is excellent. He made Jack a 
present of old Tusser's Hundred Points of 
good Husbandries' which has furnished him 
with reading ever since, and is his text book 
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and maniial in all agricoltoral and domefttk 

eoacerns. He has xnade dog's eajrs at the moet 
fiitottrite passages^ and kuuw£» many of the 
poetical maxims by heart. 

Tibbets^ though not a man to be daunted or 
fluttered by high aoqnaintanceflL, and though 
he cherishes a sturdy independence of mind 
and maimer, yet is evidently gratified by the 
attantiiHii of Ae aquire^ whom he has known 
from boyhood^ and pronounces true gentle- 
man every inch of him.'' He is also on excel*- 
lent terms .with Master Simon^ who is a kind 
of privy counsellor to the family; but his great 
iaToorite is the Oxonian, whom he taught to 
wresde and play at quart^r-ataff, when a boy> 
«nd considers the most promising young gen* 
tleman in the whole county. 
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The Bachelor most joyfully 

III pleasant plight tloth pMt hi« dAiei^ 
GoodfeUowahip and oompanie 

He dodi maimadn ind hepe alwaies. 

Eyah's Ol]> Ballahs, . 



Thek£ is no character in the comedy of 
human life that is more difficult to play well, 
than that of an old Bachelor. When a migle 
gentleman, therefore, arrives at that critical 
period, when he begins to consider it an im- 
pertinent c[uestion to be asked his age, I would 
advise liim to look Well to his ways. This 

period, it is true, is much later with some men 
than with others ; I haye witnessed more than 

once the meeting of two wrinkled old lads of 
this kind, who had not seen each other for 
several years, and have been amused by the 
amicaUe exchange of dompUments on each 
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others* appearance that takes place on such 
occasions. There is always one invfuriable ob- 
servation; "Why, bless my soul! you look 
younger than when last I saw yonT When- 
eyer a man's Mends begin to compliment him 
about looking youngs he may be sure that they 
tiiiuk he is growing old. 

I am kd to make these remarks by the 
conduct of Master Simon and the general^ who 
hare become great cronies. As the former is 
<the youngest by many years^ he is regarded as 
quite a youthful blade by the, general, who 
joaoreover looks upon liim as a man of great 
wit md prodigious acquirements. I have al^ 
>ready hinted that Master Simon is a family 
beaUt considered rather a young fellow 
. hy all the elderly, ladies of the connexiou ; for 
au old bachelor, in aa old family coimcxion, is 

jwimething like an actor in a regular dramatic 
corps, who seems **io flourish in immortsl 
.youths" and will continue to play the Ron^eo^ 
;and Rangers for half a century together^ 
M^stei Simon, too, is a little of the chamekoU; 
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and takes * different hue with e^ery different 
companion : he is very attentive and otiiciousi 
and somewhat sentimental^ with Lady Lilly- 
tnraft; copies out little namby-pamby dittiai 
and love-songs for her, and draws quivers, and 
dovesy and darts, and Cupids to be worked on 
the corners of her pocket handkerchiefs. He 
indulges, however, in very coosideraUe latitude 
with the other married ladies of the fianily ; 
and has many sly pleasantries to whisper to 
them, that provoke an equivocal laugh and a 
tap of the fan. But when lie gets among young 





1 
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Oxonian, and the general, he is apt to put 
the mad wag, and to talk in a very bachelor* 
)ike stram about the sex« 

In this he has been encouraged by the ex,* 
ample of the general, whom he looks up to as 
a man that has seen the world. The genera^ 
in fact, tells shocking stories after dinner, when 
the ladies have retired, which he gives as soiM 
<S, the choice things that are served np at tli^ 
ilaUigatawReydub: aknotofhoonoompaBkHiii 
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in London. He also repeats the fat jokes of 
old Major Pendergast^ the wit of the club^ and 
which, though the geueral can hilrdly. repeat 
them for laughing, always make Mr. Brace- 
bridge look grave, he having a great antipathy 
to an indecent jest. In a word, the general is 
a complete instance of the declension in gaj 
life, by which a young man of pleasure is apt 
to cool down into an obscene old gentlenian,i 

I saw him and Master Simon^ an evening ur 
two since, conversing with a bnzom milkmaid 
in a meadow ; and from their elbowing each 
jQtkei now and then, and the general's shaking 
, lus shoulders, blowing up liis cheeks, and 
breaking out into a .^liort fit of irrepressible 
laughter, I had no donbt they were playing 
the mischief with the girL 

As I looked at them through a hedge, I 
could not but think they would have made a 
tolerable group for a modern picture of Su- 
aannah and the two elders. It is true, the girl 
seemed in no wise alamked at the force of the 
enemy ; and i question, had either of them 
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been alone^ whether she would not haye been 

more than they would hsTe. ventured to en* 
counteii* Such veteran roysters are daiing 
wags when together, and will put any female 
to the blush with their jokeg; but they are as 
quiet ae lambs when they fall singly into the 
clutches of a fine wonun. 
^ In spite of the general's ye^s, he evidently 
is a little vlun of his person> and ambitious of 
conquests. I have observed him on Sunday 
in church, eying the country girls jnost sns> 
piciously ; and have seen him leer upon them 
with a downright amorous look> even wlieu\ 
be has been gallanting Lady LiUycraft^ with 
great ceremony, through the churchyard. i^The 
general, in fiset, is a veteran in the service of 
Cupid rather tihan of Mars, having signalized 
himself in all the garrison towns and country 
quarters, and seen service in every ball-room 
of England. Not a celebrated beauty but he 
has laid siege to; and, if his word may be 
taken in a matter wherein no man is apt to be 
over veracious, it is incredible the success he 
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has had with the &ir. At present he is like s 
woru-out warrior, retired from service ; but who 
still cocks lii^ beaver yfith a military air, and 
talks stoutly of figlitlug whenever he comes 
witfaiii t&e smeD of gunpowder. 
' I have heard him speak his mmd very freely 
over his bottle, about the folly of the captaia 
in taking a wife ; us he thinks a young soldier 
should care for nothing but his ^'bottle and 
kind landlady/" Bui, in fact, he says, the 
MTTiee on the continent has had a sad effect 
upon the young men ; they have been ruined 
by light wines and French quadrilles. " They've 
nothing,** he says, of the spirit of the old ser- 
▼ice. There are none ofyonr six-bottle men leftj 
that were the souls of a mes»-dimier, and used 
to play the very deuee among the women." 

As to a bachelor^ the general affirms that he 
i. • fre. <«d «»y num. wUh »> baggage to take 
care of but his portmantean ; but' a married 
man, with his wife hanging on his arm, always 
puts him in mind of a chamber candlestick, 
with its extuiguiJier hitched to it. I should 
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not mind all this if it were merely confined to 
the general; but I fear he will be the ruin of 
my friend^ Master Siinoii^ who already begins 
to echo his heresies, and to talk in the style of 
a ^eiitleman that has seen life, and lived upon 
the town. Indeed, the general seems to have 
taken Master Simon in hand, and talks of 
showing him the lions when he comes to town, 
and of introducing liim to a knot of clioico 
spirits at the Mulligatawney club; which, I 
understand, is composed of old nabobs, officers 
in tlie company's employ, and other men of 
Ind,** that have seen service in the East, and 
returned home burnt out with curry, and 
touched with the liver complaint. They have 
their regular club, where they eat Mulliga- 
tawney soup, smoke the hookah, talk about 
Tippoo Saib,^eringapatam, and tiger-hunting ; 
and are tediously agreeable in each other's 
company. 
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BdieTe me, man, there is no greater Uime 

Than is the quiet joy of loving wife; 
Which whoso wants, half of himselfe doth mime ; 
Friend without change> plaj-fieUow ifitbout strife^ 
Food witlMrat liilneiee, ooonnile witlumt pride, 
la this sweet douhling of our single life. 

Sia P. SisNBr. 



There is so much talk about matrimony 
going on round me, in consequence of the ap- 
proaching event for which we are assembled 
at the HaXl, that 1 confess I find my thoughts 
siAgularly exercised on the subject. Indeed, 
all the bachelors of the establishment seem to 
be passing through a kind of flerjr ordeal; for 
Lady Lilly craft is one of those tender, romance- 
read dames of the old school, whose mind is 
filled with flames and darts, and who breathe 
nothing but constancy and wedlock. She is 
for ever immersed in the coneerns of the 
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heart; andj to use a poetical phrase, is per<» 
fectly surroimded by the purple light of 
love/* The very general seems to feel the 
influence of this sentimental atmosphere ; to 
melt as- he approaches her ladyship, and, for 
the time, to forget all his heresies about ma* 
tximouy aad the sex. 

Xhe good lady is generally surrounded by 
little documents of her prevalent taste; novels 
of a tender nature ; richly bound little hooks 
of poetry, that are filled with sonnets and love 
tales, and perfumed with rose-leaves; and she 
has always an album at hand, for which she 
claims the contributions of all her friends. 
On looking over this last repository the other 
' day, I found a series of poetical extracts, in 
the squire's handwriting, which might have 
been intended as matrimonial hints to his 
ward. I was so much struck with several of 
them, that I took the liberty of copying them 
out. They are from the old play of Thomas 
Davenport, published in l66l, intitled The 
' City Night-cap;'' in which is drawn out and 

II 2 
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exempUiied, ui the part of Abstemia, the cha- 
racter of a patient and faithful wife, which, I 
think, might Vie with ihot of the renowned 
Griielda. 

I haye often thought it a pity that plays 
and novels should always end at the wedding, 
and bhould not give us another act, and another 
▼Dluine,to let m know how the hero and heroine 
conducted themselves when married. Theilr 
main object seems to be merely to instruct 
young ladies how to get husbands, but not how 
to keep them: now this last, I speak it with 
til due diffidence, appears to me to be ft de* 
rideratuifl in mfodem married life. It is ap^ 
palling to those who have not yet adventured 
into the holy state, to see how soon the flcune 
of romantic love burns out, or rather is 
Quenched in matriniony; and how deplorably 
the passionate, poetic lover declines into the 
phlegmatic, prosaic husband. I am inclined 
to attribute this very much to the defect just 
mentioned in the plays and novels, which form 

SO important a branch of study of our young 
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ladies ; and which teach them how ta be 
heroines^ but leave them totally at a loss when 
they come to be wives* The play from which 
the quotations before me were made, however, 
is au exception to this remark ; and J cannot 
refuse myself the pleasure of adducing 3ome 
of them for the benefit of the reader, and for the 
hononr of an old writer, who has bravely at- 
jtempted to awaken dramatic interest in favour 
.of a womaQ, even after she was married ! 

The following is u comiiieadation of Ab- 
stemia to her husband Lorenzo : 

she 's motel, bat not mdkiiy and lovei iilence; 

Not that she wants apt words (for when she speaks. 

She inflames love with wonder), but because 

She calls wiae sileoee the soul's hannony. 

She's trnly chaste ; yet snch a foe to ooynessj 

The poorest call licr courteous; and, which is excellent, 

(Though fair and young) she shuns to expose herself * 

To the epinum of strange eyes. She either seMom 

Or never walks abroad but in your company; 

And then w ith such sweet hashfulness, as if 

Slie were venturing on crack'd ice, and takes delight 

To step Into libe print your foot hath made, 

And wlU follow you whole fields ; so she will drive 

Tetiiousness out of time with her sweet character, 
• . ft 
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Notwitlistaudiiig all thi:i» excellence, Ab— 
stemia has the misfortune to incur the un* 
merited jealousy of her husband. Instead, 
however, of resenting his harsh treatment with 

clamorous upbraidings, and with the stormy 
violence of high, windy virtue, by which the 
sparks of anger are so often blown into a 

flame; she endures it with the meekness of 
conscious, but patient, virtue ; and makes the 
following beautiful appeal to a friend who has 
witnessed her long suffering : 



Beer all his n^juries, as the ocean mfos 

Tlie angry hta^ to plettgk^tlioraagii Imt temij 

And yet is presently so smooth, the eye 

Ctamot perceive where the wMe wovad waa made? 

Lorenzo, being wrought on by false repre^ 
sentations, at length repudiates her. To the 
last, however, she maintains her patient sweet- 
ness, and her love for him, in spite of his cruelty. 

She deplores his error, even more than hb 
unkindness; and laments the delusion which 
has turned his very affection into a source of 



•Haat thou not aeen me 
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bitterness. There is a moving pathos in her 
parting address to Lorenzo after tlieir divorce : 



Farewell^ Lorenzo, 



Whom my ml dofth love: ii yotte'er manyi 

May Ml wyce l her, nor may slit W wotlibf 

Of your suspicion : and if you hear hereafter . 
That 1 am dead, inquire but my last words. 
And Ml kwr #nt to the iMM I 
And niien you walk forth wMi ymut 

Into the pleasant iields, and by cliance talk of me. 

Imagine that you sec me^ lean and ]^e, 

Stniwii^ your psdi with flowera.«— 

BntiMyaheMwllvelofsy mjdebli: f^f^J 

If but in thought she wrong you, may she die 

la the conception of the injury. 

TkqrwteiM wMlliiy wMi OMkkit teewiUyair: 

JUet U sot grim yam when you shall ftmamiwr 

That I was innocent : nor this forget^ 

Though innocence here suffer, sigh, and groan^ 

8ike ¥ialka but tfacvaw thma to find a Ihrne^ 

In a short time Lorenza discovers his error^ 
and the innocence of his injured wife. In the 
transporU of Im repentapqej he ^aUi^ »iind 
all her {embmoB •naHMee ; lier gemtb, on- 
complaining, womanly fortitude under WTQugs 
and sorrows : 
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Chaster than is the mommg'g modesty. 
That rises with a blush, over whose bosom 
The vwMi viod mmfM wMij ; now I jDemember 
How, lilt lil «i tftUe, Imv oMtet •!# 
Would dweB on mine, m If it wert not well. 
Unless it look d where I luok'ti : oh how proud 
She waff i^m afae ooald cross herself to please me ! 
But wImm bow k thk fidr ml^ UksaiOwcM 
Sht M wept hoMir, I te, ifllo At dMid 
And will be found no luure. 



It IB but dolug right by the reader^ if in- 
terested in the fate of Abstemia by the pre- 
ceding extracts, to say, that she was restored 
to the mm and affectiimg of her hiuibaiid5 ren- 
dered fonder, than ever> by that disposition in 
every good heart, to atone for past ii\jnstice^ 
by an overflowing measure of returning kind- 



Tboa wAlth WQvlh iBaM-than loagdoMs; lam 
Cadlim'd put an*fiigpickm | dioa nt fiff 
Sweeter in ihy taneere truth than a sacrifice 
Deck'd up for deatli with garlands. The Inihan winds 
Hiat Uow ham off the oou^ and cheer the aailor 
With iht aweet aaToar of Adr apicea, wmc - 
The delight flows in thee. 
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I have beeu more affected and interested by 
tlua Ktlla dramatic picture tiian by many a 
popular love tale; though, as I Mid beCnra, I 
do not think it likely either Abstemia or 
patient Grba^le btand much chance of being 
taken for a modaL Still I like to see poetry 
now and then extending ita views beyooMl the 
wedding*day, and tjaadiing a lady how to 
make herseit attractive even after, marriage^ 
There is lio great need oi enforcing on an un- 
married lady the noeeerity of being agreeaUe; 
nor is there any great art requisite ina jroiiib- 
ful beauty to enable her to plea80. Nature 
has multiplied attractions round her* You^ 
is in itbelf attractive. The fre^hue^s of budding 

beautf needs no foreign aid to set it aff; it 
pleases merely because it is finesh, and budding, 

and beautiful. But it is for the married state 
iiiat a woman needs the most instruction^ and 
in which she should be most on her guard to 
■maintain her' powers of pkasiaH^ < Ho wwian 
ean expect to be to her hiisbaod all :thatt im 
fancied her when he was .a ioyer* Men .are 
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dway 8 doQiafid to be dvpadt DOfc io imicii lif tlie 
arts of the m by tUur owa iiiuigiiietioiia» 

Th^y lure always wooing goddeasefii aod marry** 
ing mere mortals. A womau should therefore 
a^cextala what was the charm that rendered 
her io Umnnting when a girl« end eadeemmr 
to keep it up when the has* become n wife. 
One great thmg umioubtediy was^ the chari* 
ness oi herself aud her conduct, which au un- 
married female always observes. She should 
T'ft'fitiitTff the Bame niceneH and reecffve in her 
peieon and faafaitiy and endeavonr ttiU to pre* 
gexve a freshness and virgin delicacy in the 
eye of her husband. She should rem^ber 
diat the profince of woman is to be wooed» 
not to woo; to be caMeed^ not to caieta 
Man is an ungrateful being in love ; bounty 
loses instead oi winning hiuL The secret of 
a woman's power does not consist so much in 
giving, as in withholding. A woman nuqr gife 
. up too much even to her husband. It is to a 
thousand little delicacies of conduct that she 
must trust ta keep alive passion, and to protect 
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]ie78el£ from that dangerous familiarity, that 
iUorough acquaiutaace with every weaknefla 
axxci iiaperfection, incident to matrimony. By 

tliesci means bhe may still maintain her power, 
t1:ioi:igh she has surrendered her peraon, ikid 
TDssy continue the romance of Ioto eTen beyond 
tlije honey-moan« 

She tliat hath a wise husband/' says Jeremy 
Taylor, must entice him to an eternal dear- 
nesse by the ' veil of modesty/ and the grave . 
robes of chastity, the ornament of meekneise, 
and the jewels of £uth and charity. She nmst 
have no painting but blushings ; her brigkU 
ness must be purity, and she must shine round 
about witli sweetnesses aud friendship ; and 
she shall be pleasant while she fires, and de- 
sired when she dies/' 

I have wandered into a rambling series of 
remarks on a trite subject, and a dangerous 
one for a bachelor to meddle with. That I 
may not, however, appear to confine my ob- 
servations entirely to the wife, I will conclude 
with another quotation from Jeremy Taylor, 
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in which the duties of both parties are men- 
tioned ; while I would reconunend his sermon 

on tJie marriage ring to all those who^ wiser 
thau inybelf, are about entering the happy 
state of wedlock. 

There is scarce any matter of duty but it 
concerns them both alike,, and^ is only distin- 
guished by names, and hath its variety by cir- 
cumstances and little accidents : and what in 
one called love, in the other is called re- 
verence; and what in the wife is obedience, 
the same in the man is duty. He provides, and 
she dispenses ; he gives commandments, and 
she rules by them ; he rules her by authority, 
and she rules him by love ; she ought by all 
means to please him, and he must by no means 
displease her.'* 
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A FAVouBin eT^ning pastime at the Hall, 

and one which the worthy squire u iond of pro- 
moting^ is story tellings " a good old-fashioned 
fire-side amusement," as he terms it. Indeed, I 
believe he promotes it chiefly, beeaute it was 
one of the choice recreations in those days of 
yore^whenladies and gentlemen were not much 
in the habit of reading. Be this as it may^ he 
will often, at supper-table, when conversation 
flags, call on some one or other of the com- 
pany for a story, as it was fonnerly the custom 
to call for a ^ng ; and it is edifying to see the 
exemplary patience, and even satisfaction, with 
which tlie good old gentleman will sit and 
listen to some hackneyed tale that he hai 
heard for at least a hundred times* 

In ibis way one evening the current of aneifi^ 
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dotes and stories ran upon mysterious person- 
ages that have hgured at different times, and 
filled the world with doubt and conjecture ; 
such as the Wandering Jew, the Man with the 
Iron Mask, who tormented the curiosity of all 
Europe ; the Invisible Girl, and last, though 
not least, the Pig£aced Lady. « 

At length one of the company was called 
upon that had the most unpromising physiog-- 
nomy for a 8t<Nry teller that ever I had seen. 
He was a thin, pale, weazen-fiEUsed mm, ex- 
tremely nervous, that had sat at one corner of 
the table, shrunk up, as it were, into himself, 
and almost swallowed up in the cape of his 
coatj as a turtle in its shell. 

The very demand seemed to throw him into 
a nervous agitation, yet he did not reAise. He 
emerged his liead out of his shell, made a few 
odd grimaces and gesticulations, before be 
could get faiff muscles into order, or his voice 
under command^ and then oflSsred to give some 
account of a mysterious personage that he had 
recently encountered in the course of fais 
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travels^ and one whom he thought fully enti- 
tled of being classed with the Man with the 
Iron Mask. 

I was so much struck with his extraordinary 
narrative, that I have written it out to the best 
of my recollection, for the amusement of the 
reader. I think it has iu it all the elements 
of that mysterious and romantic narrative, so 
greedily sought after at the present day. 
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THE STOUT GENTLEMAN: 

A STAG£ COACH ROMANCE. 



I'll cxim iij though it blast me !" 

Hammt. 



It was a rainy Sunday^ in the gloomy month 
of November. I had been detained, in the 
course of a journey, by a slight indisposition, 
from which I was recovering ; but I was still 
feverish, ODd wa« obliged to keep within doors 
all day, in an inn of the small town of Derby. 
A wet Sunday in a country inn t whoever has 
had the hick to experience one can alone judge 
of my situation. The rain pattered against 
the casements ; the bells tolled for church with 
a melancholy sound. I went to the windows 
in quest of something to amuse the eye ; but 
it seemed as if I had been placed completely 
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out of the reach of all amusement. The win- 
dows of my bed-room looked out among tiled 
roofi and stacks of chimneys, while those of 
my sitting-room commanded a full view of the 
stable-yard. I know of nothing more calcu* 
lated to make a man sick of this world than a 
stable-yard on a rainy day. The place was lit- 
tered with wet straw that had been kicked about 
by travellers and stable-boys. In one corner 
was a stagnant pool of water, surrounding 
an island of muck ; there were several half- 
drowned fowls crowded together under a cart, 
among which was a miserable, crest-fallen 
cock, drenched out of all life and spirit; his 
drooping tail matted, as it were, into a single 
feather, along which the water trickled from 
liib back ; near the cart was a half-dozing cow, 
chewing the cud, apd standing patiently to be 
rained on, with wreaths of vapour rising from 
her reeking hide ; a wall-eyed horse, tired of 
the loneUness of the stable, was poking his 
spectral head out of a \v indow, with the rain 
dripping on it from the eaves ; an unhappy 

VOL. 1. ' 
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cur^ chwied to a dt^ouse hard by, utterad 
something every now and then, between a bark 
and a yelp ; a drab of a kitchen wench tramped 
backwards and forwards through the yard in 
pattens, looking as sulky as the weather itself ; 
every thing, in short, was comtortless and for- 
lorn, excepting a crew of hard-drinking ducks, 
assembled like bouii compaaions round a pud- 
dle, and making a riotous noise over their 
liquor. 

I was Icmely and listless, and wanted amuse- 
ment. My room soon became insupportable. 
I abandoned it, and sought what is technically 
called the travellers -room. This is a public 
room set apart at most inns for the accommo- 
dation of a class of wayfarers, called travellers, . 
or riders; a kind of commercial knights er- 
rant, who are incessantly scouring the king- 
dom in gigs, on horseback, or by coach. They 
are the only successors that I know of at the 
present day, to the knights errant of yore; 
They lead the same kind of roving adventurous. 
Ufe, only changing the lance for a driviAg- 
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iflapt the buckler for a pattenMord, and the 

coat of mail for au upper Beujamm. laatead 
of viudicatiug the charms of peerless beauty, 
they rove about, spreading the fame and stand- 
ing of smne substantial tradesman^ or mauu- 
facturer, and are ready at any time to bargain 
in his name; it being the fashion now-aniays 
to trade, instead of fight, with one another* As 
tlie room of the hostel, in the good old fighting 
^esj would be hung round at night with the 
armour of way-worn warriors^ such as coats 
of mail, falchions, and yawning helmets ; so the 
travellers'-ioom is garnished with the harness- 
ing of their successors, with box coats, whips 
of all kinds, spurs, gaiters, and oil--cloth go' 
Yered hats. 

I was in hopes ot finding some of these 
worthies to talk with, but was disappointed. 
There were, indeed, two or three in the room; 
but I could make nothing of themu One was 
just finishing his iMreakfast, quarrelling with 
his bread and butter, and huffing the waiter ; 
another buttoaed on a pair of gaiters, with 
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many execrations at Boots for not having 
cleaned his shoes well ; a third sat drumming 
Oil the table with his fingers and looking at the 
rain as it streamed down the window-glass; 
they all appeared infected by the weather^ and 
disappeared, one after the other, without ex- 
changing a word. 

I sauntered to the window and stood gazing 
at the people, picking their way to church, 
with petticoats hoisted midleg high, and drip- 
ping umbrellas. The bell ceased to toll, and 
the streets became silent. I then amused my- 
self with watching the daughters of a trades- 
man opposite; who, being confined to the house 
for fear of wetting their Sunday finery, played 
off their charms at the front windows, to fasci- 
nate the chance tenants of the inn. They at 
length were summoned away by a vigilant 
▼inegai^faced mother, and I had nothing fur- 
ther frmn without to amuse me. 

What was I to do to pass away the long- 
lived day? I was sadly nervous and lonely; 
and erery thing about an inn seems calculated' 
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to make a dull day ten tmies duller. Old 
newspapen^ ™AiH«g of beer and tobacco 

smoke^ and which I had already read half a 
dozen times. Good for nothing books^ that were 
worse than rainy weather. I bored myself to. 
death with an old volume of the Lady's Maga- 
zine. I read all the commonrplAced. names of 
amhitious traveUers scrawled on the panes of 
glass ; the eternal families of the ^Smiths and 
the Eiowns, and the Jackbons, and the John- 

sons, and all the other sons ; and I decyphered 
several scraps of fiitiguing inn-whidow poetry 

which 1 have met with in all parts of the 
world. 

The day continued lowering and gloomy ; 
the slovenly^ raggedy spongy clouds drifted . 
heavily along ; there was no .variety even in 
tiie rain; it was one dull, continued, mono- 
tonous patter — patter— patter, excepting that, 
now and then I was enliveiied by the idea of a 
brisk shower, from the rattling of the drops 
upon a passing umbrella. 

It was quite r^reskmg (if I miay be allowed 

1 
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a hackneyed pbMe el the day) whnw in ihe 

eouTfle of the mornings a ham blew> aad a 
stage coadi whirled through the street, with 
outbide passengers stuck all ovei it^ coweiing 
under eottoii umbrellai^ and seethed together, 
and reeking with the fteams of wet box-ooata 
and upper BenfanuBi. 

The sound brought out from their lurking- 
places a crew of vagabond boys, and vagabond 
dogs, and the carroty-headed ostler, and tliat 
non-deseript animal yeleped Boots, and all the 
other yagabond raee that inlest the porliens of 
an inn; but the bustle was transient; the coach 
again wliirlcd oa its way ; aud boy and dog, 
and hostler and Boots, all slunk back again to 
their holes; the street again became alent, and 
the rain continued to rain on. In faet, dmre 
was no hope of its clearing up; the barometer 
pointed to rainy weather ; mine hostess's tor- 
toise-shell cat sat by the fire washing her face,, 
and rubbing her paws ofver her ears; and, on 
referring to the Almanack, 1 found a dire&l 
prediction stretching trom the top of the page 
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to tk^ bottom tibrough tbe whde moaii^ ^ei^ 

I was dreadfully hipped* The hours seeuied 
as if they would never creep by. The very 
ticking of the clock became irksome. At 
length the ftiUneM of tibe house was' inteiv 
niptod by the ringing of a bell. G9iortI|r after 
I heard the voice of a waiter at the bar : The 
stout gentleman in No. IS, wants his break- 
fast. Tea and bread and butter, with ham 
and eggs ; tbe eggs not to be too mucbdone.'* 

In suoh a rituation as mine every ineident ie 
of importance. Here was a subject ot specu* 
lation presented to my mind^ and ample exer- 
cise for my imagination. I am prone to paint 
pictures to myself^ and on this oecasbn I bad 
some materials to work upon. Had the guest 
up stairs been mentioned as Mr.Smith, or Mr. 
Brown, or Mr. Jackson, or Mr. Johnson, or 
merely as ''the gentleman in No. 13," it would 
have been a perfect blank to me. Ishonldbave 
thought nothing of it; but Tbe Stout Gentb*^ 
man T'— 4he very name had something in it of 
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the picturesque. It at oiice gave ihe size ; it emr 
bodied tlie personage to my mind's eye, and my 
jfiEmey did the rest 

He was stout, or, as some term it, ^sty; in 
all probability, therefore, he was adyanced in 
life, some people expanding as they grow old. 
By his breakfasting ratlier late, and in his own 
room, he most be a man accustomed to live at 
hb ease, and above the necessity of early rlnng; 
no doubt a round, rosy, lusty old gentleman. 

There was another violent ringing. The 
stout gentleman was impatient for his break- 
fast. He was evidently a man of importance ; 

well to do in the world accustomed to be 
promptly waited upon ; of a keen appetite, and 
a little cross when hungry; perhaps," thought 
I, " he may be some London Alderman; or who 
knows but he may be a Member of Parlia- 
ment f 

The breakfast was sent up, and there was a 
short interval of silence ; he was, doubtless, 
making the tea. Presently there was a violent 
ringing; and before it could be answered. 
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aootfaor rin^^ still more Tiokiit Bless 
me! what a choleric old gentlemanP The 
waiter came down in a huff. The batter was 
rancid^ the eggs were over-done, the ham waa 
too salt : — ^the stout gentleman was evidently 
nice in his eating ; one of those who eat and 
growl, and keep the waiter on the trot, and 
U?e in a state militant with the household. 

The hostess got into a.fume« I should ob- 
serve that she was a brisk, coquettish woman; a 
little of a slirew, and sometliingof a slammerkin, 
but very pretty withal ; with a nincompoop for 
a husband, as shrews are apt to have^ She 
rated the servants roundly for their negligence 
in sending up so bad a breakfast, but said not 
a word agaiust the stout gentleman ; by which 

I clearly perceived that he must be a man of 
consequence, intitled to make a noise and to 

give trouble at a country inn. Other eggs, and 
ham, and bread and butter were sent up. They 
appeared to be more graciously received; at 
least there was no farther complaint. 
I had not made many turns about the tra* 
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vdUtts'-Toaiau when tlMre was ondtlmr ringing. 
Shortly •liberwaids tlierd wm a stir and an 

inquast about the faouae. Tbe stout gentla* 
auui wanted the Times or the Chronicle new^ 

« 

paper. I bet Liiu down, tlieiefoie, for a Whig; 
or rather, from Us being so absolute and lordly 
where he had a ehanee# I suspected him of being 
a radical* Uuut« 1 had heardy was a laige 
man; who knows/' thought I, but it is 
Hunt liimself r 

My curiosity began to be awakened. I in* 
quired of the waiter who was this stout gentle* 
man that was making all this stir; but I could 
get no information : nobody seemed to know 
his name. The landlords of buibtliiig iim;^ 
seldom trouble their heads about the names 
or occupations of their transient guests* The 
colour of a coat> the shape or criae of the person^ 
is enough to suggest a travelling name. It is 
either the tall gentleman^ or the short gentle- 
man> or the gentleman in blacky or the gentle- 
man in snnff^eolour ; or, as in the present in* 
stance, the stout gentleman. A designation of 
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and saves all further ioijuiryt 

Rain — rain— raiii! pitiliiij^^ ceaselci»s rain! 
No racii thing is puttiog s fwl <mt of ibQXi» 
•lid no occqpatioii nor amni^^ By 
and by I keard iomo quo walking over liead. 
It was in the stout gentleman's room* Ho 
evidently wai> a large xnau by the heaviness of 
Us teood; and m dd man firom kit woning 
tndk croaking aoloi. " Ho is donbilMa^'' 
thought I, '^aoino rioh old aquaro-toos of 
x^\^ hahits. and is now Ukmst ezerciao 
after breakfast*** 

I now read aU the advertisements of coaches 
and hotdi that were stuck about tba numtet* 

ab(»nination to nxe; it was as tedious as the 
day itself. I wandered out, not knowing what 
to do, and ascended again to my room. I had 
not been there k>ng, when there wee e nqfoott 
from a neighbouring bedHfoom. Adoor opened 
and slammed violently; a chambermaid^ that I 
had remarked for having a ruddy, good4iu- 
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nMNired fim, wmt down ttaiii mavioleat flurry. 

The stout gentl^Qoaa liad been rude to ber 1 

This sent a whole host of my deductkms to 
the deuce in a moment. Tliis unknown per- 
ioiiage eonld not be an old gmtleiiuuii ; for old 
yantlemen are not apt to be 00 obetrepermit 
to cbambermaidfl* He could not be a young 
gentleman ; for young gentlemen are not apt 
to inspire such indignation. He must be a 

middle-aged man, and oonfinrnded ugly into 
tbe bargain, or tlie girl would not have taken 

tbe matter iu such terrible dudgeon* I confess 
I was sorely puzzled. 

In a few minutes I heard the voice of my land- 
lady. I esoght a glance of her as she came tramp- 
ing up stmrs ; her hce glowing, her cap flaring, 
her tongue wagging the whole way. " She'd 
have no such doings in her house, she 'd war- 
rant ! If gentlemen did spend money freely, it 
was no rule. She 'd have no servant maids of 
hers treated in that way, when they were 
about their work, that 's what she wouldn't I" 

As I hate squabbles, particularly with women. 
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and above all with pretty wottien^ I slunk back 
iato my room, and partly closed the door; but 
my curiosity was too much excited not to 
listen. The landlady marched intrepidly to 
the enemy's citadel, and entered it with a 
storm : the door closed after her* I heard her 
voice in high^ windy clamour for a moment or 
two. Then it gradually subsided^ like a gust 
of wind in a garret ; then there was a laugh ; 
then I heard nothing niore. 

After a little while my landlady came out with 
an odd smile on her face^ adjusting her cap, 
which was a little on one side. As she went down 
stairs I heard the landlord ask her what was 
the matter ; she said, " Nothing at all, only the 
girl's a fool/ —I was more than ever perplexed 
what to make of this unaccountable personage, 
who could put a good-natured chambermaid 
in a passion, and send away a termagant land- 
lady in smiles. He ..could not be so. old, nor 
cross, nor ugly either. 

I had to go to work at his picture again. 
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Mid to pwit him enlireljr diftmit. Immwti 
him down for one of those stout geatkmea 
that are frequently met with swaggering 
about the doors of country mm. Moi^t^ merry 
Mlowii in Baioliar handkercUefii, whoipe hulk 
la a litde assisted fay malt-fiqnors. Men who 
have seen the world, and been sworn at Uig^ 
gate ; who are used to tavern life ; up to all 
the tricks of tapsters, and knowing in the ways 
of smful pubfieans. Free-livers on a anall 
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a gninea; who call all the wmters by name, 

towde the maids, gossip with the landlady at 
the bar, and prose over a pint of port, or a 
glass of negus, after dinner. 

The morning wore away in forming of these 
ad nmikr sunms^. As fost as I wove one 
system of belief, some movement of the un« 
knowa would completely overturn it,and throw 
all my thoughts again into confusion. Such 
are the solitary operations of a feverish mind* 
I wa9> as I have said^ extremely nervous; and 
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the continual meditation on the concerns of 
this invisible personage began to have its 
effect I was getting a fit of the fidgets. 

DfameHime came. I hoped the stout genile* 
man might dine in the travellers -room, and 
that I might at length get a view of his per- 
son ; but no — ^he had dmner served in his own 
room. What could be the meaning of this 
soBtude and mygteryf He could not be a 
radical ; there was something too aristocratical 
in thus keefnug himself apart from the rest of 
the world, and condemning himself to his own 
dull company throughout a rainy day. And 
then, too, he lived too well for a discontented 
politician. He seemed to expatiate on a variety * 
of dishes, and to sit over his wine like a jolly 
firiend of good-hving. Indeed, my doubts on 
this head were soon at an end; for he could 
not have finished his first bottle before I could 
fiunl^y hear him humming a tune; and on 
listening, I found it to be God save the King.^ 
' 'Xwas plain, then, he was no radical, but a 
faithful subject ; one that grew loyal over his 
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bottle^ and was ready to stand by king and 
oonstitution^ when he could stand by nothing 
else. But who could he be ! My conjectures 
began to run wild* Was he not some person- 
age of distinction travelling incog.? God 
knows r said I, at my wit*s end ; it may be 
one of the royal famUy^ for aught I know^ for 
they are all stout gentlemen 

The weather continued r^iny. The myste- 
rious unknown kept his room, and, as far as 
I could judge, his chair, for I did not hear him 
move. In the mean time, as the day advanced, 
the travellers -room began to be frequented. 
Some, who had just arrived, came in buttoned 
up in box-coats ; others came home who had 
been dispersed about the town. Some took 
their dinners, and some their tea. Had I been 
in a different mood, I should have found enter* 
tainment in studying this peculiar class of men. 
There were two especially, who were regular 
wags of the road, and up to all the standing 
jokes of travellers. They had a thousand sly 
things to say to the waiting-maid, whom they 
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called Louisa^ and Ethelinda, and a doxeti 
other fine names» changing the name every 
timej and chuckling amazingly at their own 
waggery. My mind^ however^ had becomq 
completely eugiobsed by the stout gentleman. 
He had kept my fancy in chase during a long 
day, apd it was not now to be diverted from 
the scent. 

The evening gradually wore away, The 
travellers read the papers two or three times 
over. Some drew round the fire and told long 
storiesabout their horses>about their adTenturc»9j» 
their overturns, and bieakings-down# They 
discussed the credits of different merchants and 
different inns ; and the two wags told severed 
choice anecdotes of pretty chambenspiaids, and 
kind landladies. AU this passed as they were 
quietly taking what they called their night- 
caps, that is to say, strong glasses of brgindy 
aod water and sugar, or burne other mixture 
of the kind ; after which they one after another 
rang for Boots'' and the chambermaid, and 

VOL. I. ^ 
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walked oii' to bed in old shoes cut down into 
inanrellously uucomfortable slippers. 

There was only one man left; a shortJegged^ 
IoDg4iodied, plethoric fellow^ with a yery laige^ 
sandy head* He sat by himself, with a glasa 
of port wine negus, and a spoon ; sipping and 
stirring, and meditating and sipping^ until 
nothing was left but the spoon. He gradually 
fell asleep bolt upright in his duiir, with the 
empty glass standing before him; and the 
eandle seemed to fall asleep too, for the wick 
grew long, and black, and cabbaged at the 

«Dd, and dhnmed the little light that remaiiifld 
in the chamber* iThe gloom that now pre* 
vailed was contagious* Around hung the 
shapeless, and almost spectral, box-coats of 
departed travellers, long since buried in deep 
sleep* I only heard the tickuig of the docfc^ 
Vith the deq^-drawn breathings of tlie sleeping 
toper, and the drippings of the rain, drop~ 
drop— drop, firom the eaves of the house. The 
cfaurdi bells chimed midnight All at once 
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the fitout gentlemaa began to walk over headt 

pacing slowly backwards and ferwardi. There 
was something extremely awful in all this, 
eipeciaUy to one in my state of nerves. Theie 
ghaatly great coats, theia guttural breathingf , 
and the creaking Ibotsteps of this mysterious 
being. His steps grew fainter and fainter, 
aud at length died away. I could bear it no 
longer. I was wound up to the desperation 
of a hero of romance. *^ Be he who or yrhtA 
he maf/* said I to myseli>^^i'll have a sight of 
him 1" I seised .a> chamber candle, and hurried 
up to number 13. .The door stood ajar. I 

heMtatod— I entered i tha room ^raa desertbd* 
There fatood a. large, hEoad4MittoiMd.elbacw«« 

ehair a4 atabl^on which.was an empty tumbler, 
anda \^ Times nawspaper, and the room ^meit 
powerfully of Stilton, cheese. - - 
< Tlie mysterious..straiiger had evidently but 
just retired* I turned .off, torelj disappointed, 
to. my room, .which. ha4 been changed to the 
ficont of thehouse. As I went along thf.corridor, 
I saw. a large pair of boots^ with dirty, waxed, 

K S 
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topst standing nt the door of a bed-chamber. 
They doubtless belonged to the unknown; but 
it would not do to disturb so redoubtable a psnv 
sonage in his den ; he might discharge a pistol^ 
or something worse^ at my head, i went to 
bed^ therefore, and lay awake half the night in 
a terribly xiervouii state ; and even when I fell 
asleep, I was still haunted in my dreams by: 
the idea of the stout gentleman and his wax-* 
topped boots. 

I 4slept rather late the next morning, and 
was awakened by some stir and bustle in the 
house, which I could not at first comprehend ; 
until getting more awake, I found there was 
a mail-coaeh starting from the door. Sudd^y . 
there was a cry from below, The gentleman 
has forgot his umbrella ! look for the gentle- 
man's umbrella in No, IS !" I heard an im- 
mediate scampering of a chambennaid along 
the passage, and a shrill reply as she ran, 
^here it is ! here's the gentleman's umbrella T 
, The mysterious stranger then was on the 
point of setting off This was the only chance 
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I ihoQld ewet have of knowing him, I sprang 
out of bed, scrambled to the window, snatched 
aside the curtains, and just caught a glimpse 
of the rear of a person getting in at the coach- 
door. Tlie skirts of a brown coat parted be- 
hind, and gave me a full view of the broad 
disk of a pair of drab Jireecbes. The door 
closed— all right was the word^the coach 
whirled off :r^and that was all I ever saw of 
ihe stout gentleman ! 



FOBEST Tii££& 



A living gallery of aged itec& ! 



One of the favourite themes of boasting willi 
the squire is the noUe trees on his estate^ 
whichj in truths has some of the finest ihat I 
have seen in England. There is something 
august and solemn m the great avenues of 
stately oaks that gather their branches together 
high in airland seem to reduce the pedestrians 
beneath them to mere pigmies* An avmue of 
oaks or elms,'' the squire observes, is the true 
colonnade that should lead to a gentleman's 
house. As to stone and marble, any one can 
rear them at once, they are the work of the 
day ; but commend me to the colonnades that 
have grown old and great with the family, and 
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tell by tlieir grandeur how long the funiily has 
endured. 

The squire has great reverence for certain 
venerable trees^ gray with mo&s, which he con- 
siders as the ancient nobility of his domain* 
There is the ruin of an enormous oak, which 
has been so much battered hj time and tern- 
pest» that scarce any thing is left ; though he 
say 3 Christy recollects when, in his boyhood, it 
was healthy and iiourishing, until it was struck 
by lightning. It is now a mere trunk, with 
one twisted bough stretching up into the air, 
leaving a green branch at the end of it This 
sturdy wreck is much valued by the squire ; 
he caUs it his standard-bearer, and compares 
It to a veteran warrior beaten down in battle, 
hut bearing up lus banner to the last. He has 
ai^tually had a fence built round it, to protect 
it as much as possible from further injury. 

It is with great difficulty that the squire can 
ever be brought to have any tree cut down on 
his estate. To some he looks with reverence, 
as having been planted by his ancestors v to 
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others ^itli a kind of paterual affection^ an 
having been planted by himself; and he feels 
k degree of awe in bringing down with a few 
Itrokes of the axe^ what it has eoit eenturia 
to build up. I confess I cannot but sympathize^ 
in some degree^ with the good squire on the 
subject. Though brought up in a country 
overrun with forests, where trees are apt to be 
eonsidered mere inenmbrances, and to be laid 
low without hesitation or remorse, yet I could 
never see a fine tree hewn down without coor 
€em. The poets, who are naturally lovers of 
trees, as they are of every thing that is beauti* 
fol, have artfully awakened great interest in 
their favour, by representing them as the 
habitations of sylvan deities ; insomuch that 
bvery great tree had its tutelar genius, or a 
njBiph, whose existence was limited to its 
duration. Evelyn, in his Sylva, makes several 
pleasing and fanciful allusions to this supersti- 
tion. As the ffdl," says he, " of a very aged 
oak, giving a crack like thunder, has often 
been heard at many nules distance ; constrained 
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though I ^ten am to fell them with reluctaneyy 
I do not at any time remamber to Iuito heard 
the groans of those nymphs (grieving to be 
dispossessed of their ancient habitations) with- 
out some emotion aud pity." Aad again^ in 
allnding to a violent storm that had devastated 
the woodlands^ he says; ^ Methinks I still 
hear, sure I am that I still feel^ the dismal 
groans of our forests; the late dreadful hurri- 
cane having subverted so many thousands of 
goodly oaks, prostrating the trees, laying dteiA 
in gliastly postures, like whole regiments falleA 
In battle by the sword of the conqueror, and 
crushing all that grew beneath them. The 
public accounts," he adds, reckon no less 
than three thousand bifme oaks in one part 
<>nly of the forest of Dean blown down."* 
* I have paused more than once in the wilder- 
^Aess of America* to contemplate the traces of 
teme blast of wind, which seemed to have 
vAAed down fimn the doadsy and rqyped ito 
way through the bosom of the woodlands; 
mooting up, shivering and q[ilint^ing the 
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Bftoiitest. trees, and lewiiig a long track of 
daaolalion. Thiupe was something swfiil in the 
yast havoc imdfi among these gigantic plants; ' 

and in conMckiing their magniiicent remains^ 
so rudely torn and maugled, and hurled down 

%o perish prematurely on their natiTe soil; I 
was conscbus of a strong moToment qf the 

syj^pathy so feelingly expressed by i:^velyiu I 
recollecti also^ hearing a travellerj of poetical 
iemperament, expressing the kind of horror * 
which he felt on beholding, on the banks of 
the Missouri^ an oek of prpdig^ous siiOf whidk 
bad.beenj in a manner^ overpowered by an 
enormous wild grape-vine. The vine had 
clasped its huge folds round the trunk, and 
fion thence had wound about every branch 
and twig^ until the mighty tree had withered 
in its embrace. It seemed like Laocoon 
struggling ine&ctually in the hideous coils of 
iLhe monster Python. It was the Uon of trees 
pteishing in the embraces of a vegetable boa» 

I am fond of listening to the conrersation of 
English gentlemen on rural concerns, and of 
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ADticuig with wbAt taste and ^mmhiMtskm, 
«iid what atrang, unaffiMsted nitearest they will 

'dkcua&- tofiicsy which im other countries are 



abaudmed to mere woodmeiiy (nc rustic culti- 
vators. I have lieard a noble earl descant on 

park and' fiirait* scenery with the seience and 
JTeeUng of a painter. He-dwelt on the shape 
Md beauty of particular trees on his estate, 
.with as luuch pride and technical precision as 
though he had been discussing the merits of 
jfeatues inhia-eoUection^ I found that he had 
-even gone considevabk disianees to aKanaine 
trees :whiGh weie celehrat^ among rurid ama- 
teurs ; for it seems that trees> like horses, have 
their established points of excellence; and 
that tiieie are some in England wUdi: mjoy 
iTory eaetensiice eelebrity among tee^fanciaw 
< firom being perfect in their kind* 

There is something nobly simple and pure 
in such a taste: it argues, I tliink, a sweet and 

: generous nature, to have this strong relidi finr 
> the beauties of vegetation, and ibis friendsfaqi 

for the hardy and glorious sons of the forest. 
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There is a grandeur of thought connected with 
this part of rural economy. It is, if I may be 
allowed the figure, the heroic line of hus- 
bandry. It is worthy of liberal, and freeborn, 
and aspiring men. He who plants an oak 
looks forward to future ages^ and plants for 
posterity. Nothing can be less selfish thato 
this. He cannot expect to sit in its shade, nor 
enjoy its shelter; but he exults in the idea, 
that the acorn which he has buried in the 
'earth shall grow up into a lofty pile, and shall 
<keep on flourishing, and increasing, and bene* 
fitmg mankind, long after he shall have ceased 
to tread his paternal helds. Indeed it is the 
nature of such occupations to lift the thoughts 
above mere worldliness. As the leaves of trees 
^are said to absorb all noxious qualities of the 
air, and to breathe forth a purer atmosphere, 
^80 it seems to me as if they drew from us all 
sordid and angry passions, and breathed forth 
peace and philanthropy. There is a serene 
and settled majesty in woodland sciBnery, that 
ent^s into the soul, and dilates and elevates 
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it, and fills it with noble inclinations. Xho 

ancient aud hereditary groves, too, that em- 
bower this island, are most of them lull of 
story. They are haunted by the recollections 
of great spirits of past ages, who have sought 
tbr relaxation among them from the tumult of 
arms, or the toils of state, or have wooed the 
muse beneath their shade. Who can walk, with 
soul unmoyed, among the stately groves of 
Penshurst, where the gallant, the amiable, the 
elegant Sir Philip Sidney passed his boyhood ; 
or can look without fondness upon the tree 
that is said to have been planted on his birth- 
day; or can ramble among the classic bowers 
of Hagley; or can pause among the soli- 
tudes of Windsor Forest, and look at the oaks 
around, huge, gray, and time-worn, like the 
old castle towers, and not feel as if he were 
surrounded by so many monuments of long- 
enduring glory ? It is, when viewed in this 
light, that planted groves, and stately avenues^ 
and cultivated parks, have an advantage over 
the more luxuriant beauties of unassisted na- 
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twa. It it that they teem with mond owo* 
ciatiom^ and keep up the ever-interesting story 
of human existence. 

It ii incumbent^ then, on the high and ge* 
macooB qpirits of an anci wt nation, to oherish 
these sacred groves that siuround their an- 
cestral mau:>iun2>, and to perpetuate them to 
ihsar deaeendanti* Republican as I am by 
birth, and brought upas I ha^e been in repub- 
liean princqiles and habits, I can feel nothing 
of the servile reverence for titled ranli;, merely, 
because it is titled; but I ti:u^t that I am 
neither churl nor Ugot in my creed. I can 
both see and -feel how hereditary distinction, 
whan it falls to the lot of a generous mind* 
may elevate that mind into true nobility. It 
is one of the effects of hereditary rank, when 
it falls thus happily, that it multiplies the 
duties, and, as it were, extends the existence of 
the possessor* He does not feel himself a mere 
individual link in creation, responsible pnly £>r 
his own brief term of being. He carries back 

lus existenoe in proud recollection, and he ex« 
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tends it forward in honourable anticipation. 
He U^es with Uf aneestry^ and he lives wifk 
his posterity. To both does he consider him* 
self involved in deep responsibilities* As lie 
has received much from those tliat have gone 
before, so be feels bound to transmit much to 
those who are to come after him. Hisdomestie 
imdertakings seem to imply a longwr mriatence 
than those of ordinary men; none are so apt to 
build and plant for future centuries^ as noble* 
spirited rnen, who have received their heritages 
fipom fovegone ages. 

I cannot but applaud, therefine, the fiondness 
and pride with which I have noticed Knglish 
gentlemen of generous temperamentSjand high 
aristocratic ftelings, contemplating those mag^ 
aificent trees, which rise like towers and pyra- 
mids, from the midst o£ their paternal lands* 
There is an affinity between all nature, ani^ 
mate and inanimate : the oak, in the pride and 
lustihood of its growth, seems to me to take 
its range with the lion and the eagle, and to 
assimilate, in the grandeur of its attributes, to 
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bearing up its leafy houours from the impuri* 
ties of earili^ and supporting them aloft iu free 
air and glorious aunahine^ it is an emblem of 
what a true noblmaa should be; a refuge for 
the weak^ a shelter for the oppieiaed, a defence 
for the defenceless; warding off from them the 
peltings of tiie stonily or the scorcliiag rays of 
arbitrary power* He who is tki$, h an oma* 
mailt and a blessing to his native land. He who 
is otherwise, abuses his eminent advantages ; 
abuses .the grandeur and prosperity which he 
has drawn from the bosom of his country. 
Should tempests arise^ and^he be laid iM'ostrate 
by the storm, who would monm over his falll 
Should he be borne down by the oppressiTe 
hand of power« who would murmur at his fate! 
— ^ why cumbereth he the ground Y* 
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Printed bookes he contemnes^ as a novelty of this latter age ; 
hat a mamuaipt lie poBM on efcrlastiagly; ofpedaUj.if 
cover be aU noth-eateiij and tlie dust make a paienilienili&« 
twieeite every syUaUe. 

Mico-CosicooRArau^ IM. 



The squire receives great sympathy and 
support^ in his antiquated humours, from the 
parson^ of whom I made some mention on 
my fonner visit to the Hall, and who acts as a 
kind of family chaplain. He has been che- 
rished by the squire almost constantly since the 
time that they were fellow students at Ox- 
ford ; for it is one. of the peculiar advantages 
of these great uniyersities, that they often link, 
the poor scholar to the rich patron, by early 
and heart-felt ties, that last througli life, with- 
out the usual humiliations of dependence and 

VOL. ^. h 
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patronage. Under the fostering protection of 
the squire, therefore, the.httle parson has pur- 
sued his studies in peace. Having lived ahnost 
entirely among books> and those, too, old lAoks, 
he is quite ignorant of the world, and his mind 
is as antiquated as the garden at the Hall, 
where the flowers are all arranged in formal 
beds, and the yew-trees clipped into urns and 
peacocks* 

His taste for literary antiquities was first 
imbibed m the Bodleian Library at Oxlbrd; 
where, when a student, he past many an hour 
foraging among tlie old maiius.ciipts. He 
has since, at different times, visited most of 
the curious libraries in England, and has ran- 
sacked many ot the cathedrals* With all his 
quaint and curious learning, he has notliing of 
arrogance or pedantry ; but that unaffected 
earnestness and guileless simplicity which seem 
to belong to the literary antiquary. 

He is a dark, mouldy little man, and rather 
dry in his manner ; yet, on his favourite theme, 
he kindles up, and at times is even eloquent. 
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No fox-hunter^ recounting his last day's sporty 
could be more animated than I have seen the 
worthy parson^ when relating his search after 
a curious docuiueut^ which he had traced from 
library to library, until he fairly unearthed 
it in the^ dusty chapter-house of a cathedrah 
When^ too, he describes some venerable manu- 
script, with its rich illuminations, its thick 
creamy vellum, its glossy ink, and the odour of 
the cloisters that seemed to exhale from it, he 
rivals the enthusiasm of a Parisian epicure, ex- 
patiating on the merits of a Perigord pie, or 
a Pat6 de Strasbourg. 

His brain seems absolutely haunted with 
love-sick dreams about gorgeous old works in 
**silk linings, triple gold bands, and tinted 
leather, locked up in wire cases, and secured 
from the vulgar hands of the mere reader 
and, to continue the happy expressions of an 
ingenious writer, '^dazzling one's eyes like 
eastern beauties, peering through their jea- 
lousies 

* IVIineli. Curiodtles of Litmture. 

h '2 
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He has a great desire^ however^ to read such 
works in the old libraries and chapter-houses 

to which they belong ; for he thinks a black- 
letter volume reads best in one of those ve- 
nerable chambers vvlieie the light struggles 
through dusty lancet windows and painted 
glass ; and that it loses half its zest if taken 
away from the neighbourhood of the quaintly- 
carved oaken book-case and Gothic reading- 
desk. At his sugi^cbtion tlie squire has had 
the library furnished in this antique taste, and 
several of the windows glazed with painted 
glass, that they may throw a properly tem- 
pered light upon the pages of their favourite 
old authors. 

The parson, I am told, has been for some 
time meditating a commentary on Strutt, 
Brand, and Douce, in which he means to de- 
tect them in sundry dangerous errors in respect 
to popular games and superstitions; a work 
to which the squire looks forward with great 
interest. He is, also, a casual contributor to 
that long-established repository of national 
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customs aud antiquities, the Gentleman's Ma- 
gazine, and is one of those that every now and 
then make an inquiry concerning some obso- 
lete custom or rare legend ; nay, it is said that 
several of his communications have heen at 
least sij^ inches in length. He frequently 
receives parcels by coach from different parts 
of the kingdom, containing mouldy volumes 
and ahnost illegible manuscripts ; for it is sin- 
golar what an active correspondence is kept 
up among literary antiquaries, and how soon 
the fame of any rare volume, or unique copy, 
just discovered among the rubbish of a library, 
is circulated among them* The parson is more 
bnsy than common just now, being a little flur- 
ried by an advertisement of a work, said to be 
preparing for the press, on the mythology of 
the middle ages. The little man has long been 
gathering together all the hobgoblin tales he 
could collect, illustratiye of the superstitions 
of former times ; and he is in a complete fever, 
lest this formidable rival should take the field 
before him. 
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Shortly after my arrival at the Hall, I called 
at the parsonage^ in company with Mr. Brace- 
bridge and the general. The parson had not 
been seen for several days, vrhich was a matter 
ot some surprise, as he was an almost daily 
vbitor at the Hall. We found liim in his 
study ; a small dusky chamber, lighted by a 
lattice window that looked into the church- 
yard, and was overshadowed by a yew-tree. 
His chair was surrounded by folios and quartos, 
piled upon the iloor, and his table was covere4 
with books and manuscripts. The cause of his 
seclusion was a work which he had recently 
received, and with which he had retired, in 
rapture from the worlds and shut himseU up to 
eiyoy a literary honeyiuoon undisturbed. Never 

did boarding-school girl devour tl^e pages of a 
* ' • * _ 

sentimental novel, or Don Quixote a chivalrous 
rcHnance, with more intense delight than did 

the little man banquet on the p^es . of 
delicious work. It was Dibdin's Bibliographical, 
Tour ; a work calculated to have as intoxicating 
an effect on the imaginations of lit^icftry 
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tiquaiies, as the adventures of the heroes of 
the round table, on all true knights; or the 
tales of the early American voyagers on the 
ardent spirits of the ago, filling them with 
dreams of Mexican and Peruvian mines, and of 
the golden realm of El Dorado. 

The good parson had looked forward to this 
Bibliographical expedition as of far greater 
importance than those to Africa, or the North 
Pole. With what eagerness had he seized 
upon the history of the enterprise ! with what 
interest had he followed the redoubtable biblio- 
grapher and his graphical squire in their ad- 
venturous roamings among Norman castles 
and cathedrals, and French libraries, and Ger- 
man convents and universities ; penetrating 
into the prison houses of vellum manuscripts, 
and exquisitely illuminated missals, and re- 
vealing their beauties to the world ! 

When the parson had finished a rapturous 
eulogy on this most curiou£> and entertaining 
work, he drew forth from a little drawer a 
manuscript, lately received from a correspond- 
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ent, which had perplexed him sadly, it was 
written in Norman French, in very ancient cha- 
raeterf^ and so faded and mouldered away as 
to be almost illegible. It was apparently an 
old Norman drinking song, that might have 
been brought over by one of William the Con- 
queror's caroubing followers. The writing was 
just legible enough to keep a keen antiquity 
hunter on a doubtful chase ; here and there he 
would be completely thrown out, and then 
there would be a few words so plainly written 
as to put him on tlie scent again. In this way 
he had been led on for a whole day, until he 
had found himself completely at fiuilt. • 
. The squire endeavoured to assist him, but 
was equally baiiied* The old general listened 
for some time to the discussion, and then asked 
the parson, if he had read Captain Morris's, or 
George Stevens', or Anacreon Mtere's baeeha* 
nalian songs ; on the other replying in the ne- 
gative. Oh, then,'' said the general, with 
a sagacious nod, " if you want a drinking 
soBig, I can furnish you with the latest cdlee* 
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tion — did not know you had a turn for those 
kind of things ; and I can lend you the Ency- 
clopedia of Wit into the bargain. I never 
travel without them; they 're excellent reading 
at an inn." 

It would not be easy to describe the odd 
look of surprise and perplexity of the parson^ 
at this proposal; or the difficulty the squire 
had in making the general comprehend, that 
tliough a jovial song of the present day was 
hut a foolish sound in the ears of wisdom^ 
and heneath the notice of a learned man, yet 
a trowl, written by a tosspot several hundred 
years since, was a matter worthy of the gravest 
research, and enough to set whole colleges by 
the ears. 

. I have since pondered much on this' matter, 
and have figured to myself what may be the fate 
of our current literature, when retrieved, piece- 
meal, by future antiquaries, from among the 
rubbish of ages. What a Magnus Apollo, for 
instance, will Moore become, among sober di- 
vines and dusty schoolmen ! Even his festive and 
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« 

■ 

amatory aoags, wlucb are uow the mere qaidc- 
en^r/s of our social uioments^ or the delightB of 
our drawingHrooDM, wiU tlmi beeome matters 
of laboriow rcMarch a|id painfol collati<m« 
How many a grave professor will then waste 
his miduigbt oil, or worry his brain through a 
long moruing, endeavouring to restore the 
pure text, or illustrate the biographical hints 
of Come> tell me^ says Rosi^ as kissing and 
kiss'd;" and how many an arid old boQk«worm> 
like the worthy little parson^ will give up in 
despair^ after vainly striving to fill up some 
fatal hiatus in Fanny of Timmol I " 

Nor is it merely such exquisite authors as 
Moore that are doomed to consume the oil of 
future antiquaries. Many a poor scribbler^ 
who is mw, apparently^ sent to oblivicm by 
pastry-cooks and cheesemongers, will then rise 
again in fragments^ and flouris]i in learned 
immoartality. 

After aU, thought time ii> not such an in- 
TSiiable destroyer as he is r^resented. If ' 
he pulVi dov&» be likewise builds up; if be 
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impoverishes one^ he enriches another; his very 
dilapidations furnish matter for new works of 
GontroTersy, and his rust in mpre predous than 
the most costly gilding. Under his plastic 
hand trifles rise into importance; the nonsense 
of one age becomes thp wisdom of another; 
the levity of the wit gravitates into the learn<- 
ing of the pedant^ and an ancient fiurthing 
moolders into mfimtely more value than a mo. 
deri^ guinea. 
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Love ami iiay 
Are tlikk mmuj bat oom iq^ fuU of thiitlM." 

BlAUM OKT AKD FlKTCHXE. 



I WAS 80 much pleased with the anecdotes 
which were told mc of Ready Money Jack 
Tibbets, that I got Master Simon, a day or 
two since, to take me to his honse* It was an 
old-fashioned fiarm-house, built of brick, with 
curiously twisted chimneys. It stood at a little 
distance from the road, with a southern ex- 
posure, looking upon a soft, green slope of 
meadow. There was a small garden in front, 
with a row of beehives humming among beds 
of sweet herbs and ilowers. Well-scowered 
iiiilking-tubs, with bright copper hoops, hung 
on the garden paling. Fruit-trees were trained 
up against the cottage, and pots of flowers 
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stood in the windows* A fat, superannuated 
mastiff lay in the sunshine at the door ; with a 
sleek cat sleeping peacefully across him. 

Mr. Tibbets was from home at the time of 
our calling, but we were received with hearty 
and homely welcome by his wife; a notable, 
motherly woman, and a complete pattern for 
wives; since, according to Master Simon's 
account, she never contradicts honest Jack, 
and yet manages to have her own way, and 
to control him in every thing. 

She received us in the main room of the 
house, a kind of parlour and hall, with great 
brown beams of timber across it, which Mr. 
Tibbets is apt to point out with some exulta- 
tion, observing, that they don't put such timber 
in houses now-a-days. The furniture was old- 
fashioned, strong, and highly polished ; the w alls 
were hung with coloured prints of the story of 
the Prodigal Son, who was represented in a red 
coat and leather breeches. Over the fire-place 
was a blunderbuss, and a hard-favoured like- 
ness of Ready Money Jack, taken, when he was 
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a young man^ by the same artist that painted 
the tavern sign ; his mother having taken a 
notion that the Tibbetses had as much right to 
kaye a gallery of family portraits as the folks 
at the Uall. 

The good dame pressed us very much to 
take some refreshment, and tempted us with a 
variety of household dainties, so that we were 
glad to compound by tasting some of her 
home*made wines. While we were there^ the 
son and heir-apparent came home; a good- 
looking young fellow, and something of a 
iiistic beau. He took us over the premises) 
and showed us the whole establishment. An 
air of homely but substantial plenty prevailed 
throughout ; every thing was of the best ma- 
terials, and in the best condition. Nothing 
wias out of place, or ill-made; and yoii saw 
every where the signs of a man that took care 
to have the worth of his money, and that paid 
as he went. 

The fiMi-yBtd' was well stocked ; under a 
shed was a taxed cart, in trim order, in which 
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R6ady Money Jack took his wife about Ae 
country. His well-fed horse neighed from the 
stable^ and when led out into the yard, to use 
the words of young Jack, ** he shone like a 
bottle for he said the old man made it a rule 
that every thing about him should £sre as well 
as he did himself. 

I was pleased to see the pride which the 
young fellow seemed to have of his father. 
He gave us sereral particulars concerning his 
habits, which were pretty much to the effect 
of those I have already mentioned. He had 
never suffered an account to stand in his liie, 
alwujs proviuiug the money before he pur- 
dsiased any thing ; and, if possible, paying in 
gold and silver* He had a great dislike to 
paper-money, and seldom went without a con- 
Mdexable sum in gold about him. On my ob- 
serving that it was a wonder lie had never been 
waylaid and robbed, the young fellow smiled 
at the idea of any one venturing upon such an 
exploit, for I believe he thinks the old man 
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would be a match for Robin Hood and all his 
gang, 

I have noticed that Master Simon seldom 
goes into any house without having a world of 
private talk with some one or other of the 
family, being a kind of universal counsellor 
and confidant. We had not been long at the 
farm^ before the old dame got him into a corner 
of her parlour, where they liad a long, wliihper- 
ing conference together ; in which I saw by his 
shrugs that there were some dubious matters 
discussed, and by his nods that he agreed with 
every thing she said. 

After we had come out^ the young man ac- 
companied us a little distance, and then, draw- 
ing Master Simon aside into a green lane, they 
walked and talked together for nearly half an 
hour. Master bimon, who has the usual pro* 
pensity of confidants to blab every thing to 
the next friend they meet with, let me know 
that there was a Jove affair in question ; the 
young fellow^ having been smitten with the 
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charms of Phoebe Wilkins, the pretty niece of 
the housekeeper at the Hall. Like most other 
love couceiiiii, it had brought its troubles and 
perplexities. Dame Tibbets had long been 
on intimate^ gossiping terms with the house- 
keeper^ who often visited the farm-house ; but 
when the neighbours spoke to her of the hke« 
lihood of a match between her son and Phoebe 
Wilkiiis, Marry come up !" she scouted the 

ft 

Tery idea. The girl had acted as lady's maid, 
and it was beneath the blood of the Tibbetses, 
who had lived on their own lands time out 
of naind^ and owed reverence and tliuuks to 
nobody^ to have the heir-apparent marry a 
servant! 

These vapourings had faithfully been carried 

to the housekeeper's ear^by one of their mutual, 
go-between friends. The old housekeeper's 
blood, if not as ancient, was as quick as that 
of Dame Tibbets. She had been accustomed 
to carry a high head at the- Hall, and among 
the villagers ; and her faded brocade rustled 
with indignation at the slight cast upon her 

VOL. I. ^ 
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aliiaQce by the wife of a petty farmer. She 
maintaiaed that her niece had been a cob^* 
panion rather thaa a wakuig>4iiflid to theTonng 
kdies. ^ Thank heavens^ ihe was not obliged 

to work for her liidng, and wa« as idle as any 
young lady in the land ; and when somebody 
died^ would receive something that would be 
worth the notiee of some felks, with all their 
keady money.'' 

A bitter feud had thus taken place between 
ibe two worthy dames, and the young people 
were forbidden to think of one another. Am 
to young Jaek, he was -too nmdi in lo?o to 
leafon upon the matter; and being a fitde 
heady, and not standing in much awe of his 
mother, was ready to sacrifice the whole dignity 
of the Tibbetses to his passion. He had lately, 
howerer, had a violent qnarrel with his mis- 
itess, in eonsequenee of some coquetry on her 
part, and at present stood aloof* The pohtie 
mother was exerting all her ingenuity to widen 
^his accidental breach ; but, as is most com- 
inohly the ease, the more she meddled with this 
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perrene mdination of her son, the stronger it 
grew. In the mean time Old Ready Money 

^as kept completely in the dark ; both parties 
"Were in awe aad uncertainty as to what might 
be his way of taking the matter^ and dreaded 
to awaken the sleeping lion. Between father 
and son, therefore, the worthy Mrs. Tibbets 
was full of business, and at her wits' end. It 
is true there was no great danger of honest 
Ready Money^s finding the thing out, if left to 
hunself ; for he was of a most unsuspicious 
temper, and by no means quick of appre- 
hension ; but there was daily risk of his atten- 
tion being aroused by thoi>e cobwebs which his 
indefatigable wife was continually spinning 
about his nose. 

Such is the distracted state of politics in the 
domestic empire of Ready Money Jack ; which 
only shows the intrigues and internal dangers 
to which the best regulated governments are 
liable. In this perplexed situation of their 
affairs, both mother and son have applied to 
Master Simon for counsel; and, with all his 

m2 
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experience in meddling with other people* 
concerns, he finds it an exceedingly difficult 
jpart to play, to agree with both parties, seeing 

that their opinions and wishes are so dia* 
metrically opposite. 
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.A €Oteh WW a strange moniter In those days, and the a^t of 
one put both horse and man into amazement. ?Some said it 
' waa a greatcrabahdl toougfat ont irfChiBa» andaoinehnagiiMri 
. it to he. one of the pagan templet, in which the i^nihala 
adoted Ae divelL Tayloi, ths watxs iobt. ' 



I HAVE made casual meution^more than <mee9 

•of one Qf the squire's antiquated retainers, old 
Christy the huntsman. I find that hi^ crabbed 
Jiumour is a source of mucli entertainment 
^Mloiig the young men of the family; the 
Oxonian, particularly, takes a miscliiefDiis 
pleasure now and tl^en in slyly rubbing the old 
man against the graiuj and then smoothing 
•him down again ; for the old fellow is as ready 
to bristle up his back as a porcupine* Be 





• 




J 



is a counterpart of himsdf, a h^ady, jcross* 
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grained aniiiial^ that frets the flesh off ite bones; 
hites^ kicks, and plays all manner of yillanoiis 

tricks. He is as tough, and nearly as old as 
his rider, who has ridden him time out of 
mind, and is, indeed, the only one that can do 
any thing with him. Sometimes, fiowoTor, they 
hare a complete quarrel, and a dispute for 
. mastery, and then, I am told, it is as good 
as a farce to see the heat they both get into, 
and the wrongheaded contest that ensues ; for 
tiiey are quite knowing in each other^s ways, 
and in the art of teasing and &ettii|g efu:h 
Qth^r. Notwithstanding these doughty brawls, 
however, there is nothiiig that nettles old 
Christy sooner than to question the merits of 
his horae ; whidi he upholds as tenaciously as 
» faithful husband wiU vindicate the virtues 
of the termagant spouse, that giv^ss him a 
curtain lecture every night of his life. 

The young men call old Christy thdr ^ pro* 
iosBor of equitation,'' and in acconnting fbr the 
appellation, they let me into some particulars 
of the squire's mode of bringing up his children* 
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Tbeitt 18 an odd nixiiiiie of ecoenlricity and 
good Miiie in all the opiniogg of my worthy boat. * 
His miad is like modern Gotliic^ where plain 
brick-work is set ofF with pointed arches and 
qoaint traoeiy. Though tho mam groond- 
work of his opinioni ii eon ect» yat he haa m 
thousand little notions^ pi(d^ up irom old 
books^ whicli stand out wxumsicaiiy on tha 
surface of his mind. 

ThaSyinedacatniy his boysyhe chose Peacham» 
Markam, and snob like old English writers»te 
his manuals* At an early age he took the lads 
out of their mother's haudsj who was disposed, 
as mothers are apt to be, to make line, orderly 

dUUiMDi <tf them, tliai should keep out of sun 
and rain, and never soil their hands, nor tear 

th^r clothes. 

In place of this, the squire turned them loose 
to run free and wild about the park, without 

heeding wind or weather. He was also par- 
tiealasly attentiTe in making them hold and 
expert horsemen; and these were the days 
wheji old Christy, the huntsman, ecjoyed great 
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importeiiee, tt the lacb wm put undar iiii 
fiaca to practi&e tbem at the leaping^Murs, and 

to keep au eye upoa them in the cha^ 

The squire always objected to their riding 
in aurriagiei of any kind, and ii still a liitie 
tenaeknu on this point He often raik agaanat 
tlie univarsal Uio of carriagesy and quotes the 
woidfi of iionest Nashe to that effect. It was 
tliouglit/' says Nashe, in his Quaternio, a 
kind of floledam^ and to aayonr of effieminacy^ 
iof m yoong genileman in the flonxiahing time 
of his age to creep into a coach, and to fihrowd 
himself from wind and weather: our great 
delight was to out-brave the blustering Boreas 
vpott a gteat bone; to am and prepare oar«^ 
aalm to go with Mara and Bellona into die 
field waa our sport and pastime ; coaches and 
earoches we left unto them ibr wliom they 
were first inTeni^d, for ladies and gentlemen^ 
and deerepit age and impotent people.*^ 

The squire insists that the English gentled 
men have lost mueh of their iiarrlinA^jg ^nd 
manhood since the iutroductioa oi carriages* 
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Compare/' he will say, the fine gentleman 
of former times, ever on horseback, booted 
and spurred, and travel-stained, but open, 
frank, manly, and chivalrous, with the fine 
gentleman of the present day, full of affectation 
and effeminacy, rolling along a turnpike in his 
voluptuous vehicle. The young men of those 
days were rendered brave, and lofty, and ge- 
nerous in their notions, by almost living in 
their saddles, and having their foaming steeds 
* like proud seas under them.' There is some- 
thing," he adds, in bestriding a fine horse 
that makes a man feel more than mortal. He 
seems to have doubled his nature, and to have 
added to his own courage and sagacity the 
power, the speed, and stateliness of the superb 
animal on which he is mounted." 

It is a great delight," says old Nashe, 

to see a young gentleman with his skill and 
cunning, by his voice, rod and spur, better to 
manage and to command the great Bucephalus, 
than the strongest Milo, with all his strength; 
one while to see him make him tread, trot and 
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gallop the ring; and one after to see him 
make him gather up rouBdly; to hear his head 
steadily; to run a foil career swiftly; to stop 
a sudden lightly; aoon after to see him make 
him advaace, to yorke> to go back and side 
long, to turn on either hand ; to gallop the 
gallop galliard; to do the capri<de^ the chains 
hatta^ and danoe the curvetty." 

In conformity to these ideas^ the squire had 
them all pa horseback at an early age^ and 
made tliem ride, slap dash, about the country, 
without flinching at hedge, or ditch^ or stone 
wall, to the inumnent danger of their necks. 

Utven the fair Julia was partially included 
in this system; andi under the instructions of 
old Christy, has become one of the best horse- 
women in the county. The squire says it is 
better than all the cosmetics and sweeteners 
of the breath that ever were inyented. He 
extols the horsemanship of the ladies in &>rmer 
times, when Queen Elizabeth would scarcely 
sttftr the rain to stop her accustomed ride. 

And then think/' he will say^ what nobler 
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and sweeter beings it made them. What a 

difiterexice must there be^ hoth in mind and 
body^ between a joyous high-spirited dame of 
those days, glowing with health and exercise, 
fresKened by every breeie tbat blows, seated 
loftily and gracefully on her saddle^ with 
plume on head, and hawk on hand, and her 
descendant of the present day, the pale vii^tim 
of routs and ball-rooms, sunk languidly in one 
€om^ of an enervating carriage r 

The squire's equestrian system has been atr 
tended with great success, for bis sons, having 
passed through the whole course of instruc- 
tion without breaking neck or hmb, are now 
healthful, spirited, and active, and have the 
true Englishman's love for a horse, if their 
manliness and frankness are praised in their 
father's hearing, he quotes the old Persian 
maxim, and says, they have been taught to 
ride, to shoot, and to speak the truth." 

It is true the Oxonian has now and tbea 
practised the old gentleman's doctrines a little 
in the extreme. He is a gay youngster^rather 
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fonder of his horse than his book, with a littk 
dash of the dandy ; though the ladies all de- 
clare that he m the flower of the flock.'' The 
first year that he was sent to Oxford, he had a 
■tutor appointed to overlook him, a dry chip of 
the umyersity. When he returned home in 
the vacation, the squire made many inquiries 
about how he liked his college, his studies, and 
his tutor* 

^ Oh, as to my tutor, sir, I Ve parted wiA 
him some time since." 
, You have; and, pray, why soT 
- Oh, sir, hunting was all the go at our 

college, and I was a little short of funds; so I 
discharged my tutor, and took a horse, you 
know*'* 

Ah, I was not aware of that, Tom,*" said 
the squire, mildly* 

i When Tom returned to college his allow- 
ance was doubled, that he might be enabled to 
keep both horse and tutor; 
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I will now begin to sigh, read poets, look pale, go neatly, and 
be most apparently in love. Ma&stok. 



. I SHOULD not 1)6 surprised if we should have 
andtlier pair of turtles at the Hall, for Master- 
Simon has informed me, in great confidence^ 
that he suspects the general of some design 
upon the susceptible heart of Lady LillycraftJ 
I have, indeed, noticed a growing attention 
and courtesy in the veteran towards her lady* 
ship ; he softens very much in her company, 
s^ts by her at table, and entertains her with 
long stories about Seringapatam, and pleasant 
anecdotes of the MuUigatawney club. I have 
even seen liim present her with a full bloivn 
rose from the hot-house, in a style of the most 
captivating gallantry, and it was accepted with 




IJif LOVE-SYHPTOMS* 

great suayity and graciousness ; for her lady- 
ship delights in receiving the homage and at- 
tention of the sex. 

Indeed, the general was one of the earliest 
admirers that dangled in her train during her 
short reign of beauty; and they flirted together 
for half a season in London, some thirty or 
forty years since. She reminded him lately, in 
the course of a conversation about former days, 
of the time when he used to ride a white horse, 
and to canter so gallantly by the side of her 
carriage in Hyde Park ; whereupon I haye re- 
marked that the veteran has regularly escorted 
her since, when she rides out on horseback ; 
and, I suspect, he almost persuades himself 
that he makes as captivating an appearance as 
in his youthfal days. 

It would be an interesting and memorable 
circumstance in the chronicles of Cupid, if thip 
spark of the tender passion, after lying dormant 
for such a length of time, should again be 
£Miiied into a flame, from amidst ihe ashes of 
two burnt out hearts. It would be an instance 
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of perdurable fidelity, worthy of being placed 
beside those recorded in one of the squire's 

favourite tomes^ commemorating the constancy 
of the olden times ; in which times, we are 
told, " Men and wymmen coulde love togj dcrs 
seven yeres, and no licours lusies were be^ 
twene them, and thenne was love, trouthe and 
fey thf ulnes ; and lo in lyke wyse was used love 
in Kyug Arthurs dayes V 

Still, however, this may be nothing but a 
little venerable flirtation, the general being a 
veteran dangler, and the good lady habituated 
to these kind of att^tions. Master Simon, on 
the other hand, thinks the general is looking 
about him with the wary eye of an old cam- 

9 

paigner ; and now that he is on the wane, if 
desirous of getting into warm winter-quarters. 
Much allowance, however, must be made for 
Master Simon's uneasiness on the subject, for 
he looks on Lady Lillycraft's house as one 
of his strong holds, where he is lord of the 
ascendant ; apd^ with all \m admiration of the 

« if orte d'Arthur. 
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general, I mudi doubt whether he would like- 
to eee him lord of Uie lady aod the e«tahiish* 
meaL 

• There are certain other symptoms, notvvith- 
standmg, tli»t give an air of probability to 
Master Simon's intimatioDB. Thus for instance, 
I have observed that the general has been very 
assiduous in his attentions to her ladyship's 
dogs, and has several times exposed his fingers 
to inmiiient jeopardy, in attempting to pat 
Beauty on the head. It is to be hoped hie 
advances to the mistress will be more favourably 
received, as all his overtures towards a caresa 
are greeted by the pestilent little cur with a 
wary kindling of the eye, and a moat venoraoua 
growK 

He has, moreover, been very complaisant 
towards my lady's gentlewoman, the immacu- 
late Mrs. Hannah, whom he used to speak of 
in a way that I do not diooae to mention* 
Whether she has the same anspiciotts witb 
Master Simon, or not, I cannot say ; but she 
receives his civilities witii uu better grace tfaan 
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the implacable Beauty; unscrewing her mouth 
into a most acid smile, and looking as though 
she could bite a piece out of him* In short, 
the poor general seems to have as formidable 
foes to contend with as a hero of ancient fairy 
tale ; who had to fight his way to his enchanted 
princess through ferocious monsters of every 
kind> and to encounter the brimstone terrors 
of some fiery dragon. 

There is still another circumstance which 
inclines me to give very considerable credit to 
Master Simon s suspicions. Lady Lillycraft is 
very fond of quoting poetry^ and the conversa- 
tion often turns upon it, on which occasions 
the general is thrown completely out. It hap- 
pened the other day that Spenser's Fairy Queen 
Was the theme for the great part of the morn- 
ing, and the poor general sat perfectly silent. 
I found him not long after in the library^ with 
spectacles on nose^ a book in his hand^ and fast 
asleep. On my approach he awoke^ slipt the 
spectacles into his pocket, and began to read 
very attentively. After a little while he put a 

VOL. !• 
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paper in the place^ aad laid the volume aside^ 

which I perceived was the i airy Queen. I 

luire had the euriority to watch how be got 
on in his poetical studies; but» though I hare 

repeatedly seeu him with the book m his hand, 
yet 1 iind the paper has not advanced above 
fluree or four pages; the general being ex- 
tremely apt to &I1 asleep wbra he reads. 



FALCONHY. 



Ne is there hawk which mantleth on her perch. 
Whether high tow'ring or acooiutiiig low, 

9at I the measure o£ hex flight doe aeurdiy 
And all her prey and all her diet know. 

Spenser. 



There are several grand sources of lamenta- 
tion furnisked to the worthy squire, by the 
imj^rovement of society, and the grievous ad- 
vancement of knowledge;^ among which there 
ig none, I believe, that causes him more fre- 
quent regret than the unfortunate invention of 
gunpowder. To this he continually traces the 
decay of some favourite custom, and, indeed, 
the general downfall of all chivalrous and 
, rcyniantic usages. ^ English soldiers,'' he says, 
^ hove never been the men they were in the 
days of the ero6s4x)w and the long-bow ; when 
they depended upon the strength of the arm, 

N 2 



Digitized by Google 



180 



FALCONRY. 



and the English archer could draw a cloth- 
yard shaft to the head. These were the times 

when at the battles of Cie&8j, Poictiers^ and 
Agincourt, the French chivalry vv as completely 
destroyed by the bowmen of England. The 
yeomanry, too, have nerer been- what they 
were, when, in times of peace, they were con- 
stantly exercised with the bow, and archery 
was a favouiiLe lioliday pastime." 

Among the other eyils which have followed 
in the train of this fatal invention of gun- 
powder, the squire classes the total decline of 
the noble art of falconry. Shooting," he says, 

is a skulking, treacherous, solitary sport in 
comparison ; but hawking was a gallant, open^ 
sunshiny recreation ; it was the generous sport 
of hunting carried into the skies. ' 

It was, moreover," he says, " according to 
Braithwate, the stately amusement of ' high 
and mounting spirits .for, as the old Welsh 
proverb affirms, in tlxose times ' You might know 
a gentleman by his hawk, korse,and gray hound.' • 
Indeed, a cavalier ^was seldom seen abroad 



Digitized by 



FALCONET. 181 

withcmt liui hawk on Ian fist; and even a lady 
of rank did not think herself completely 
equipped, in riding forth, unless she had her 
tassel-gentel held by jesses on her delicate 
hand. It was thought in those excellent days, 
according to an old writer, 'quite sufficient . 
fet noblemen to winde their horn, and to carry 
their hawke fair; and leave study and learn- 
ing to the children of mean people/ 

Knowing the good squire's hobby, therefore, 
I have not been surprised at finding that, 
among the various recreations of former times 
which he has endeavoured to revive in the 
little world in which he rules, he has bestowed 
great attention on the noble -art of falconry- 
In this he, of course, has been seconded by his 
indefatigable coadjutor. Master Simon; and 
even the parson has thrown considerable light 
on their labours, by various hints on the sub- 
ject, ^hich he has met with in old English 
works. As to the precious work of that far 
mous dame Juliana Barnes ; the Gentleman's 
Academic, by Markham;^ and tlie other well- 
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known treatises that were the manu al s of an* 
dent sportsmen, they have them at their iingers' 
ends; but they have mare especially studied 
some old tapestry in the house^ whereon if 
represented a party of cavaliers and statdy 
dames, with doublets, caps, and flaunting 
feathers, mounted on horse, with attendants 
on foot, all LQ animated pursuit of the game. 

The squire has discountenanced the killing 
of any hawks in his neighbourhood, but gives 
a liberal bounty for all that are brought hin 
alive ; so that the Hall is well stocked with all 
kiudi) oi bii il^ ui prey. On these he and Master 
Simon have exhausted their patience and in- 
genuity, endeavouring to reclaim" them, as 
it is termed, and to train them up for the sport; 
but they have met with continual checks and 
disappointments. Their feathered school has 
turned out the most untractable and graceless 
aeholars : nor is it the least of their trouble to 
drill the retainers who were to act as ushers 
under them, and to take immediate charge of 
tlicbe iefiuctory birds. Old Christy and the 
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gamekeeper both, for a time, set their faces 
against the whole plan of education; Christy 
having been nettled at hearing what he terms 
a wild-goose chase put pn a par with a fox- 
hunt ; and the gamekeeper haviug always been 
accustomed to look upon hawks as arrant 
poacbers, which it was his duty to shoot down> 
and nail, in terrorem, against the out-houses. 

Christy has at length taken the matter in 
haud, but lias done still more mischief by his 
intermeddling. He is as positive and wrong- 
headed about this, as he is about hunting* 
Master Simon had continual disputes with him 
as to feeding and training the hawks. He 
reads to him long passages from the old authors 
' I have mentioned; but Christy, who cannot 
read, has a sovereign contempt for all book- 
knowledge^ and persists in treating the hawks 
according to bi3 own notiousj which are drawn 
from his experience, in younger days, in the 
rearing of game-cocks. 

The consequence is, that, between these 
jarring systemsj the poor birds have had a 
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most trying snd unhappy time of it. Many 
ha^e £aUen Tietims to Christy's feeding and 
Master Simon's physicking ; for the latter has 
gone to work secundem arletn, and has given 
them all the vomitings and scourings laid down 
in the books; neyer were poor hawks so fed 
and physicked before. Others have been lost 
by being bnt half " reclaimed/' or tamed ; for 

being taken into the field, they have raked** 
after the game quite out of hearing of the call, 
and never returned to school. 

All these disappointments had been petty^ 
yet fiore grievances to the squire, and had made 
him to despond about success. He has lately, 
however, been made happy by the receipt of a 
fine Welsh falcon, which Master Simon terms 
a stately highflyer. It is a present from the 
squire's friend. Sir Watkyn Williams Wynne ; 
and is, no doubt, a descendant of some ancient 
Ihie of Wekh princes of the air, that have 
long lorded it over their kingdom of clouds, 
from Wyunstay to the very summit of Snow- 
den, or the brow of Penmanmawr. 
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Ever since the squire received this invaluable 
present^ he has been as impatient to saUy forth 
and make proof of it, as was Don Quixote to 
assay his suit of armour. There have been 
bome demurs as to whether the bird was iu 
proper health and training; but these have 
been overruled by the vehement desire to play 
with a ne>v toy ; and it has been determined, 
right or wrong, in season or out of season, to 
have a day's sport in hawking to-morrow. 

The Hall, as usual, whenever the squire is 
about to make some new sally on his hobby, 
is all agog with the thing. Miss Templeton, 
who is brought up in reverence for all her 
guardian's humours, has proposed to be of the 
party, and Lady Lillycraft has talked also of 
riding out to the scene of action and looking on. 
This has gratified the old gentleman extremely; 
he hails it as an auspicious omen of the revival 
of falconry, and does not despair but the time 
will come when it will be again the pride of a 
fine lady to carry about a noble falcon in pre- 
ference to a parrot or a lap-dog. 
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I htuve AODiiied myielf with the bustting 

preparations o£ that hmj spirit^ Master bimou, 
uud the continual thwartiugs he receivea from 
that genuine son of a pepper-box, old Christy. 
They have had half a doaen conaultationi about 
how the hawk is to be prepared for the morn- 
ing's sport. Old Nimrodi as usual^ has always 
got in a pet, upon which Master Simon has 
inTMriably giym np the point, observing, in ,a 
good-^iumoured tone, ^ Well, well, haw it 
your own way« Christy ; only don't put your- 
self in a passiour a reply which always nettles 
the old man ten times more than ever. 
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The soaring hawk^ from fist th4l fii£^ 

Her faloonear doth oonstndn 
flonaiteM liw grand ibottl 

To find her oat agiin ; 

And if by sights or sound of bell» 
His fsloonk be may see. 

The gladdeit man Is he. 

HaNDEFULL of PlSASAKT D£UT£S. 



At an early hour thii morning tha HsU mm 
in a bustle, preparing for tine sport of the dajr* 

1 hemrd Master bimoa whistUug aod flinging 
under my window at «unri9€^ as he was pre** 
paring the jesses for the hawVs legs^ and could 
distinguish now and then a steiua of one of 
bis &inoarite old dittios : 

^ Ift fsMNid tioM^ ^wliift hsiiiid to hon 

Gives note that buck be kiU'd ; 
And littie boy with pipe of corn 
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A hearty breakfast, well flanked by cold 
meats, was served up in the great halL The 
whole garrison of retainers and hangers-on 
were in motion, reinforced by volunteer idlers 
from the village. The horses were led up and 
down before the door ; every body had some- 
thing to say, and something to dojt and hnrried 
hither and thither ; there was a direful yelp- 
ing of dogs ; some that were to accompany us 
being eager to set off, and others that were to 
stay at home being whipped back to their kennels. 
In short, for once, the good squire's mansion 
might have been taken as a good specimen of 
one of the rantipole establishments of the good 
old feudal times. 

Breakfast being finished, the chivalry of the 
Hall prepared to take the field. The fair 
Julia was of the party, in a hunting dress, 
with a light plume of feathers in her riding- 
hat. As she mounted her favourite galloway, 

If 

I remarked, with pleasure, that old Christy 
forgot his usual crustiness, and hastened to 
adjust .her saddle and bridle. He touched 
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his cap as she smiled on him and thanked him; 
and then, looking round at the other attend- 
ants, gave a knowing nod of his bead, in which 
I read pride and exaltation at the charming 
appearance of his pupil. 

Lady Lilly craft had likewise determined to 
witness the sport. She was dressed in her 
broad white beaver, tied under the chin, and a 
riding-habit of the last century. She rode her 
sleek, ambling potiy^ whose motion was as 
easy as a rocking-chair; and was gallantly 
escorted by the general, who looked not unlike 
one of the doughty heroes in the old prints of 
the battle of lilenheira. The parson, likewise, 
accompanied her on the other side ; for this 
was a learned amusement in which he took ^ 
great interest; and, indeed, had given much 
council, from his knowledge of old customs. 

At length every thing was arranged, and off 
we set from the Hall. The exercise on horse- 
back puts one in fine spirits; and the scene 
was gay and animating. The young men of 
the faiiiily accompanied Miss Tempieton. She 
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sat lightly and gracefully in her saddle^ her 
plumes dancing and waving in the air ; and 
the group bad a charming e&ct as tkey ap- 
peared mid disappeared among the trees^ can- 
tering along, with the bounding animation of 
youth* The squire and Master Simon rode to- 
getheTj accompanied by old Christy, mounted 
on Pepper* The latter bore the hawk on his 
fi^ as he insisted the bird was most accus- 
tomed to him. There was a rabble rout on 
foot, composed of retainers from the Hall, and 
some idlers from the village, with two or three 
spaniels^ for the purpose of starting the game. 

A kind of corps de reserve came on quietly 
ill the rear, composed of Lady Lillyciaft, Ge- 
neral Harbottle, the parson, and a fat foot- 
man. Her ladyship ambled gently along on 
her pony, while the general, mounted on a tall 
hunter» looked down upon her with an air of 
the most protecting gallantry. 

For my part, being no sportsman, I kept 
wiA this last party, or rather lagged behind^ 
that I might take in the whole picture ; and 
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the parson occasionally slackened his pace and 
jogged on in company with me. 

The sport led us at some distance from the 
HaU^ in a soft meadow, reeking with the moist 
verdure of spring. A little river ran through 
it» bordered by willows^ which bad put forth 
their tender early foliage. The sportsmen 
were in quest of herons wliich were said to 
keep about this stream. 

There was some disputing, already, among 
the leaders of the sport. The sqoure. Master 
Simon, and old Christy, came every now and 
then to a pause, to. consult together, like the 
field officers in an ai uiy ; and I saw, by certain 
motions of the head, that Christy was as posi- 
tive as any old wrong4ieaded German com* 
mander. 

As we were prancuig up this quiet meadow 
every sound we made was answered l)y a di- 
stinct echo, from the sunny wall of an old 
building, that lay on the opposite margin of 
the stream; and I paused to listen to this 

Spirit of a sound/* which seems to love suich 
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quiet and beautiful placeB. The parson in- 
formed me that this was tiie ruui of an ancient 
grange, and was supposed, by the country 
people, to be haunted by a dobbie, a kind of 
mral sprite, something like Robin-good-fellow. 
They often fancied the echo to be the voice of 
the dobbie answering them, and were rather 
shy of disturbing it after dark. He added, 
that the squire was very careful of this ruin, 
on account of the superstition connected with 
it. As I considered this local habitation of an 
airy nothing/' I called to mind the hne de- 
scription of an echo in Webster's Duchess of 
Malfy: 

— "'Yoiid side o* th' river lies a wall. 
Piece of a cloister^ which in my opinion 
GiTes the best echo that you ever heaid: 
So plam in the distinction of our words, 
That many have supposed it a spirit 
That answers." 

The parson went on to comment on a pleasing 
and fanciful appellation which the Jews of old 
gave to the echo, which they called Bath-koolj 
that is to say, " the daughter of the voice;'' they 
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considered it an oracle, supplying in the second 
temple the want of the urim and thummim, 

with which the first was honoured"^. The 
little man was just entering very largely and 
learnedly upon the subject, when we were 
startled by a prodigious bawling, shouting, 
and yelping. .A flight of crows, alarmed by 
the approach of our forces, had suddenly rose 
from a meadow; a cry was put up by the 
rabble rout on foot. " Now, Christy ! now is 
your time, Christy The squire and Master 
Simon, who were beating up the river banks 
ill quest of a heron, called out eagerly to 
Christy to keep quiet; the old man, vexed and 
bewildered by tlie confusion of voices, com- 
pletely lost his head; in his flurry he slipped 
off the hood, cast off the falcon, and away flew 
the crows, and away soared the hawk. 

I had paused on a ribuig ground, close to 
Lady Lillycraft and her escort, from whence 
I had a good view of the sport. I was pleased 
with the appearance of the party in the meadow, 

« Bekker's Monde enchant^* 
VOL. I. ' O 
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ridttng akMig in the diieeftira 
Uieir bright beaming £ace« turned up to the 
bright ^km m they watched the game ; the 
attendants on foot scampering along^ looking 
up, «nd caUing out, and the dogs boundmg and 
ydping with clamoroui sympathy. 

The hawk had singled out a quarry from 
among the caiiioii crew. It was curious to 
iee the eflbrts of the two birds to get above 
Meh other; one to make the fatal swoop* the 
other to avoid it. Now they crossed athwart 
a brigiit feathery cloud, and now they were 
agaiust the clear blue sky. I confess, being 
no sportsman, I was more interested for the 
poor bird that was striying for its life, than 
lor the hawk that was playing the part of a 
merceuary £»oldier. At length the hawk got the 
upper hand, and made a rushing stoop at her 
quarry^ but the latter made as sudden a surge 
downwards, and slanting up again evaded the 
blow, screaming and making the best of his 
way for a dry tree on the brow of a neighbour- 
ing hill ; while the hawk, disappointed of her 
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blow, soared up agath into the air, and ap- 
peared to be " raking" oft It was in vain old 
Christy called, and whistled, and endeaYOured 

to lure her down; she paid no regard to him: 
and, indeed, his calls were drowned in the 
shouts and yelps of the army of militia that 
had followed him into the field. 

Just then an exclamation from Lady Lillys 
praft made me turn my head. I beheld a 
complete confusion among the sportsmen in 
ihe little vale below us. They were gallop- 
ing and running towards the edge of a bank; 
and I was shocked to see Miss Templeton's 
horse galloping at large without his rider. I * 
lode to tlie place to which tlic others were 
hurrying, and when I reached the hank, which 
almost orerhung the stream, I saw at the foot 
of it, the lair Julia, pale, bleeding, and ap- 
parently lifeless, supported in the arms of iier 
frantic lover. 

In galloping heedlessly along, with her eyes 
turned upward, she had unwarily approached 
too near the bank ; it had given way with her, 

o 2 
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and she and her horse had been precipitated 
to the pebbled margin of the river. 

I never saw greater consternation. The 
captain was distracted; Lady Lilly craft faint- 
ing ; the squire in dismay, and Master Simon 
at his wits' ends. The beautiful creature at 
length showed signs of returning life ; she 
opened her eyes ; looked around her tipon the 
anxious group, and comprehending in a moment 
the nature of the scene, gave a sweet smile, 
and putting her hand in her lover's, exclaimed, 
feebly, I am not much hurt, Guy!" I could 
have taken her to my heart for that single 
exclamation. 

It was found, indeed, that she had escaped 
almost miraculously, with a contusion of the 
head, a sprained ankle, and some slight bruises. 
After her wound was stanched, she was taken 
to a neighbouring cottage, until a carriage 
could be summoned to convey her home; and 
when this had arrived, the cavalcade, which 
had issued forth so gaily on this enterprise, 
returned slowly and pensively to the Hall« 
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I had been charmed bjr the generous spirit 
shown by this young creature^ who, amidst 

pain md danger, had been anxious only to 
relieve the distress of those around her. I 
was gratified, therefore, by the universal con- 
cern displayed by the domestics on our return. 
They came crowding down the avenue, each 
eager to render assistance. The butler stood 
ready with some curiously delicate cordial; 
the old. housekeeper was provided wiih half a 
doaen nostrums, prepared by her own hands, 
according to the family receipt book ; while 
her niece, the melting Fiusbe, having no other 
way of assisting, stood wringing lier liands, 
and weeping aloud. 

The most material effect that is likely to 
follow this accident is a postponement of the 
nuptials, whicii were close at^hand. Tliough 
I commiserate the impatience^ of the captain 
on that account, yet I shall not otherwise be 
sorry at the delay, as it will give me a better 
opportunity of studying the characters here 
assembled, with wluch I grow more and more 
entertained. 
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I cannot but perceive that the worthy squire 
is quite disconcerted at the unlucky result of 
his hawking experiment^ and tins unfortunate 
illustration of his eulogy on feiuak et^uitation* 
Old Christy too is very waspish, having been 
sorely twitted by Master Simon for having let 
his hawk fly at carrion. As to the falcon, in 
the confusion occasioned by the fair Julia's 
disaster, the bird was totally forgotten. I 
make uo doubt she has made the best of her 
way back to the hospitable Hall of Sir Wat** 
kyn Williams Wynne ; and may very possibly, 
at this present writing, be pluming her wings 
among the breezy bowers of Wynnstay. 
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O 'ti» a llarful thing to be no more. 

Or if 10 be, to wmder aftor death S 

To walk as 8|drita do, in bnkea all day. 

And, when the darkneaa comes, to glide in pallia 

Thvit lead to graves; and in the idlent vanity 

Where lies ymur own pale ahroud, to hover o'er it, . 

BoMng to fliittr your IMidte oorpae. 

DaYBlM. 



Thb couTemtion this erening at supper- 
table took a curious turn on the subject of a 

superstitktti^ foxDoerly very prevalent in this 
part of the country, relative to the present 
night of the year, which is the Eve of St, 
Mark. It was believed^ the parson in£mmA 
us» that if any one would watch in the church 
porch on this eve, for three successive years, 
ijL'oui eleven to one o'clock at night, he would 
8ee> on the tUrd year, the shades of those of 
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the parish who were to die in the course of 
the year, pass by him into church, clad in their 
usual apparel. 

Dismal as such a sight would be, he assured 
us that it was formerly a frequent thing for 
persons to make the necessary vigils. He had 
known more than one instance in his time. One 
old woman, who pretended to have seen tliis 
pliautom procession, was an object of great 
awe for the whole year afterwards, and caused 
much uneasiness and mischief. If she shook 
her head mysteriously at a person, it was like 
a death warrant ; and she had nearly caused 
the death of a sick person by looking ruefully 
in at the window. 

There was also an old man, not many years 
since, of a sullen, melancholy temperament, 
who had kept two vigils, and began to excite 
tome talk in the village, when, fortunately for 
the public comfort, he died shortly after his 
third watching ; very probably from a cold that 
he. had taken, as the night was tempestuous. 
It was reported about the village, however. 
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that he had seen his own phantom pass by him 
into the church. 

This led to the mention of another super- 
stition of an equally strange and melancholy 
kind^ which, however, is chiefly confined to 
Wales. It is respecting what are called corpse 
candles, little wandering hres, of a pale bluish 
light, that move about like tapers in the open 
air, and are supposed to deblgnate the way 
some corpse is to go. One was seen at Lanylar, 
late at night, hovering up and down, along 
the bank of the Istwith, and was watched by 
the neighbours until they were tired, and went 
to bed. Not long afterwards there came a 
comely country lass^ from Montgomeryshire^ 
to see her friends, who dwelt on the opposite 
side of the river. She thought to ford the 
stream at the very place where the light had 
been first seen, but was dissuaded on account 
of the height of the flood. She walked to and 
fro along the bank, just where the candle had 
moved, waiting for the subsiding of the water. 
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She at length endeayoiired to atom, bat the 

poor girl waft drowned in the atteoqpt^^ 

There waib ;>oiuctiuag mounifiil in this little 
aneedoto of ratal >u p eiititi op» diat seemed to 
aftel all tiie listenm. Indeed^ it h enrioaa 

to remark how completely a eimversation of 

the kind wiU absorb the attention oi a dbrdc^ 
and bobci down its gaiety^ however boi&ter- 
cmf* By degreea I notieed tluit e?ery one 
was leaaiiig fonmrd tlie tablop with eyes 
earnestly fixed upon the parson, and at the 
mention oi corpse candles which had been seen 
about the chamber of a young lady who died 

on the ere of her wedding-day. Lady Lilly* 
craft turned pale. 

I have witnessed the mtrodnction oi stories 
oi the kind into various evening circles ; they 
were often commenced in jest^ and listened to 
with smiles ; but I never knew the most gay 
or the most enlightened of audiences, that 
were not, if the conversation continued for any 

« Aubrey's MimL 
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length of time, oompletely and golemnly in- 
terested in it. There is^ I believei a degree of 

superstition lurking in every mind; and I 
doubt if any one can thoroughly examine all - 
Us secret notions and impulses without detect- 
ing it, hidden^ perhaps^ even from himself. It 
seems, indeed, to be apart of our nature, like 
instinct in animals, and to act independently of 
our reason. It is often fouad exiatiug in lofty 
natures, especially those that are poetical and 
asinring. A great and extra<»duiary poet of 
our day, whose life and writings evince a mind 
jsubject to powerful exaltation, is said to believe 
in omens and secret iutiuiutions. Caesar, it is 
well known, was greatly under the influence 
of such belief; and Napoleon had his good 
and evil days, and his presiding star. 

As to the worthy parson, I have no doubt 
that he is strongly iucliued to superstition. 
He is naturally credulous, and passes so much 
of his time searching out popular traditions 
and supernatural tales, that his mind has pro- 
bably become infected by them. He has lately 
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been immersed in the Demonolatria of Nicholas 
Remegius^ concerning supernaturaloccurrences 
in Lorraine^ and the writings of Joackimus 
Camerarius, called by Vossius the Phcenix of 
Germany ; and he entertains the ladies with 
stories from them, ^ that make them almost 
afraid to go to bed at night. I have been 
charmed myself with some of the wild, little 
superstitions which he has adduced from Bief- 
k^nius, Scheflfer, and others ; such as those of 
the Laplanders about the domestic spirits 
which wake them at night, and summon them 
to go and fish ; of Thor^ the deity of thunder, 
who has power of hfe and death, health and 
sickness, and who, aiuied with the rainbow, 
shoots hb arrows at those evil demons that live 
on the tops of rocks and mountam6,and infest 
the lakes ; of the Juhles or Juhlafolket, va- 
grant troops of spirits, which roam the air, and 
wander up and down by forests and moun- 
tains, and the moonlight sides of hills. 

The parson never openly professes his belief 
in ghosts, but I have remarked that he has a 
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suspicious way of pressing great names into 
the defence of supernatural doctrines, and 
making philosophers and saints fight for him. 
He expatiates at large on the opinions of the 
ancient philosophers about larves, or nocturnal 
phantoms, the spirits of the wicked, which 
wandered like exiles about the earth; and 
about those spiritual beings which abode in 
the air, but descended occasionally to earth, 
and mingled among mortals, acting as agents 
between them and the gods. He quotes also 
from Philo the rabbi, the contemporary of the 
apostles, and, according to some, the friend of 
St. Paul, who says that the air is full of spirits 
of different ranks ; some destined to exist for 
a* time in mortal bodies, from which, being 
emancipated, they pass and repass between 
heaven and earthy as agents or messengers in 
the service of the deity. 

But the worthy little man assumes a bolder 
tone when he quotes from the fathers of the 
church ; such as St. Jerome, who gives it as 
the opinion of all the doctors, that the air is 
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filled with powers opposed to each other; 
and LactaDtins^ who says that corrupt and 

daogerouB spirits wander over the earth, and 
seek to console themselves for their own fall 
by effecting the ruin of the human race ; and 
Cleniens Alexandriniis, who is of opinion that 
the souls of the blessed have knowledge, of 
what passes among men, the same as angels 
have. 

I am now alone in my chamber^ hut these 
themes have taken such hold of my imagina- 
tion, that I cannot sleep. The room in which 
I sit is just fitted to foster such a state oi mind. 
The walls are hung with tapestry, the figures 
of which are faded, and look like unsubstantial 
shapes melting away from sight. Over the 
fireplace is the portrait of a lady, who, accord- 
ing to the housekeeper's tradition, pined to 
death for the loss of her lover in the battle of 
Blenheim. She has a most pale and plaintive 
countenance, and seems to Hx her eyes mourn* 
* fiilly upon me. The family have long since 
■ retired. I have heard their steps die away. 
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and tlie diitant- doors clap to after than. 

The murmur of voices, and the pe&I oi remote 
laughter^ no longer reach the ear. The clock 
from tiie chmrch^ in which so many of the former 
inhalHtaats of this house lie buried, has chimed 
the awful hour of miduight 

I have sat by the window and mused upon 
the dusky landscape^ watching the lights dis- 
appearing, one by one, from the distant village; 
and the moon rising in her silent majesty, and 
leading up all the silver pomp of heaven. As 
I have gazed upon these q^uiet groves and 
shadowy lawns, silvered over, and imperfectly 
lighted by streaks of dewy moonshine, my 
mind has been crowded by thick coming 
fancies*' concerning those spiritual beings 
which 

Unfieen> both when we wake and when we bleep." 

Are there, indeed, such bemgs % Is this space 
between us and the deity filled up by iimumer- 

able orders of spiritual beings, forming the 
same gradations between the human soul and 
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divine perfection^ that we see prevailing from 
humanity downwards to the meanest insect ? 
It is a sublime and beautiful tloctiine, in- 
culcated by the early fathers^ that there are 
guardian angek appointed to watch over dties 
and nations; to take care of the welfare of 
good men, and to guard aud guide the steps 
of helpless in&ncy. Nothing/* says St. 
Jerome^ gives us a greater idea of the dignity 
of our soul^ than that God has given each of 
us^ at the moment of our birth, an angel to 
have care of it," 

Even the doctrine of departed spirits return* 
ing to visit the scenes and beings which were 
dear to them during the body's existence, 
though it has been debased by the absurd 
superstitions of the vulgar, in itself is awfully 
solemn and sublime. However lightly it may 
be ridiculed, yet the attention involuntarily 
yields to it whenever it is made the subject 
of sicrious discussion; its prevalence in all ages 
and countries, and even among newly dis- 
covered nations, that have had no previous 
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interchange of thought with other parts of the 
worlds proYe it to be one of those mysterious, 
and almost instiDCtiye beliefs, to which, if lef( 
to ourselves, we should naturally incline. 

In spite of all the pride of reason and phi* 
losophy, a vague doubt will still lurk in the 
mind, and perhaps will never be peirfectly 
eradicated; as it is concerning a matter that 
does not admit of positive demonstration. 
Every thing connected with our spiritual na- 
ture is fall of doubt and difficulty. ^ We are 
fiMurfiilly and wonderfully made we are sur- 
rounded by mysteries, and we are mysteries 
even to ourselves. Who yet has been able to 
comprehend and describe the nature of the soul, 
its connexion with the body, or in what part of 
the frame it is situated / We know merely 
that it does exist; but whence it came, and 
when it entered into us, and how it is retained, 
and where it is seated, and how it operates, 
are all matters of mere speculati<m, and con-^ 
tradictory theories. If, then, we are thus igno* 
rant of this spiritual essence, even while it ibrms 

VOL. I. p 
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ft part of onroelTes^ and is contiiiually praaent to 

our consciousness^ how can we pretend to ascer* 
tain or to deny its powers and operations when 
released from its fleshly prisoii-house ? It is more 
tke manner^ therefore, in which this superstition 
has been degraded, dian its intrinsic absurfity, 
that has brought it into contempt* Haise it 
above the frivolous purposes to which it has 
been applied, strip it of the gloom and horror 

with which it has been surrounded, and theie 
is none of the whoie circle of visionary creeds 
that could more delightfully elevate the ima- 
gination, or more tenderly affect the heart. 
It would become a sovereign comfort at the 
bed of death, soothing the bitter tear wrung 
from us by the agony of our mortal separation. 
What conld be more consoling than the idea, 
that the souls of those whom we once loved were 
permitted to return and watch over our welfare ? 
That alfec^onate and guardian spirits sat by 
our pillows when we slept, keeping a vigil 
over our most helpless hours ? That beauty 
and innocence, which had languished into the 
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tbmb^ yet smiled unseen «round us, rerealing 
themselves ki those blest dreams wherein we 

livie over again the hours of past endearment 1 
A belief of this kind would, I should think, be 
a new incentive to virtue ; rendering us 
enmspect even m our most secret moments, 
from the idea that those we onee loved ^nd 
honoured were invisible witnesses of all our 
actions* 

It would take away, too, from that loneliness 
and desidtution which we are apt to feel more 
and more as we get on in our pilgrimage 
through the wilderness of this world, and ^d 
that those who get forward with us, lovingly 
and cheerily, on the journey, have one by one 
dropped away from our side. Place the supeiv 
atmtion in ithis light, and I confess I ahould like 
ta be a believer in it I see nothing in it that 
is incompatible with the tender and merciful 
nature of our religion, nor revolting to the 
vvishes and affections of the heart 

There are departed beings that I have loved 
as I never again shall love in this world;— that 

p 2 
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have loYed me m I never again shall be loSred! 

If such beings do e\er ietain in their blessed 

spberes ihe attaelunents wUeh lliey felt on 
earth; if they take an interest in the poor 

concerns of transient mortality, and are per-< 
mitted to iiold communion with those w hom 
they have loYed on earthy I feel as if now, at 
this deep hour of night, in this silence and 
soUtude, I could receive their visitation with 
the most solemn, but unalloyed, delight. 

In truth, sucli visitations would be too happy 
for this world ; they would be incompatible vrith 
the nature of this imperfect state of being. 
We are here placed in a mere scene of spiritual 
thraldom and restraint. Our souls are shut in 
and limited by 1)ounds and barriers ; shackled 
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gross impediments of matter. In vain would 
they seek to act independently of the body^ 
and to mingle together in spiritual Intercourse. 
They can only act here through their fleshly 
organs. Their earthly loves are made np of 
transient embraces and long separations. The 
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most intimate friendship, of what brief and 
scattered portions of time does it consist 1 We 
take each other by the haaid^ and we ex- 
change a few wurdii and luok^i of kindness, and 
we rejoice together for a few short moments^ 
and then' days, months, years intervene, and we 
see and know nothing of each other. Or grant- 
ing that we dwell together for the full season 
of this our mortal life, the grave soon closes its 
gates between us, and then our spirits are 
doomed to remain in separation and widow- 
hood ; until they meet again in that more perfect 
state of being, where soul will dwell with soul 
iu blissful commuiiioii, and there will be neither 
death, nor absence, nor any thing else to inter- 
rupt our felicity. 



In the foregoing paper I have alluded to 
the writings of some of the old Jewish rabbins. 
They abound with wild theories ; but among 
them are many truly poetical flights ; and their 
ideas are often very beautifully expressed. 
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Their speculations on the nature of angels are 
curious and fanciful^ though much resembting 
tk6 doctrines of the ancient philosophers. In 
the writings of the Rabbi Eleazer is an account 
of the temptation of our first parents and the 
fall of the angels, which the parson pointed 
out to me as having probably furnished some 
of the groand«work for Paradise Lost." 

According to Eleazer, the ministering angels 
said to the Deity, What is there in man that 
thou makest him of such importance ? Is he 
any thing else than vanity ? for he can scarcely 
reason a little on terrestrial things.** To which 
God replied, ^ Do you imagine that I will be 
exalted and glorified only by you here above! 
I am the same below that I am here. Who is 

4 

there among you that can call all the creatures 
by their names V* There was none found among 
them that could do so. At that moment Adam 
arose, and called all the creatures by their 
name. Seeing which, the ministering angels 
said among themselvci^, " Let us consult to- 
gether how we may cause Adam to sin against 
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the Creator, otherwise he will not ful to he- 
come our master/' 

Sammael, . who waa a great prince in the 
heavens, was present at this council, with the 
saints of the first order^ and the seraphim of 
six hands« Sammael chose several out of the 
twelve orders to accompany him, and de- 
scended below, for the purpose of visiting all 
the creatures which God had created* He 
found none more cunning and more fit to do 
evil than the serpent. 

The rabbi then treats of the seduction and 
the faU of man ; of the consequent fall of the 
demon, and the punishment which God inflicted 
on Adam, Eve, and the serpent. He made 
them aU come before him ; pronounced nine 
maledictions on Adam and Eve, and condemned 
them to suffer death; and he precipitated 
Sammael and all his band from heaven. He 
cut off the feet of the iierpent, which had be- 
fore the figwe of a camel (SammaSl having 
been mounted on him), and he cursed him 
among all beasts and animals.** 
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True Gentrie standeth in the trade 

Of Tirtaoos life, not in the fleihy line ; 
For blond is knit, Imt Gentrie is dinne. 

MiR&Oa FOB MAOIiTBATBf. 



I HAVE mentioned some peculiarities of the 
squire in the education of his sons ; but I would 
not have it thought that lus instructions were 
directed chieily to their personal accomplish- 
ments. He took great pains also to form their 
minds, and to inculcate what he calls good old 
English principles, such as are laid down in 
the writings of Peachem and his contempor^ 
ries. There is one author of whom he cannot 
speak without indignation, which is Chester- 
field. He avers that he did much, for a time, 
to uijure the true national character^ and to 
introduce^ instead of open manly sincerily^ a 
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hollow perfidious couHliiiefls. ^ Hii nuudnui/* 
he affimiB, ^ were calculated to chill the de- 
lightful enthusiasm of yoatih ; to make them 
ashamed of that romance wUch is the dawn of 
generous manhood, and to impart to them a 
cold polish and a premature worldliness. 

Many of Lord Chesterfield's maxims would 
make a young man a mere man of pleasure ; 
but an Eiiglisli gentleman should not be a 
mere man of pleasure. He has no right to 
such selfish indulgence. His ease, his leisure, 
his opulence, are debts due to his country, 
which he must ever stand ready to discharge. 
He should be a man at all points; simple^ 
frank, courteous, intelligent, accomplished, and 
informed ; upright, intrepid, wd didnterested ; 
one that can mingle among freemen; that can 
cope with statesmen; that can champion his 
country and its rights rither at home or abroad. 
In a country like England, where there is such 
free and unbounded scope for the exertion of 
intellect, and where opinion and example have 
such weight with the people, every gentleman 
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of fortune and leisure should feel himself bouud 
to employ himself in 8ome way towards pro- 
moting tiie prosperity or glory of the nation. 
In 8 oonntry where intelleet and action are 
trammeUed and restrained^ men of rank and 
fortune may become idlers and triflers with imr 
punity ; but an English coxcomb is inexcusable; 
and this, perhaps, is the reason why he is the 
most oflfensiye and insupportable coxcomb in 
the world." 

The squire, as Frank Bracebridge informs 
me, would often hold forth iu this manner to 
his sons when they were about leaving the 
paternal roof ; one to travel abroad, one to go 
to the army, and one to the university. He 
used to have them with him in the library, 
which is hung with the portraits of Sydney, 
Surrey, Raleigh, Wyat, and others. Look at 
those models of true English gendemen, my 
sons," he would say with enthusiasm ; those 
were men that wreathed the graces of the most 
delicate and refined taste around the stern - 
virtues of the soldier ; that mingled what was 
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gmAe and gimmm, with whmi was hardy and 
manly; that pcmMwd the traa dtirahry of 
spirit, whkdi is the axaltad essenea of manhood* 

They are the lights by which the youth of the 

country should array tliemi>elveb. They were 

the patterns and the idols of their country at 
home; they were the ilhistrators of its dignity 
abroad* ' Surrey/ says Camdei^ ' was the 
first nobleman that illustrated his high birth 
with the beauty of learning. He was acknow^ 
lodged to be the gallantest man, the politest 
lorer, aod the completest gentleman of his 
time.' And as to Wyat his friend Surrey most 
amiably testifies of him, that his person was 

mqestic and beautiful, his visage * stem and 
mild ;' that he snng, and played the lute with 

remarkable sweetness; spoke foreign languages 
with grace and fluency^ and possessed an in* 
exhaustible fund of wit. And see what a high 
commendattoin is passed upon tbeee illustrious 
fineiids : ' They were the two chieftahiSy who» 
having travelled into Italy> and there tasted 
the sweet and stately measures and style of 
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Italuoi poeftrj, gTMtly polished our rade 
•iidhoii>elyii>«DWofvalgari»etry 

it bad beea beibre^ and tkeieiore may be justly 
called the reforaiers of our Eaglish poetry aud 
ityle/ And Sir PUlip Sydney^ who has left 
us such momnneiite W elegant thought, and 
generous- seutimentj and who illustrated his 
chivalrouB spirit so gloriously in the field. And 
Sir Walter Raleigh^ the elegant courtier, the 
intrepid soldier, the enterprisittg ctiscorerer, 
the enlightened philosopher, the magnanimous 
martyr* These are the men for English gen- 
tlemen to study. Chesterfield, with his cold 
and eourtly maxims, would have chilled and im^ 
poveiished such spirits. He would have blighted 
all the budding romance of their tinnpera- 
ments. Sydney would never have written his 
Aicadia, nor Surrey have cliallenged the world 
in Yindication of the beauties of his Geraldine. 
These are the mion, my sons,** the squire will 
continue, ^ that show to what our national 
charibct^ may be exalted, when its strong and 
powerful qualities are duly wxouglit up and 
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refined. The solidest bodies are capable of the 
highest polish ; and there is no character that 

may be wrought to a more exquisite and un* 
sullied brightness^ than that of the true En- 
glish gentleinaii." 

When Guy was about- to depart for the 
army, the squire again took him aside, and 
gave him a long exhortation. He warned him 
against that affectation of cool-blooded indif- 
ference, which he was tohl was cultivated 
by the young British officers, among whom 
it was a study to sink the soldier" in the 
mere man of fashion. A soldier," said he, 
without pride and enthusiasm in his pro- 
fession, is a mere sanguinary hireling. Notlhng 
distinguishes him from the mercenary bravo 
but a spirit of patriotism, or a thirst for glory. 
It is the fashion, now-a-days, my son, said he, 
to laugh at the spirit of chivalry ; when that 
spirit is really extinct, the profession of the 

soldier becomes a mere trade of blood." He 

. - . r 

then set before him the conduct of £dw£rd the 
Black Prince, who is his mirror of chivalry ; 
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valiant, generous^ affable^ humane ; gallant in 
Ae field; but whm he came to dwell on hk 
cotirtesjr towards his prisoner, the king of 
France; how he received him into his tent, 
rather as a conqueror than as a captive; at- 
tended on liim at table like one of bib retinue ; 
rode uncovered beside him on his mtry into 
London, mounted on a comatm palfrey, while 
his prisoner was mounted in state on a white 
steed of stately beauty; the tears of enthusiasm 
stood in the old gentleman's eyes. 

Finally, on taking leave, the good squire put 
in his son's hands, as a manual, one of his fia^ 
vourite old volumes, the Life of the Chevalier 
Bayard, by Godeiroy ; on a blank page of which 
he liad written an extract from the Morte d' Ar- 
thur, containing the eulogy of Six Ector over 
the body of Sir Launcelot of the Lake, which 
the squire considers as oomprising the excel- 
lencies of a true soldier. Ah, Sir Lancelot! 
thou wert head of all Christian knights ; now 
there tbou liest : thou were never matched of 
none earthly knightsJiands. And thou wert 
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the curtiest knight that ever bare shield. And 
thou were the truest friend to thy lover that 
ever bestrood horse ; and thou were ihe truest 
lover of a sinfull man that ever loved woman. 
And thou were the kindest man that ever 
strook with sword ; and thou were the good- 
liest person that ever came among the pres^e 
of knights. And tiiou were tibe meekest man 
and the gentlest that ever eate in hall among 
ladies. And thou were the sternest knight to 
thy, mortal foe that ever put &peare in the 
rest.** 
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Bull iStff csdi tawtif and crvety villitgBf 

Affijrds UB either an alms or piliagc. 
And if the weather he cold and nw^ 
Tbea in a ham we tumble on straw. 
I£wma and hk, hy yea-eodt and nay-eodk. 

The fields will afford ufi a litriige or a hay-cock. 

Mxa&T Begqamm, 



As I was walking one evening with tlie Ox- 
onian> Master Simon^ and the general^ in a 
meadow not far from tlie village, \vc lieard the 
sound of a fiddle, rudely played, and looking 
in the direction from whence it came, we saw 
a thread of smoke curling up from among 
the trees* The sound of music is always at- 
tractive ; for, wherever there is music, there is 
good-humour, or good-will. We passed along ft 
footpath, and had a peep, through a break in 
the hedge, at the musician and his party, wlien 



» 
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the Ozonuai gave us a wink, and told ni iliat 
xTwe would follow him we should have some ' 
sport* ... 

It proved to be a gipsy encampment, con* 
nsting of three or four little cabins^ or tents, 
made of blankets and sail cloth, spread over 
hoops that were stuck in the ground. It wa^ 
on one side of a green lane, close under a haw- 
thorn hedge, with a broad beech-tree spread* 
ing above it. A small rill tinkled along close 
by, through the fresh sward, that looked like 
a carpet. 

A tea-kettle was hanging by a crooked piece 
of iron, over a fire made from dry sticks and 
leaves, and two old gipsies, in red cloaks, sat 
crouched on the grass, gossiping over their 
evening cup of tea; lor these creatures, though 
they live in the open air, have their ideas of 
.fireside comforts. There were two or three 
children sleeping on the straw with which the 
tents were littered ; a couple of donkeys wer^ 
grazing in the lane, and a thievish-looking dog 
wa£> lying before the fire. Some of the younger 

VOL. I. ^ 
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gipsies were dmciog to the mnsic of a fiddle, 
played by a tall slender stripling, in an old 
frock coat, with a peacock's feather stuck in 
his hatband. 

' As we approached, a glp£>y girl, with a 

pair of fine roguish eyes, came up, and, aa 
usual, offered to tell our fortunes. I could not 
but admire a certain degree of slattern elegance 
about the baggage. Her long black silken 
hair was curiously plaited in numerous small 
braids, and negligently put up in a picturesque 
. style that a painter might have been proud to 
have devised. Her dress was oi hgured chintz, 
rather ragged, and not over clean, but of a 
variety of most harmonious and agreeable co» 
lours ; for these beings have a singularly fine 
eye for colours. Her straw hat was in her 
hand, and a red cloak thrown over one arm- 
The Oxonian offered at once to have his 

^rtune told, and the girl began with the usual 
volubility of her race; but he drew her on one 

aide, near the hedge, as he said he had no idea 
of having his secrets overheard. I saw be was 
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talking to her instead of she to him, and by his 
glancing toworda us now and then, that he was 
giving the baggage soma priTate hints. When 
they returned to us, he assumed a very serions 
air. ^ Zouud^ !'* said he, it s very astonishing 
how these creatures come by their knowledge; 

this girl has toM me some things that I tlioaghi- 
no one knew but myself r 

The girl now assailed the general ; Come, 
your honomV said she, I see by your face 

you're a lucky man; but you're not happy in 

your mind; yomVenot, indeed, sir: but ham 
a good hearty and give me a good piece of 

silver, and Til tell you a nice fortune*"* 

The general had received all her approaches 
with a banter, and had suffered her to get hold 
of Us hand; but at the mention ef the piece of 
silver he hemmed, looked grave, and turning 
to us, asked, if we had not better continue our 
walk. Come, my umster," said the girl, 
ardily, ^ yon 'd not be in snch a hurry, if you 
knew all that I oonld tell yen afcoat afair lady 
that has a notion &>r you. Come, sir, old love 

a ^ 
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bdrnt strmig; there maoy a one comes to see 
wedduigs that go away brides themselTesr — 

Here tlic ^irl whispered ^umething in a low 
Toice^ at whidi' Ae general cokmred up, was a 
little fluttered^ and snflfer ed lumself to be drawn 
aside under the hedge^ where he appeared to 
listen to her with great earae&tness, and at the 
end paid her half-a-crown with the air of a man 
tliat has got the worth of his money* 

The girl next made her attack upon Blasts 
Simon^ who, however, was too old a bird to be 
caught^ kuuwiiig that it would end in an attack 
upon his purse, about which he is a little sett* 
sitive. As he has a great notion, however, 
being considered a royster, he chucked her 
under the chin, played her off with rather broad 
jokes, aiid put ou somethiiig of the rake-helly 
ail, that we see now and then assumed on the 
stage, by the sad-boy gentlemen of the old 
school* Ah, your honour,'' said the girl, with 
a malicious leer, you were not in such a tan* 
trum last year, when I told you about the 
widow you know who; but if you had taken a 
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friends advice, you'd never hisive come away 
from Doncaster races with a flea in your ear l** 
There was a secret sting in this speech that 
seemed quite to disconcert Master Simon* He 
jerked away his hand in a. pet, smacked his 
^ whip, whistled .to his dogSj and intimated that 
it was higli time to. go home. The girl, how- 
ever, was determined not to lose her harvest. 

m « 

^jShe i)pw; turn^ and, as I have a 

weakness of > spirit where there is a pretty face 
concerned, she soon wheedled me out of my 
money, and, in return, read me a fortune; 
which, if it prove true, and I am determined to 
believe it, will make me one of the luckiest 
men in the chronicles of Cupid« 

I saw that the Oxonian was at the bottom 
of all tlii^ oracular mystery, and was disposed 
to amuse Umself with the general, whose tender 
approaches to the widow have attracted the 
notice of the wag. I was a little curious, how^ 
ever, to know the meaning of the dark hints 
which had so suddenly disconcerted Master 
Sitnon ] and took occasion to fall in the rear 
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with tho OmuAii on our way home^ when he 
laughed heartily at my questions, and gave 
mo ample information on the subject. 

The truth of the matter is^ that Master 
Simon hai met with a sad rebuff rinee my 
Christmas visit to the Hall. He used at that 
time to be. joked about a widow^ a fine dashing 
woman^ as he privately informed me. I had . 
supposed the pleasure he betrayed on these 
ooeasio&s resulted from the usual fondness of 
old bachelors for being teased about getting 
married, and about flirtings and being fickle 
and Mse-hearted. I am assured, however, that 
Master Simon had really persuaded hhnself the 
widow had a kindness for him ; in consequence 
of which he had been at some extraordinary 
expense in new clothes, and had actually got 
Vtwek Braeebridge to order him a eoat from 



the importance of a man's settling himself in 
life before he grew old ; he wo^uld look grave 
whenever the widow and matrimony were men- 
tioned in the same sentenee; and privately 



^ FOETUJTE TELLING. ^1 

» 

« asked the opiiuoa.of the squire aiid parfion 
about the prudence of marrying a widjow with 
a rich-joiiitiire, but who had gereral children. 

An important member of a great iGamily 
eomiexiau caouot harp much upon the theme 
of matrimony witiiout its taking wind; and it 
soon got buzzed about that Mi. Simon Brace- 
bridgie was actually gone to Doncaater races, 
with a new.horse ; but that he meant to return 
in a curricle with a lady by his side* Master 
Simon did, indeed, go to the races, and that 
witb a new horse ; and the dashing widow did 

mako her appearance in her curricle; but it 
was nnfortunataly drif«n by a strapping young 
Irish dragoon, with w^m even Master Simon's 

Belf-complacency would not allo w him to yen- 
ture into competition, and to whom she was 
married shortly after. 

It was a matter of sore chagrin to Master 
Simon for several months, having never before 
been fully committed* The dullest head in 
the family had a joke upon him ; and there is no 
one that likes less to be bantered than an ab- 
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solute joker. He took refuge for a time at 
Lady Lill)xiaiL':3, until the matter should Uow 
ofer; and oocopied kioMelf bf kwldBg ovar 
her aoooanta, regnlatmg the village dioir^aiid 
iacttkating loyalty into a pet buMiicli, by 
teacluug him to whistle God bav c the King** 
He has now pretty nearly recovered from 
tliemortifieation; holds ap iris head,an d laughs 
as mneh as any one; again aflfeets to pity mar- 
ried meu^ and is particularly Ijacetious about 
widows, wheu Lady Lillycraft is not by. His 
only time of trial is when the general gets hold 
of him, who is infinitely heavy and persemring 
in his waggery, and will interweave a dull 
joke through the various topics of a whole 
dinner-time. Master Simon often parries these 
attacks by a stansa from Us old work of 
^ Cupid's Solicitor for Love 

"1 is in vain to wooe a widow over long, 

Tn oaoe or twice her mind yoa may perceive; 

Widowi arc aaMe, be ibef old or yomis, 
And by their irfki young men Uwy vfUdeodfe." 



I 
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— ^ Come, do not weqp, my gjrl» 
Forget him^ pretty penaveneas; tfaeie idll 

Come others, every day, as good as he. 

Sl& J. SUGEIINO* 



The approach of a wedding in a fiunily is 
always an event of great importance^ but par- 
ticularly so in a household Uke this, in a re- 
tired part of the country. Master Simon, who 
18 a per?ading spirit, and, through means of 
the butler and housekeeper^ knows every thing 
that goes forward, tells me that the maid-ser* 
vants are continually trying their fortunes, and 
that the servants -hall has of late been quite a 
acene of incantation. 

It is amusing to notice how the oddities of 
. the head of a family flow down through all the 
branches. The squire, in the indulgence of 
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his love of every thing that smacks of old 
times, has held so many grave conversations 

With the parson at table, about popular super- 
stitions and traditional rites, that they have 
been carried from the parlour to the kitclieii. 
by the listening domestics, and, being appa- 
rently sanctioned by such high authority, the 
whole house has become infected by them. 

The servants are all versed in the common 
modeb of try lug luck, and the charms to emure 

constancy. They read their fortunes by draw- 
ing strokes in the ashes, or by repeating a 
form of words, and looking in a pail of water. 

tit. Mark's eve, I am told, was a busy time 
with them; being an appointed night for cer- 
tain mystic ceremonies. Several of them sowed 
hemp-seed to be reaped by their true lovers ) 
and they even ventured upon the solemn and 
fearful preparation of the dumb-cake. This 
must be done fasting, and in silence. The 
ingredients are handed down in traditional 

form. An eggshell full of salt, an eggsheH 
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fall of malt^ and an eggshell full of barley-> 

meaL" When the cake u xesdy, it is put upon 
a pan over the fire^ and the future husband 
will appear; turn the cake, and retire; but if 
a word 18 spoken^ or a fast is broken^ during 
this awful ceremon J, there is no knowing what 
horrible consequences would ensue! 

The experiments, in the present instance, 
came to no result; they that sowed the hemp- 
seed forgot the magic rhyme that they Were 
to pronounce, so the true lover never appeared* 
and as to the dumb-cake, what between the 
awful btilluess they had to keep, and the awful- 
Bess of the midnight hour, their hearts failed 
them when they had put the cake in the pan; 
so that, on the striking of the great house- 
dock in the servauts'-hail, they were seized with 
a sudden panic, and lan out of tlie room, to 

which they did not return until morning, when 
they found the mystic cake burnt to a cinder. 

The most persevering at these spells, how- 
ever, is Phoebe Wilkins, the housekeeper's 
niece. As she is a kind of privileged personage. 



t 
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.and rather idle, siie hai& more time to occupy 
herself with these mattbn. She. has always 
had her head full of love and matrimony. She 

■ 

knows the dream4>6ok by heartl and k quite 
•a oracle amdiig the little girls of the fMnily, 

who always come to her to interpret their 
dreams in the mornings. 

During the present gaiety of the house, 
however, the poor girl has worn a ^Bee full of 
trouble ; and^ to use the housekeeper's words, 
^ has fallen into a sad hystericky way lately. ' 
It seems that she was born and brought up in 
the village^ where her father was parish clerks 
and she was sin early playmate and sweetheart 
of young Jack Tibbets. Since she has come 
to live at the Hall, however, her head has been 
a little turned. Being very pretty, and na- 
turally genteel, she has been much noticed 
and indulged; imd being the housekeeper's 
niece, she has held an equivocal station between 
a servant and a companion* She has learnt 
i)Omething of fashions and notions among the 
young ladies, which have effected quite a meta- 
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moi^hosis ; insomuch that her finery at church 
on Sundays has given mortal offence to her 
former intimates in the village* This has oc- 
casioned the misrepresentations which have 
awakened the implacable family pride of Dame 
Tibbets. But what is worse^ Phoebe, having 
a spice of coquetry iu her disposition, showed 
it on onccor two occasions to her lover, which 
produced a downright quarrel; and Jack, being 
very proud and fiery, has absolutely turned his 
back upon her for several successive Sundays. 

The poor girl is full of sorrow and repent- 
ance, and would fain make up with her lover ; 
but he feels his security, and stands aloof. In 
this he is doubtless encouraged by his mother, 
who is continually reminding him what , he 
owes to his family ; for this same family pride 
seems doomed to be the eternal bane of lovers. 

As I hate to see a pretty face in trouble, 
I have felt quite concerned for the luckless 
Phoebe, ever since I heard her story* It is a 
sad thing to be thwarted in love at any time, 
but particularly so at this tender season of the 
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yesa, when every liyiog tluugj even to the very 
butterfly, i& sporting with its mate ; aud the 
green fields, and the budding groves, and the 
nnging of the birds^ and the sweet mM of 
the iloweri, are enoagk to tium the head of a 
lovesick girL I am told, that the coolness of 
young Kcady-money lies very heavy at poor 
Phcebe's heart. Instead of singmg about the 
house as farmerly, she goes about jwle and 
sighing, and is apt to break into tears whan 
her companions are full of merriment. 

Mrs. Hannah, the vestal geatle w oman of my 
Lady Lillycraft, has had long talks and walks 
with Phflsbe, up and down the avenue, of an 
evening ; and has endeavoured to squeeze some 
of her own verjuice into the other's milky na- 
ture. She speaks with contempt and abhor- 
lanee of the whole sex, and advises Phoebe to 
despise all the men as heartily as she does. 
BatPhcebe's loving temper is not to be curdled; 
she has no such thing as hatred or contempt 
ton mankind in her whole composition. She 
has all the simple fondness of heart of poor. 
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weak^ loving womau ; aud her only thoughts 
at present are^ how to conciliate and reclaim 
her wayward swain. 

The spells and loTe-channs^whichare Matters 
of sport to the other domestics, are serious 
concerns with this love-stricken damsel* She 
is continually trying her fortune in a variety 
of ways. I am told tliat she has absolutely 
fasted for six Wednesdays and three Fridays 
successively, having understood that it was a 
sovereign charm to ensure being married to 
one's liking within tlie year. Hhe carries about, 
also, a lock of her sweetheart's hair, and a 
riband he once gavQ her, being a mode of pro- 
ducing constancy in a lover. She even went 
so far as to try her fortune by the moon, which 
has always had much to do with lovers* dreams 
and fancies. For this purpose she went out in 
the night of the full moon, knelt on a stone in 
the meadow, and repeated the old traditional 
rhyme : 

An hail to thee> moon^ all haa to ihee ; 

I pray thee, good moon, now show to me 
The youth who my future husband shall be." 



Digitized by Google 



&4ft LOVE-CHARMS. 

. y\[hexk she came back to the hoaie^ she was 
faint and pale, and went immediately to bed. 
The next morning she told the portei'ii wife 
that she had seen some one close hj the hedge 
jn the meadqWy which she was sure was young 
Tibbets ; at any rate, she had dreamt of him 
all night ; both oi w hich^ the old dame assured 
her, were most happy signs. It has since turned 
out ihat the person in the meadow was old 
Christy, the huntsman^ who was walking his 
nightly rounds with the great stag-hound ; so 
that Phoebe's faith in the eharm is completely 
shaken. 

♦ - « • 

/ ■ I • • , * 
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Yesterday the fair Julia made her first 
appearance down stairs since her accident; 
and the sight of her spread an universal cheer- 
fulness through the household. She was ex- 
tremely pale^ however, and could not walk 
without pain and difficulty. She was assisted, 
therefore, to a sofa in the library, which is 
pleasant and retired, looking out among trees; 
and so quiet, that the little birds come hopping 
upon the windows, and peering curiously into 
the apartment. Here several of the family 
gathered round, and devised means to amuse 
her, and make the day pass pleasantly. Lady 
Lillycraft lamented the want of some new 
novel to while away the time ; and was almost 
in a pet, because the "Author of Waverley'* 

VOL. I. » 
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had not produced a work for tlie last three 
muathi. 

There was a motion made to call on the 
pmon for tome of his old legends or ghoat 
•toriea ; but to this Lady Lillycraft objected, 

as they were apt to give her the vapours. 
Geueial Ilarbottle gave a minute account, for 
the sixth time, of the iBsaster of a friead in 
Iiidia» who had his leg bitten off by a tyger^ 
whilst he was hunting ; and was proceeding to 
menace the company with a chapter or two 
about Tippoo Saib. 

. At length the captain bethought himself^ 
and saidt he believed he had a manuscript tale 

lying in one corner of his campaigning trunk, 
which> if he could find, and the company were 
desirous, he would read to them. The oflEkr 
was eagerly accepted. He retired, and .soon 
returned with a roll of blotted manuseript, in 
a very gentlemanlike, but nearly illegible,h9nd, 
and a great part written on cartridge paper. 

It is one of the scribMings,'' said he, ^ of my 
poor friend, Charles Lightly, of the dragoons. 
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He was « cunouip ranutntie^ stadtmu^ fitncsifiil 
&Uow; the &voiirite> and often die unoonidh 

om butt of his ieUow oificers^ who entertained 
themselves with his eecentricities. He was in 
fome of the hardest service in the peninsula^ 
and distinguished Umsaif by his gallantry. 
When the intervals of duty pennittedy he was 
fond of roving about the country, visiting noted 
places^ aud was extremely fond of Moorish 
rains. When at' his quartm^ he was a great 
Boribbler» and passed mndh of his leisure with 
his pen in his hand. 

' As I was a much younger officer, and a 
very young man, he took me, in a manner^ 
under his care, and we became dose friands. 
He used often to read his writings to me, 
having a grMt eonhdence in my taste, for I 
always praised them. Poor fellow ! he. was 
shot down close by me at Waterloo. We lay 
wounded together tot some time, during a 
hard contest that took place near at hand. As 
I was least hurt, I tried to relieve him, and to 
stanch the blood which flowed from a wound 

u 2 
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in Ids breast. He lay with his head in my lap» 
and looked up thankfully in my face, but 
shook his head faintly^ and made a sign that 
it was all over with him ; and^ indeed, he died 
a few minutes afterwards, just as our men had 
repulsed the enemy, and came to our relief. I 
have his £a¥ourite dog and his pistols to this 
day, and several of his manuscripts, which he 
gave to me at different times. The one I am 
now going to read, is a tale which he said 
he wrote in Spain, daring the time that he lay 
ill of a wound received at Salamanca,** 

We now arranged ourselves to hear the 
story. The captain seated himself on the sofa, 
beside the fair Julia, who I Iiad noticed to be 
somewhat affected by the picture he had care* 
lessly drawn of wounds and dangers in a field 
ofbatUe. She now leaned her arm fondly on 
his shoulder, and her eye glistened as it rested 
on the manuscript of the poor, literary dragoon. 
Lady Lilly craft buried herself in a deep, well^ 
cushioned elbow-chair. Her dogs were nestled 
on soft mats at her feet ; and the gallant ge* 
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neral took hi* wUtiaa, in an am-duuTf at her 

iide^ and toyed with hex elegantly ornamented 
work-bag. The rest of the circle being all 
equally well accommodated, the ci^tain began 
biB story; a copy of which I have procured for 
the benefit of the reader. 
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What a life doe I lead with my maater; nothing hut blowing 
efbdkm^bealaiigof spiilta, aadac^^ Itia 

a yery secret science;, for none almoet can underslaiid theka* 
guage of it. Sublimation, almigation^ calcination, rubitication, 
alUfioatioa, andfennentalioii ; with aa many tennea unpoa- 
ywiMe lahe otteged aa Ae arte tobe l o mr aa w! 

LiiXY'a Gallatbea. 



Once upon a time^ iu the ancient city of 
Grenada^ there sojourned a young man of the 
name of Antonio de Castroa. He wore the 
garb of a student of Salamanca^ and was pur- 
suing a course of reading in the library of the 
university ; and, at intervals of leisure, in- 
dulging his curiosity by examining those re- 
mains of Moorish magnifioenee for which Gre- 
nada is renowned. 

\V iiilst occupied in his studies^ he frequently 
noticed an old man of a singular appear ance> 
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who was likewise a visitor to the library. He 
was lean and withered^ though apparently more 
froni study than from age. His eyes, though 
bright and visionary, were sank in his head^ 
and thrown into shade by OTerhanging eye* 
brow;s* His dress was always th^same: a 
black doublet, a short black cloak, very rusty 
and threadbare, a small ruff, and a large over* 
shadowing hat. 

His appetite for knowledge seemed insati- 
able. He would pass whole days in the library 
absorbed in study, consulting a multiplicity of 
authors, as though he were pursuing some in- 
teresting subject through all its ramifications ; 
so that, in general^ when evening came, he was 
almost buried among books and manuscripts. 

The curiosity of Antonio was excited, and 
he inquired of the attendants concerning the 
stranger. No oue could give him any informa- 
tion, excepting that he had been for some 
time past a casual frequenter of the library ; 
that his reading lay chiefly among works treat- 
ing of the occult sciences, and that he was par- 

« 
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tif 111 fifly cuiiou& m big in^tt^ r^f dljtex ArftluAii 
manuscripts. They added, that he never held 
commuiucation with any one> excepting to 
aak fi>f pavticalar works; thai, after a fit of 
•tmUoiu appliealioD, he would disappear £«r 
several days, and even weeks, and whea he 
revisited the lii^iary^ he would luuk more 
withered and haggard tjian ever. The student 
felt interested by this account ; he was leadp 
ing rather a desult<Hry life, and had all that 
capricious curiosity which springs up in idle- 
ness, lie determined to make himself ac-* 
quainted with this hook-worm, and find mat 
who and what he was. 

The neiLt time that lie saw the old man at 
the hbrary he commenced his approaches, by 
requesting permission to look into one of the 
Tohimes with which the unknown appeared 
to hare done. The latter merely bowed his 
head in token of assent. After pretending to 
look through the volume with great attention^ 
be returned it with many acknowledgements. 
The stranger made no reply. 
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^May I bA, mm,*' said Antonio^ 'wMi fonie 
keftitatiou, may I ask what you are searching 
after in aU these books T* 
' The old man raided his head^ with an ex- 
firemaa of surpriBe, at hanng bb studieB inter- 
rupted for the first time, and by so intnisi?e a 
question* Ue surveyed the student with a side 
glance from head to foot : " Wisdom> my son/' 
said he> cahnly ; imd the search requires every 
moment of my attratioii.'' He then east Ui 
eyes upon hia book and reaumed hia atodiaa. 
. ^'But, father/' said Autonio, ''.cannot you 
spare a moment to point out the road to ptherat 
It ia to experienced trayellera, like you, that we 
atrangera in the patha of knowledge must look 
£ar direetioDa on our journey.^ 

The stranger looked disturbed: ^'I have 
not time enough, my son, to learn/' said he^ 
^much less to teach. I am iguorant myself 
of the paA of true knowledge; how then can 
I show it to others r 

« Well, but father—^ 

^Senor/' said the old man, mildly, but 
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e^mesdj, ^ yoo miut tee that I hsve but few 
iteps more to the grave. In tiiat Bboftt spAoe 
have I to accomplish the whole business of my 
existence. I have no time for words; every 
word is ftKnue grain of sand of my ghm wasted. 
Sudbr me to be alone." 

There was no replying to so complete a 
closing of the door of intimacy. The student 
found hnnself eahnly, but totally repulsed. 
Thongii eoiions and inquisitive, yet lie was 
natnrally modesty and pa alier^hougkls he 
blushed at his own intrusion. His mind soon 
became occupied by other objects* He passed 
seTeral days wandering among the mouldering 
piles of Moorish arehitectore^ those melaneholy 
monuments of an elegant and ▼olnptoous peo- 
ple. He paced the deserted halls of the Al- 
hambra^ the paradise of the Moorish kings. He 
visited die great eoort of the lions, £smons for 
the perfidious massacre of the gallant Aben- 
cerrages. He gaaed with admiration At its 
mosaic cupolas^ gorgeously painted in gold and 
azure ; its basins of marbk^ its alabaster vase. 
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supported by liou^ and storiad with inserip* 

tion& 

Hia imagination kindled m he wandered 
among these scenes. They were calculated tu 
awaken all the enthuiianii of a youthfiil winA. 
Moft of the halk have anciently been beauti* 
ikd by ibuntains. The iine ta«te of the Arabi 
de%hied in the sparklmg purity and reviving 
freshness of water, aud they erected, as it were, 
altam on every side, to that delicate element 
lV)etry minglee with architecture in the Alham- 
bra» It breathes along the very walls. Where- 
ever Antonio turned his eye, he beheld inscrip- 
tions in Arabic, wherein the perpetuity of 

Moorish power and splendkmr within these 
walls was confidently predicted. Alas! how 

has the prophecy been Msified ! Many of the 
basins, where the fountains had once thrown 

up their sparkling showers, were dry and 

dnsty. Some of the palaces were tamed into 
gloomy con?ents,a«id Uie bare^Dot monk paced 
through those courts, which had once glittered 
widi the array, and echoed to the music of 
Moorish chivalry. 



I 
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In the ooiine of his ramblBs, the student 
more than once encountered the old man of the 
libiary. He wa:> always alone^ and so full of 
thought as not to notice any one about Urn. 
He appeaiod to be intent upon studying those 
half-buried inscriptions, which are idund, here 
and there, among the Moorish ruios, and se^ 
to murmui hom the earth tlie tale of iormer 
greatness. The greater part of ifaeee hare 
sinee been translinted ; but they were snppoted 
b^ many, at th/e time, to contain symbolical 
revelations, and golden maxims of the Arabian 
sages and astrologers. As Antonio saw the 
stranger apparently decypherijtg these inserip- 
tijons, he felt an eager longing to make his ae- 
<|uaintance, and to participate in his curious 
researches ; but the repulse he had met with 
at the library deterred bim fiom making any 
further advances* 

He had directed his steps one eyemng to 
the sacred mount, which overlooks the bean* 
tiful valley watered by the Darro, the fertile 
plain of the Vega^ and all that rich diversity 
of vale and mountain, that surrounds Grenada 
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wHh aft eartUy paradise. It was twilight when 

he found hiioself at the place> where, at the 
present day^ are situated the chapels known bjr 
tiie name of tiie Sacred FuniaeeB. Thejr mn 
9o called from grottoei, in whieksome of the 
primitiTe «amti are said to have been burnt* 
At the time of Antonio's visit, the place was an 
object of much curiosity. In an excavation of 
these grottoes, several manuscripts had re- 
oently been discovered, engrayed im plates of 
lead. They were written in the Arabian lan- 
guage, excepting one, wliiah was ia unluiown 
characters. The pope had issued a bull, for- 
bidding any one, under pain of ezcommnni* 
cation, to speak of these manuscripts* The pro* 
hibition had only excited the greater curioatty ; 
and many reports were whispered about, that 
these manuscripts contained treasures of dark 
and forbidden knowledge. 

As Antonio was exannning the place from 
whence these mysterious manuscripts had been 
drawn, he again observed the old man of the li- 
brary ^wandering among the ruins. His curiosity 
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waft now fully awakened ; tbe time and place 
served to stimulate it. He resolved to wateh 
this groper after secret and forgotten lore, 
tad to tface Um ta Ilk kdbitatMm. TImmwss 
Minelliiiig like advwiiarc in tiha Ubing, that 
eharmed ius romuatic disposition. He followed 
tlie strwger, therefore, at a little dibtauce; 
iit first cautiously^ but he soon observed him 
to be io wrapped in hie own tbrngliAa, as to 
take little heed of external objects. 

They passed along the skirts of the moun* 
tain, and then by tlic shady hunkii uf the Darro, 
They pursued . their way, for some distance 
from Grenada^ akmg a lonely road that led 
among the faiUs. The gloom of evening waa 
gathering, and it wa« quite dark when the 
ganger stopped at the portal of a solitary 
Biawmtn 

It appeared to be -a mere wing^ or ruined 
fragment, of what had onee been a pile of 

some consequenee. The walls were of great 
thickness ; the wiudows narrow^ and generally 
«ecttred by iron ban. The door was of planks. 



Digitized by Gou^i 



THE STUDENT OP SALAMAHCA. 955 

stuilded with iron spikes, mid had been of 
great strength, though at present it was much 
decayed. At one end of the mansion was a ruin- 
ous tower, in the Moorish style of architecture* 
The edifice had probably been a country re-* 
treat, or castle of pleaf^ure, during the occupa* 
tion of Grenada by the Moors, and rendered 
sufficiently strong to withstand any casual 
assault in those warlike times. 

The old man knocked at the portal. A light 
appeared at a small window just above it, and 
a fenmle head looked out : it might have served 
as a model for one uf Raphael s saints. The 
hair was beautifully braided, and gathered in 
a silken net ; and the complexion, as well 
could be judged from the light, was that soft,, 
rich brunette, so becoming in southern beauty. 

It is I, my child," said the old man. The 
face instantly disappeared, and soon after a 
wicketHdoor in the large portal opened. An- 
tonio, who had ventured near to the building, 
caught a transient sight of a delicate female 
form. A pair of fine black eyes darted a look 
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oi aurprifie at seeiug a ^itrauger hovering uear, 
and ihe door was precipitately cloied* 

There was something in this sudden gleam 
of beauty tliat wonderfully straek the imagnuH 
fion of the itadent. It was like a brilHant 
flashing from its dark casket. He sauntered 
about^ regarding the gloomy pile with in- 
creaong interest. A few simple, wild notes. 
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distance, attracted his attention. He fc 

there a group of Gitanas, a vagabond gipsy 
race, which at that time abounded in Spam, and 
lived in hovels and caves of the hills ahoat the 
neighbourhood of Grenada. Some were busy 
about a fire, and others were listening to the 
uncouth music which one of their companions, 
seated ou a ledge of the rock, was making with 
a spUt reed. 

Antonio endeavoured to obtain some in- 
formation c£ them concerning the old building 
and its inhabitants. The one who appeared 
to be their spokesman wa^ a gaunt fellow, 
with a subtle gait, a whispering voice, and 
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a ainiflter roll of the eye. He shrugged his 
shoulders on the student's inc^uiries, and said 
that all wai not right in diat building. An 
old man inhabited it, whom nobody knew^ and 
whose family appeared to be only a daughter and 
a female i>ei vant. He and his companions, he 
added, fired up among the neighbouring hills i 
and as they had been about at night, they had 
often seen strange lights^ and heard strange 
sounds from the tower. Some of the country 
people, who worked in the vineyards among the 
hills, believed the old man to be one diat dealt 
in the black art, and were not over fond of 
passing near the tower at night ; but for our 
parts," said the Gitano, " we arc not a people 
that trouble ourselves much with fears of that 
kind." 

The student endeavoured to gain more pre* 
cise information, but they had none to furnish 
him. They began to be solicitous for a com- 
pensation for what they had already imparted ; 
and recollecting the loneliness of the place, 
and the vagabond character oi his companions, 

VOL. I. s 
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he was glad to give them a gratuityj and to 
haaten homewarck. 

. He «aft 4owii; t4 Us itadies^ but hiir biam 
was too &11 of what he had seen and heard; 

eye was upon the page^ but Im fancy still 
veturned to ilie tow^, anA he was eontioually 
picturing the little window, with the beaiitiM 
bead peeping out ; or the door half open, aud 
tbe uymph-iike form within. Ue retired to 
bed, but the same objects hauutcd lii^ dreams. 
He was young ond ineeeptiUe ; and the excited 
itate of hb fedlinga»from wandetiitg among the 
abodea of departed grace and gallantry, had 
predispoiicd him for a sudden imprecision from 
iiEtaiakt beauty, 

< The next mdndng he BtrbUed- again in the 
direction of the tower. It was still more for^ 
lorn by the broad glare of day than in the 
gloom of evening. The walls were crumbling, 
and weeds and lAoss were throwing in every 
crevice. It had the look of a prison leather 
than a dwelling-house. In one angle, however, 
he remarked a window wlucu seemed an ex- 
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ception to the surroundiug squaliduess. There 
was 'S ^enrtain *iJt^wn within it, arid flowers 
standing on the windowHNdnei* WWkt he was 
lookii^ at' it the diuiain wte f^&rtially with- 
drawn^ and a deiicikte white Arm^ of the most 
beautiful ' roundness, was put forth to water 
ihe flowers.- ' *^ :m • 

'< The student made It liisise Co attract the at- 
tention of the fair florist* He suoceeded. The 
curtain was further drawni and he had a glance 
•f th* saake'lovdy face he had seen the even- 
ing before; it was but -W- mefe glance; the 
etirtain again feU/ and the caMment closed. 
All this was calculated to excite the feelings 
of a romantic yotith. Had he seen the Unknown 
under other circumstaiices^' it is probable that 
he^^Touldnbt have beefa struck withhet beauty ; 
but this appearance of being shut up and kept 
apart gave her the value of a treasured gem. 
IWpassed and repassed beftfre thehduse several 
times urihe^eoiirie of the 4ay» but saw^ nothing 
mim. 'He was there again in the evening. 
The whole aspect of the house was dreary. 

8 2 
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The narrow windows endttdd no rays of eheer- 
tvl light, to indicftte that there was social life 
within. Antonio listened at the portal, but no 

sound of voices reached his ear. Just then he 
heard the clapping to of a distant door, and 
fearing to be detected in the unworthy act of 
eares-dropping, he precipitately drew off to 
the opposite side ot the road, and stood in the 
j^hadow of a ruined archway. 

He now remarked a light from a window in 
the tower. It was fitful and changeable ; . 
commonly feeble and yellowish, as if firom a 
lamp ; witii an occasioxial glare of some vivid 
metallic colour, followed hy a dusky glow. A 

column of dense smoke would now and then 
rise in the air, and hang Uke a canopy over 
the tower. There was altogether such a lone- 
liness and seeming mystery about the building 
and its inhabitants, that Antonio was lialf in- 
clined. to indulge the country people's notiona, 
and to* fancy it the den of CM>me powerful 
sorcerer, and the fair damsel he had seen to be 
some spell-bound beauty. 
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After some time had elapsed, a liglrt ap- 
peared in the window wh«re he had seen the 
beantifiil arm« The curtain was down^ but it 
was 80 thin that he could perceive the shadow 
of some one passing and repassing between it 

4 

and the light. He fancied that he could 
distinguish that the form was delicate ; and 
from the alacrity of its movements^ it was 

evidently youthful* He had not a doubt but 

this was the bed-chamber of his beautiful 

unlmown. 

Presently he heard the sound of a guitar, 
and a female voice smgmg. He drew near 
cautiously and listened* It was a plaintive 
Moorish ballad, and he recognised in it the 
lamentations of one of the Abencerrages on 
leaving the walls of lovely Grenada. It was 
full of passion and tenderness. It spoke of 
the dehghts of early life ; the liours oi love it 
had enjoyed on the banks of the Darro, and 
among the blissful abodes of the Alhambra. It 
bewailed the fallen honours of the Abencer- 
rages^ and imprecated vengeance on their op- 
pressors. Antonio was affected by the music. 



I 
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It ninguiariy eoiiuaded wiik the place. It was 

like tJbe voice of puit uioes ecboed iu the 
sent, and breathiug amoo^ tlie monumeuts of 

The Toiee ceas^; after aliiiie the %ht 

appeared^ and all was stiU. /' She sleepat" 
said A^omOf foodl). Ha lii^exed about 
building with the devotiou with which a lovei 

lingers aboat the how^ of sleeping beauty. 
The risiiig moon threw, its sihrer beains on^thf 

gray waUs^ and glittered on the casmenL 
The late gloomy laiid^c^jpe gra^uuU^ bacujfne 
flooded with, its radiance* ,.Fuiding, therefyvei 
that he eonld no longer move about inobscunty , 
and Jfeairfui that .hi^ ^teiings might be 
^iexved, he reluctantly retixe^. . 

The cufipBjty lyhicLliad at first drawn the 
young Ofian/to the toy^er was now fseconded by^ 
feelings of a, more Yomiiiitii^Jdiid^ Jiis stndioa 
were ahw,st,eptifi^y..,ftbaadQn^. .He-inaii^ 
tained a^^^of,bi9^d^ of the oldoipan&ion; 
he would take a boii^lj^ with hhn^.and pass 
great part of the day under the trees in ita 
vicinity ;- keeping a vigilant eye upon it, and 
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endeavouring to ascertain what were the walks 
of hli mysterioiis dharmer. He founds how-* 
war, that she nev^r wmt oat except to mass, 
when she was aocompanied by her father* He 
waited at the door of the church, and oiiered 
her the holy water, in the hopes of touching 
her hand ; a little office of gallantry common 
in cathoKc conntries. She, however, modestly 
declined, without raising her eyes to see who 
made the oflbr, and always took it herself from 
the font. She was attentive in her devotion 5 

her eyes weire never taken firom the altar or 
the priest ; and^ on returning home, her coun- 
tenance was almost entirely concealed by her 
mantilla. - ** . 

Antonio had now carried on the pursuit ibr 
several days, and was hourly getting more 
and more interested in the chase>. but never a 
step nearer to the game. His lurkings about 
the house had probably been noticed, for he no 
.longer saw- the finr^faee at the window, nor 
the white arm put forth to water the flowers. 
His only consolation was to repair nightly to 
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his post of obimstioniiid lifttm to herwitUing, 
and if by chance he could catch a fight of 

hex fthadow^ passijig a&d repas&iog boibre the 
window, be thought bixns^li niost iortiaiate. 

As he was indulging in one of these evening 
Tigilsy which were complete revels of the ihiap 
ginatioQ, the sound of approaching footitep« 
made him withdraw into the deep sliadow of 
the ruined archway, opposite to the tower. A 
cayalier approached, wrapped in a large Spanish 
cloak. He paused under the window of the 
tower, and afiber a little while began a serenade, 
accompanied by his guitar, in the usual style 
of Spanish gallantry. His voice was rich and 
manly; he touched the instrument with skill, 
and sang with amorous and impassioiied elo- 
quence^ The plume of his hat was buckled by 
jewels that sparkled in the moou-beams ; aud, 
as he played on the guitar, his cloak fiiDing off 
from one shoulder, showed him to be richly 
dressed. It was e?xdent that he was a person 
of rank* 

The idea now flashed across Autoiiio's miud. 
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that the affections of his unknown beauty might 
be engaged. She was young, and doubtless 
susceptible ; and it was not in the nature of 
Spanish females to be deaf and insensible to 
music and admiration. The surmise brought 
with it a feeling of dreariness. There was a 
pleasant dream of several days suddenly dis- 
pelled. He had never before experienced any 
thing of the tender passion ; and^ as its morn- 
ing dreams are always delightful, he would 
fain have continued in the delusion. 

But what have I to do with her attach- 
ments T* thought he, I have no claim on her 
heart, nor even on her acquaintance. How do 
I know that she is worthy of affection ? Or if 
she is, must not so gallant a lover as this, with 
his jewels, his rank, and his detestable music, 
have completely captivated her? What idle 
humour is this that I have fallen into? I must 
again to my books. Study, study will soon 
ehase away all these idle fanciest 

The mcire he thought, however, the more he 
became entangled in the spell which his lively 
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imiynffirifm hftd wovm rowMl kim; and now 
AaX a rival had appeared^ in addition to the 
otLt;i obdtacled that eaviioued this enchanted 
beMty» die mppBueA ten IraMS mare lovely 
aaddeiiraUflw It was MNne eUfl^ oonadaiioii 
to him to perceive that the gallantry of the 
uukuowa met with no apparent return from 
the tower. The light at the ^rinddw was ex* 
imgafshed. The eurtdm vemaiMd tlndrawii, 
and none of the customary signals wiote i^ven 
to intimate that the serenade was aecepted* 

The cavalier lingered for some time about 
tiie pkoe^ and sang several ether tender aiis 
with a taste and feeling that made Aatmio's 
heart aahe ; at length he slowly, retired. The 
student remiuned with folded aim&^ leaning 
against the ruined arch^ endeavouring to i;um- 
men up reaoliition Mough to depart; bnt ihese 
was a romentie fascination Aat atiU endiained 
him to the pLi^ It is the last time," said 
he, wiUiu^ to compromise betwera his feelings 
and his judgment, it is the last time ; then 
let me enjoy the dream a few moments hnigm.'' 
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As bit eye f anged about the* old building to 
take a fiureweU look* lio observed the stnmge 

light in the tower, which he had lu^ced oa a 
, &rmer occaslpn* It kept beauiiug up and de- 
clining .aa before/ A pilku? of^emoke iime^ in 
the air, and hong in sable yolumes« It* was 

evident the old num was basied in soio^ of^those 
operations that had gained him the reputation 

of u sorcerer throughout the neighbourhood. 

Suddenly an antease > and brilliant glare 
shone tbrongb tfae-casement, followed by a^loud 
r^rtt. and then a fierce and ruddy glow* 
A; .%ura. appeared at the window, uttering 
cries of agony or alarm; but immediately dis- 
appeaved, and a boc^ -of -smoke -and 'flamne 
whirledout of the narrow aperture. Antonio 
rjuudied to the. portal, and knocked at it with 
vehemence. He was only answered by loud 
shrieks, and found that Ae females were at 
ready ia helpless consternation. With 
exertion of deqierate strength he forced the 
wicket from its hinges, and rushed into the 
house. 
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He found himself in a tmdl faulted hall, 
and by the light of the mooa wHdi entered at 
the door, he saw a staircase to the left. Uehur- 
ried up it to a uarrow corridor, through which 
was rolling a volume of smoke. He found here 
the two females in a frantic state of elann; 
one of them clasped her hands, and implored 
him to save her father. 

The corridor terminated in a spiral flight 
of steps, leading up to the tower. He sprang 
np it to a small door, through the chinks of 
whidi came a glow of light, and smoke was 
spuming out. He burst it open, and found 
himself in an antique vaulted chambei, fur- 
nished with famace, and Tarions chemical ap- 
paratus. A shattered retort lay on the stone 
iloor ; a quantity of combustibles, nearly con- 
sumed, with various half-burnt books and pa- 
pers, were sending up an expiring flame, aud 
filUng the chamber with stilling smoke, ^nst 
within the threshold lay the reputed oonjmror. 
He was bleeding, his clothes^ were scorched, 
and he appeared lifeless. Antonio caught him 
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up^ and bore him down the stairs to a chamber 
in which there was a lights and laid him on a 
bed. The female domestic was despatched 
for such appliances as the house afforded ; but 
the daughter threw herself frantically beside 
her parent, and could not be reasoned out of 
her alarm. Her dress was all in disorder ; her 
dishevelled hair hung in rich confusion about 
her neck and bosom, and never was there be-* 
held a lovelier picture of terror and ai&iction. 

The skilful assiduities of the scholar soon 
produced signs of returning animation in his 
patient. The old man's wounds, though severe, 
were not dangerous. They had evidently been 
produced by the bursting of the retort ; in his 
bewilderment he had been enveloped in the 
stifling metallic vapours, which had overpow* 
ered his feeble frame, and had not Antonio 

-r" 

arrived to his assistance, it is possible he might 
never have recovered. 

By slow degrees he came to his senses. He 
looked about with a bewildered air at the 
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ciumber, tlie agitated group aroand, and the 
ftadeni wko was leapipg over lum. 

^ Wlitre am I r said he wildly. 

At dhe ioiiiid of luf Toiea Ida daegliter otr 
temi a Cut ezdaiaalion of deMgkt. Mj 
poor loear Mid he, embracing iier ; tim piit- 
ting his hand to lu& head, and taking it away 
ataiiiad witli Mood, ho seemed- raddenly to 
reerileet- Untell^ and to be overcome with 
emotioii^ ' ** 

• Ajf!** cried he, " all is over with me 1 all 
gone! all vanished! gone iu a moment! the 





9 


n 





Hi8.daii|^r attenqpted to sooAe him, bat 

he became slightly delirious, and raved inco- 
herently about maliguaiit demons, and about 
the baUtation of the green lion *being de- 
atroyed. His wdunds being dressed, and such 
other remedies administered as his situation 
required, he sunk into a state of quiet. Antonio 
now turned Km attention to the daughter, 
whose siiilbrings 'had been- little inferior to 
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those of her father. . Having with great dif- 
ficulty succeeded in tranquillizing her fears, 
be endeavoured to prevail upon her to retire, 
and seek the repose so necessary to her frame, 
profifering to remain by her father until morn- 
ing. I am a stranger/ said he, it is true, and 
my offer may appear intrusive ; but I see you are 
lonely and helpless, and I cannot help ventur- 
ing over the Hmits of mere ceremony. Should 
fen feel any scruple or doubt, however, say 
but a word, and I will instantly retire.'' ^ 

There was a frankness, a kindness, and a 
modesty mingled in Antonio's deportment that 
inspired instant confidence ; and his simple 
scholar's garb was a recommendation in the 
house of poverty. The females consented to 
resign the sufierer to his care, as they would 
be the better able to attend to him on the mor- 
row. On retiring, the old domestic was pro- 
fuse in her benedictions ; the daughter only 
looked her thanks ; but as- they shone through 
the tears that filled her fine black eyes, the 
student thought them a thousand times the 
most eloquent 



Digitized by Google 



273 THE 8TUDBKT OP SALAMANCA. 

Here^ then, he was, by a singular turn of 
cLauce, completely housed witkiu this myste- 
rious mansion. When left to himself^ and the 
bustle of the scene was over, his heart throbbed 
as he looked round the chamber in which he 
was sitting. It was t^ie daughter's room, the 
promised land towards which he had^cast so * 
many a longing gaze. The furniture was old, 
and had probably belonged to the building in its 
prosperous days ; but eyery thing was arranged 
with propriety* The flowers that he had seen 
her attend stood in the window ; a guitar 
leaned against a table, on which stood a cruci- 
fix, and before it lay a missal and a rosary. 
There reigned an air of purity and serenity 
about this little nestling place of innocence ; it 
was the emblem of a chaste and quiet mind. 
Some few articles of female dress lay on the 
chairs ; and there was the very bed on whidi 
she had slept ; the pillow on which her soft 
cheek had reclined! The poor scholar was 
treading enchanted ground; for what fairy 
land has more of magic in it than the bed- 
chamber of innocence and beauty ? 
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tmm Y9xmiB &LfXQssiom of tha old man in 
his r^vings^ and from Y/h^t he had iu)ticad cm 
a subsequent Tisit to the tower, to see that the 
fit a was extinguiihieds AntmuQ had gadiafed 
that hit patiaiit waa aa alahynuit The pin? 
laaopher'a stoue w«i m object eagerly sought 
' after by visionaries in those days ; but in con* 
sequence of the superstitious prejudices of 
the tunea^ and iba lieqiieiit peraaeatioiui of 
iti TOtaiiaa, thay weia apt to puirae fhair 
experiments in secret; in lonely houae% m 
caver as and luius, or in the privacy of cloistered 
eeDs. 

fit the CDQiaa of the night the oU man had 
aevefal fita of raatlesaneis and delirium; ha 
would call out upcm Theophrastus^ 4nd Creber, 

• and Albertus Magnus, and other sages of his 

art; and anon would mormiir about feimentar 
tion and projection^ until, towards daylight, he 
once more sunk into a salutary sleep. When 
the morning sun darted his rays into the case- 
ment, tlie fair Inez, attended by the female do- 
mestic, came blushing into the chamber. The 

s 
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•tuddnt now tod& his leave^ haying himself 
need of repose^ but obtained ready permission 
to return and inquire after the sufferer. 

When he called again^ he found the alchy** 
mist languid and in pain, but apparently suffer* 
ing more in mind than in body. His delirium 
had left him, and he had been informed of tlie 
partienlars of his defiveraiice, and of the sub- 
sequent attentions of the scholar* He could 
do little more than look his thanks, but An* 
tonio did not require them ; his own heart re- 
paid him for all that he had done, and he almost 
' rejoiced in the disaster that had gained him* 
an entrance into this mysterious habitation. 
The alchymist was so helpless as to need much 
assistance ; Antonio remained with him there- 
fere ihe greater part of the day. He repeated 
his visit the next day, and the next. Every 
day his company seemed more pleasing to tho 
invalid ; and every day he felt his interest in 
the latter increasing. Perhaps the presence^ 
of the daughter might hare been at the bottom 
of diis soUcttude* 
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He had frequent and long conyersations 

with the alchymist. He found him^ as men of his 
pursuits were apt to be^ a mixture of enthusiasm 
and simplicity.; of curious and extensive read- 
ing on points of little utility^ with great in- 
attention to the every-day oecurrenees of life, 
and profound ignorance of the world* He was 
deeply versed in singular and obscure branches 
of knowledge, and much given to visionary 
speculations. Antonio, whose mind was of a 
romantic cast, had himself given some atten- 
tion to the occult sciences, and he entered upon 
those themes with an ardour that delighted the 
philosopher. Their conversations frequently 
turned upon astrology, divination^ and the 
great secret. The old man would forget his 
aches md wounds, rise up like a spectre in his 
bed, and kindle into eloquence on his favourite 
topics. When gently admonished of his situa- 
tion, it would but prompt him to another sally 
of thought. 

''Alas, my son!" he would say, ''is not this 
very decrepitude and suffering another proof 

T 2 
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of tbfi importance of those secrets with which: 
we surrouuded ? Why are we trammelled 
by disease^ withered by old age^ and our spirits 
^ quenclMd, as it were, within ns> but because 

we have lost those secrets of life and youth 
which were k^own to our parents before th^ 
fall ? To regain tlie^e liave pliilosopliers beeu 

ever innce aspiring; but just us they are on 
the point of securing the precious secrets tot 

ever, the brief period of life is at an end ; they 
dicj and with them all their wisdom and ex- 
p^riei^cCf ' Nothing/ as De Nuysmcnt qth 
ienres» 'nothing i| wanting for man's perfectioii 
but a longer Md, le^ crossed with sorrows and 
maladi^Sj to the attaining of the full and per- 
^5ct knowledge gf things."' 

At length Antonio so far gained on the 
heart of his patient, as to draw from hiqi the 
outlines of his story. 

Felix de Yasquez, the alchyniist, was a i^ative 
of Castile, and of an ancient and honourable 
lilie. Early in life he had married a beautifiil 

fismale, a descendant from one of the Moofish 

* 
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fimuUes. The marriage displeased iiie father, 
who considered the pure Spanish blood con- 
tanunated by this foreign mixture. It is true, 
the lady tl'aeed her descent from one of the 
AbencerrageSj the most gallant of Moorish 
cavaliers, who had embraced the christian 
faith on being exiled from the walls of Gre- 
nada* The injuired pride of the fadier, how- 
ever, was not to be appeased. He never saw 
his son afterwards; and on dying left him but 
a scanty portion of his estate ; bequeathing the 
lesidue, in the piety and bitterness of his lie art, 

to the eirec^n of convents, and the perform- 
tooe of tfiasses for sonls in purgatory. Don 

Felix resided for a long time in the neighbour- 
hood of Valladolid in a state of embarrassment 
and obscurity. He devoted himself to intense 
Study, having, while at the nniversity of Salar 
manca, imbibed a taste for the secret seiences. 
He was enthusiastic and speculative ; he went 
on from one branch of kixowledge to anotlier, 
mitil he became asealous in the search after 
the grand Aroanum* 
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He had at first engaged iu the pursuit with 
the hopes of raising himself from his present 
oWcurity^ and resmning the rank and dignity 
to which his Inrth entitled him; but, as usual, 
it ended in absorbing every thought, and be- 
coming the business of his existence* He was 
at length aroused from this mental abstraction 
by the calamities of his household. A malig- 
nant fever swept off his wife and all his child? 
ren, excepting an infant daughter. These 
losses for a time overwhelmed and stupefied 
him. His home had in a manner died away 
from around him, and he felt lonely and for* 
lorn. When his spirit revived within him, he 
determined to abandon the scene of his hu- 
miliation and disabter ; to bear away the cliild 
that was still left him, beyond the scene of 
contagion, and never to return to Castile until 
he should be enabled to reclaim the honours 
of his Une. 

w 

He had ever since been wandering and un- 
setded in his abode. Sometimes the resident 
of populous citieSi at other times of absoluter 
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solitudes. Ue had searched libraries^ medi- 
'tated on iiisciiptioQs^ visited adepts of different 
countries, and sought to gather and coiicea- 
•trate the rays which had. been thrown by 
.various minds upon the secrets of alchymy. 
He had at one time travelled quite to Padua 
to search for the manuscripts of Pietro d'Abano^ 
and to inqpeet an urn which had been dug up 
near Este, supposed to hav4& been buried by 
Maximus Olybius, and to have contained the 
grand elixir*. 

While at Padua he had met with an adept 

versed in Arabian lore, who talked of the in* 

• Thit mn wm fomad In 15SS. It oonteined « kner obc^ 

in which was a burning lump Ijetwixt two small vials, the one 
of gold^ the other of silver^ both of them full of a very clear 
Uquor. On ihe Jaigeit mm an inaaijutioa, stating that Haxi* 
mns OlybiuB dnit op in thk imaU Teaael elemanta whldii be 
bad prepared with jE^reat toil. There were many disquisitions 
aiooni; the learned on the subject. It was the most received 
Opinion^ that tbia Maximiu Olybioa waa an inhabitant of Fadn^ 
that be bad difoovered the great secret, and that these yenels 
contained lit^uor, one to transmute metals to gold, the other to 
silver. The peasantrwho foumi the urns, imaginiiig this pre* 
ciona Uqiur to be copanum -water^ spilt every drop, so that the 
.«rt oftrannanting metak remains as madi a secret as evos. 
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ndnaUe manofcrtpU that most remam in the 
Spaniih Ubranefl» prefleryed ixom ibe spoils (tf 
the Moorish academies and umversities; of 
tke probability of meeting with precious un*- 
pnUiihed writings of Geber, and Alfioabiin, 
and Avicmam, the giaat phyddana of the 
Arabian schools^ who, it was well known, had 
treated much of alchymy; but above all, he 
spoke of the Arabian tablets of lead, which 
had leoently been dug up in ihe Heighbotiru 
hood of Grenada, and which, it was co n &deofly 
belieyed among adepts, contained the lost se- 
crets of the art. 

The inde&tigable atchymist once more bent 
his steps for Spain, full of renovated hope. 
Ue had made his way to Grenada ; he had 
wearied hiknself in the study of Arabic, in de- 
cyphering inscriptions, in rummaging libraries, 

and exploring every possible trace left by Ae 
Arabian sages. 
Inall his wanderings he had h^en accompanied 

by Inez ; through the rough and the smooth, 
the pleasant and the adverse ; never complain- 



• 
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ing, but mtber aesking to sootke eMW by 
her iimoe^t ind playful cateiMS. Heir in- 
structiou had been the emplayment and the 
delight of his hours bf leiaxatiou* She had 

grown up while they were wandering, and had 
acarcely eT«r known any home bot by hit ride. 
He was faauly^ friende, home» every tfau^ td 
her. He had carried her ia his arms when 
they £rst began their wayfaring ; had nestled 
her, as an eagle does its young, among thd 
rocky heights tut the Sierra Morena; she had 
sported about him in diiUhood in the sohtudes 
of the Bateucas ; had followed him^ as a lamb 
does the ishepherdj over the rugged Pyrenees^ 
anA into the fair plains of Languedoc ; and 
now she was grown up to suppinrt his fiseble 
steps among the ruined abodes of her maternal 
ancestors. 

Hi$ property had gradually wasted away in 
the course of his travels and Us experiments. 
Still hopev the constant attendant of the akhy** 
luist^ had led him on ; ever on the pobt of reap- 
ing the reward o£ his labours, and ever -dis* 
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appointedL IVlth the credulity tlutt often mt- 
taddad his ait, he attributed many of his dia- 
appomtmentft to the machinations o£ the malign 

iiuat spirits that beset the path of the alchy- 
mist, md torment him in his solitary labours. 
5^ It is their constant endeayour/' he obseryed, 
^to close up every avenue to those sublime 
truths, which would enable man to rise above 
the abject state into which he has fallen, and 
to return to his original perfeetion.'* To the 
cfnl oflGkses of these demons he attributed 
late disaster. He had been on the very verge 
of the glorious discovery ; never were the in- 
dications more completely auspicious ; all was 
gdng on prosperously, when, at Ae critical 
moment which should have crowned his labours 
with success, and have phiced him at the very 
summit of human power and felicity, tibe burst- 
ing of a retort had reduced his laboratory and 
himself to ruins. 

I must now," said he, ^* give up at the 
very threshold of success. My books and 
papers are burnt ; my apparatus is broken. I 
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am too old to bear up against these evils. 
The ardour that once inspired me is gone; my 
poor frame is exhausted by study and watch- 
fulness» and this last misfortune has hurried 
me towards the grave." He concluded in a 
tone of deep dejection. Antonio endeavoured 
to comfort and reassure him; but the poor 
alchymist had for once awakened to a con- 
sciousness of the worldly ills that were gather- 
ing around him, and had sunk into despond- 
ency. After a pause, and some thoughtfiit> 
ness and perplexity of brow> Antonio ventured 
to make a proposal. 

^ I have long," said he, ",been filled with a 
love for the secret sciences, but have felt too 
ignorant and diffident to give myself up to 
them. You have acquired experience; you 
have amassed the knowledge of a lifetime ; it 
were a pity it should be thrown away. You 
say you are too old to renew the toils of the 
laboratory; suffer me to undertake them. Add 
your knowledge to my youth and activity^ and 
what shall we npt accomplish 7 As a pro- 
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bilioii«ry fre^ and a (iiiid w wfaidi to pro 
I will bring ioid the eoimim itodc a sum of 
goldf the residue ot a legacy^ which has enabled 
me to complete my education. A poor schcdar 

caunot boast much ; but I trust we shall suou 

pot omehres beyond the Teacli of want; and 
if we dioald £ul» wlty> I muit depend, like 
ether scholars, upon my brains to carry me 
through the world " 

The philosopher's spiritb,however,wcre more 
depressed than the student had imagined. This 
last shoek, following in the rear of so many 
disappointments, had almost destroyed the re- 
action of his mind. The fire of an enthusiast, 
however, is never so low, but that it may be 
blown again into a flame. By degrees the old 
man was cheered and reanimated by the buoy- 
ancy and ardour of his sanguine companion. 
He at length agreed to accept of the services 
of the student, and once more to renew his ex- 
peUments. He objected, however^ *to using 
the student's gold, notwithstanding that his 
own was nearly exhausted ; but this objection 
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W4S flOQn overcome; the student iiimted on 
ipaking it common stock an4 CQprnion eaiMe; 
— a.nd then how absurd was any delicacy about 
such a trifle, with lu^n who looked forward to 
discoTering the philosopher's stoiie t 

While, thereforoj the alchymist was slowly 
recovering, the student busied iiim^eli in get^ 
ting the laboratory once piore in order. It 
was strewed with the wrecks of retorts and 

alemlncs, with old crucibles, boxes and phiab 
of powders and tinctures, and half-burnt books 
and manuscripts. 

As soon as the old man was sufficiently re- 
covered, the studies aud experiments were 
renewed. The student became a privileged 
and frequent visitor, and was indefatigable in 
his toils in the laboratory. The philosopher 
daily derived new zeal and spirits from the 
animation of liis disciple. He was now enabled 
to prosecute the enterprise with continued ex- 
ertion, having so active a coadjutor to divide 
the toil. While he was poring over the writiQgs 
of Sandivogius, and jPhilalethes, and Domiuus 
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de Nuysment, and endeavouring to compre- 
hend the sjrmbolical language in which thej 
have locked up their mysteries, Antonio would 
occupy him£>elf among the retorts and cru* 
cibles, and keep the furnace in a perpetual 
glow. 

With all his seal, however, for the discovery 

of the golden art, the feelings of the student 
had not cooled as to the object that first drew 
him to this ruinous mansion. During the old 
man's illness, he had frequent opportunities of 
being near the daughter; and every day made 
him more sensible to her charms. There was 
a pure simplicity, aud an almost passive gen- 
tleness in her manners; yet with all this was 
mingled something, whether mere maiden shy- 
ness, or a consciousness of high descent, or a 
dash of Castilian pride, or perhaps all united, 
that prevented undue familiarity, and made 
her difficult of approach. Tlie danger of lier 
father, and the measures to be taken for his 
relief, had at first overcome this coyness and 
reserve; but as he recovered and her alarm 
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subsided^ she seemed to shrink from tl^ fami-^ 
liarity she had indulged with the youthful 
stranger^ and to become every day more shy 
and silent. 

Antonio had read many books^ but this was 
the first volume of womankind that he had 
ever studied. He had been captivated with 
the very title-page ; but ihe further he read 
tlie more he was delighted. She iseemed formed 
to love; her soft black eye rolled languidly 
under its long silken lashes^ and wherever it 
turned, it would linger and repose ; there was 
tenderness in every beam. To him alone she 
was reserved and distant. Now that the com- 
mon cares of the sick room were at an end^ 
he saw little more of her than before his ad-^ 
mission to the house. Sometimes he met her 
on his way to and from the laboratory, and at 
such times there was ever a smile and a blush; 
but, after a simple salutation, she glided on 
and disappeared. 

'Tis plain/' thought Antonio, ^'my presence 
is indifferent, if not irksome to her. She has 
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noticed pi^ luiuux^UoAi ad u detcuruuued to 
discoiuage it; nothing but a feeling of giati- 

tnde pfcnrenti hor trariting mo widi muked 
diitaste— and then has iho not another lover, 

rich, g^U^» sid£d[idid« mudical! how cati I 
suppose she would turn lier eyes from so bril- 
liant a oaralier^ to a poor obscure stndent^ 
raking amoii^ tjio cinders of her ffather's labo* 
ratoryr 

Indeed^ the idea of the amorous ser^iiader 
continually haunted his mind. He felt coii- 
Tineed iJiat he was a fisvonred lover; yet^ if so^ 
why did he not frequent the tower ! Why did 
he not make lus approaches by noon-day 2 
There was mystery in this eaves-dropping and 
musical conrtship* Surely Inex could not be 
encouraging a secret intrigue! Oh, no! she 
was too artlesi»» too pure^ too ingenuous t But 
then the Spanish iemales were so prone to 
love and intrigue; and music and moonlight 
were so seductire, and Ines had such a tender 
ioul languishing in every look^-^Ohl" would 
the poor scholar exclaim, olasping his hands. 



Digitized 



THE SXUD£NT OF SALAMAKCA. 289 

^ Oh that I could bat once behold those loving 
eyes beaming on me with a£fection !" 

It is incredible to those who have not expe* 

rienced it, on what scanty aliment human life 
and liuaian love may be supported. A dry 
crust, thrown now and then to a starring man^ 
will give him a new lease of existence ; and a 
iaint smile, or a kind look, bestowed at casual 
intervals, will keep a lover loving on, when a 
mau in his sober senses would despair. 

When Antonio found himself alone in the 
laboratory his mind would be haunted by one 
of these looks, or smiles, which he had received 
in passing. He would set it in every possible 
light, and argue on it with all the seif-pleasiug, 
self-teasing logic of a lover. 

The- country around him was enough to 
awaken that voluptuousness of feeling so fa^ 
vourable to the growth of passion. The win- 
dow of the tower rose above the trees of the 
romantic valley of the Darro, and looked down 
upon some of the loveliest scenery of the Vega, 
where groves of citron and orange were re* 

VOL. I. u 
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freshed fay oool springs end brooks of the 

purest water. The Xenel and the Darro wound 
their shiaiDg streaixis along the plain^ and 
gleamed from among its bowers. The sur- 
Tonnding UUs were cowred with TnieyatdSi 
said the mcmitaiiis erowaed with snoiw^ seemed 
to melt into the blue sky. The delicate airs 
that played about the tower were perfumed by 
the fragnmoe of myrtle hnd orange Mossmns^ 
and the ear was eharmed with the Ibnd wax^ 
Uing of the nightingale, whieh, in these happy 
regions^ sings the whole day long. Sometimes, 
too, there was the idle song of the muletcci, 
sauntering along the solitary road; or the 
notes of the guitar from siome group of pear 
sants dancing in the shade. All these were 
enough to lill the head of a young lover with 

i>oet]€ fimdes; and Antonio would picture to 
himself how he coidd loiter among those happy 
groves, and wander by those gentle rivers^ and 

love away his liie with Inez. : 
He felt at times impatient at lus own weak- 
ness, and would wdemvoar to brush away thes^r 
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cobwebf of the miiid. He woidd turn Uui 
Hiought, with sudden eSaxt, to his occult stu- 
dies^ or occupy himself in some perplexing pro* 
cess ; but often, when he had partially suc- 
ceeded in fixing his attention^ the sound of 
Ineas* lute, or the soft notes of her voice, would 
come stealing upon the stillness of the cham- 
ber, and, as it were, floating round the towen 
There was no great art in her performance ; 
but Antonio thought he had never heard music 
comparable to this. It was perfect witchcraft ^ 
• to hear her warble Ibrth some of her national 
melodies; those little Spanish romances and 
Moorish ballads that transport the hearer, in 
idea,, to .tile banks of the Ouadalquirer, or the 
walls of the Alhambra, and make him dream 
of beauties, and balconies, and moonlight sere- 
nades. 

Never was poor student more sadly beset 
than Antonio. Love b a tronblesonie com- 
panion in a study at the .best of times ; but 
in the laboratory of an alchymist his intrusion 
is terribly disastrous* Instead Of attending 

uS 
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to the retovts and enieibles^ and watehiiig liM 

proc^ of mne experimeiit iutnisted to bk 
charge^ the istudent would get entranced in one 
of these love-di earns, from which he would 
crften be aroiued by tome filial catastrophe. 
Tbe phikMa(4ier, on retoniiiig from his jre* 
searches in the libraries^ would find every 
thing gone wroiigj and Antonio in despair 
over the rains of the whole day's work. The 
old man, however, took all quietly, for his had 
been a life of experiment and failure. 

We must have patience, my son," would he 
say, ** as all the great masters that liave gone 

before us have had« Errors, and accidents, 
and delays, are what we have to contend :vvith» 
Did not Pontanus err two hundred times be- 
fore he could obtain even the matter on which 
to found his experiments ? The great Flamel, 
too, did he not labour four and twenty years, 
brfore he asoertained the first agent? What 
difficulties and hardships did not Cartilaoeus 
encounter, at the very threshold of his disco* 
veries ? And Bernard de Treves, even after he 
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had attained a knowledge of all the leqtiiattef 
was be not delayed full three yeajra ? Wiiat 
you consider accidents^ my son, ai c the macLi- 
natione of our mViiible eaesnet* The tre*- 
ftureft and golden secrets of nature are sor* 
rounded by spirits hostile to man* The air 
about us tcQim with them. They lurk in the 
fire of the fnmace, in the bottom of the ernciUe 

are ever <m the alert to 
take advantage of those moments^ when our 
minds are wandering from intense medita- 
tion on the great truth that we are seeking* 
We mnit only strive the more to purify our* . 
selves from those gross and earthly feelings 
which becloud the soul, and prevent her from 
piercing into nature's arcana.'' 

Alas r thought Antonio^ ^ if to be purified 
from all earthly feeUng reqnires that I diould 
cease to love Inea^ I fear I shall nover discover 
the phdosopber^' ^itone I** 

In this way matters went on for some time 
at the alchymist's. Day after day was sending 
ihe student's gold in vapour up the chimney; 
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every biut q£ the fumaee made him ducat 
the poorer, without appareatly helping him « 
jot nearer to the golden secroL StiU the 

fomig man stood by, and taw piece after pieee 
diaappearmg without a nnmnur : he had dailf 

au opportunity of seeing Inez, and ielt as if 

hbx favour would be better than i>ilver or gold, 

and that ever^r smile was worth a ducat. 
Somethaies, in the cool of ike efmsukg, when 

the toik of the laboratory happened to be 

suspended, he would walk with the alchymist 
in what had onee been a garden belonging to 

» 

the mamioiL Tfaeve were attll the remains of 
terraces and balustrades, and here and there 
a marble urn, or mutilated statue overturned, 
and buried among weeds and flowers run wild. 
It was tfao ikToiirite resort of the alchymist in 
Us hours of relaxation, where he would gire 
fliU scope to ins visionary flights. His mind 
was tinctured with the Eosycrucian doctrines. 
He believed in elementary bebgs ; some favour- 
^e, others adverse to his pursuits ; and in 
Ae exaltation of his fancy, had often imagined 
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thai ba bold oonuBEomcm with thrai in hk to- 

litary walk^ about the whispering groves and 

echoing walls of thin old garden. 

When aeoompanied by Antonio^ he would 
prakmg these evening leereationB. Indeed^ he . 

sometimes did it out of consideration £or his dis* 
ciple^ for he feared lest his too close application^ 
and his ineeisant secluMon in the tower, should 
be injurions to his health. He was delighted 
and surprised by tliis extraordinary seal and 
perseveranee in so yoimg a tyroj and looked 
upon him as destined to be one of the great 
luminaries of the art. Lest the student should 
repme at the time lost in these relaxationsj the 
good alchymist would fill them up wi^ whole- 
some knowledge^ in matters connected with 
^leir pursuits; and would walk up and down 
the alleys wifch his disciple, imparting oral in* 
struction, like an ancient philosopher. In all 
his visionary schemes there breathed a spixit 
of lofty, though chjimerical, philanthropy, that 
won the admirsjfcion of the scholar. Nothing 
sordid^ nor sensual ; nothing petty nor selfish 
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seemed to eater into im views, ia. respect to 
tlie grand dUcoveviM lie was anticipating. On 
. die contrary liM imagioatioa Undled w 
ttiptiooA of widely difpenantod hAppmaw. He 
looked forward to the time wiien he should 
l>e able to go about ^ earth relieving the 
indigent^ comfcrting the diatrfmnH; and, by hit 
tinlimitAii nieanf, darinng and axoeiiting plana 
£or the c^nnplete. extirpation of poverty, and 
aU its attendant sufierings and crimes. Never 
were grander schemes for general good^ for 
the diitributiiNi of bonndleiB wealth and uni^ 
venal competence, deviled, than by thia poor, 
indigent akhymist in his ruined tower. 

Antonio would attend these peripatetic lec- 
turei with all the ardour of a devotee; bnt 
there was anolher circumstance whieh may 

have given a secret charm to theoL The garden 
was the resort also of Inez, where she took her 
walks of recreation ; the only exercise that 
her aeclnded life permittad. As Antonio waa 
duteottsly pacing by the side of his instniotor, 
he would often catch a glimpse of the daughter. 
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walking pepsively about the alieyg in the soft 
twilight* Sometimes they would meet her 
unexpectedly^ and the heart of the student 
would threbi wHh agitatiqiD. Ablushioo womld 
the cbaekof Iuea,but still she passed 
on, and never joined them. 
- He had remained one evening, until rather 
a late h/m, with the alchymist in tins fsTourite 
loaoirt. It wasadehghtfid night after a tultrf 
day^ and the balmy air of the garden was 
peculiarly reviving. The old man was seated 
on a fragment of a pedestal^ looking like a part 
of the ruin on which he sat. He was edifying 
his pupil by long lessons of wisdom from the 
starsj as they shone out with brilliant lustre in 
the dark blue vault of a southern sky ; for he 
was deeply versed in Behmen^ and other of 
tiiB Rosierdciansy and talked mneh of the 
aignatnre of earthly tUngs, and passing eyenis, 
which may be discerned in the heavens; of 
the power of the stars over corporeal beings^ 
and ibeir inflnence on the fortunes of the sons 
of men. 

By d^rees the moou rose^ and shed her 
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glpflTTiing 'light among th& groves* Autoiuo 
appai tiully li^teaed with iixed atteutiou to the 
iage, but Us was drinking in die melody 
of laea* Toiee, who wae nnging to her lute in 
one oi the moonlight glades of the garden. 
The old man having exhausted his theme^ sat 
gazing in silent reyerie at the heavens. An- 
tonio eonld not rerirt an inclination to steal a 
kiok at this coy beautyt who waa thus playing 
the part of the nightingale, so sequestered and 
musical. Leaving the alchemist in his celestial 
reverie, he stole gently along one of the alleyg. 
The music had ceased^ and he thought he 
heard the sound of v<Hees. Ue came to an 
angle of a c<^se that had screened a kind of 
green recess, ornamented by a marble foun- 
tabu The moon shone fuU upon the jUmc^ 
and by its li^t, he bdbeld his unknown sere- 
nading rival at the feet of Ine& He was de- 
taining her by the hand, wliich he covered with 
kisses ; but at sight of Antonio he started up 
and half drew hb sword, while Inea, di»> 
engaged, fled back to the house. 
AU the jealous doubts and fears of Antonio 
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were now confirmed. He did not remun to 
encounter the resentment of his happy riyal 

at being thus interrupted, but turned from the 
place in sudden wretchedness of heart. That 
Inez should love another would have been 
misery enough ; but that she should be capable 
of a dishonourable amour^ shocked him to the 
soul. The idea of deception in so young and 
apparently artless a being, brought with it^ 
that sudden distrust in human nature, so 
sickening to a youthful and ingenuous mind ; 
but when he thought of the kind, simple pa- 
rent she was deceiving, whose affections all 
centered in her, he felt for a moment a senti- 
ment of indignation, and almost of aversion. 

He found the alchymist still seated in his 
visionary contemplation of the moon. Come 
hither, my son," said he, with his usual en- 
thusiasm ; come, read with me in this vast vo- 
lume of wisdom, thus nightly unfolded for our 
perusal. Wisely did the Chaldean sages affirm, 
that the heaven is as a mystic page, uttering 
speech to those who can rightly understand; 
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warzikig thrai ot'good and evil« aiidiiwirucfcing^ 
them in tlie aecret decrees of fate.'' 

The student's heart ached for his yemrable 
niwter ; aiid» far a iiioiii«iit»he fait die fatilitjr 
of all his occult wis^ooL ^'Alas! poor old 
man !" thought he, of what avails all thy 
btudy ? Little dost tliou dream, wlxile busied. 

m airy speciilatioiis among tiha atars, what a 
treaioa against thy happiiiesa ia going on under 

thine eyes ; as it were» in thy very bosomi-— Oh 
Inez I Inea ! where shall we look for truth and 
innocence ; where shall we repose confidence 
in woman, if even you can deeeiye T 

It was a trite iqpostrophe, such as every loveyr 
miikes when he £nds his mistress not quite 
such a goddess lie Lad painted lier. With 
tile student, however, it sprung firom honest 
anguish of heart. He returned to his lodgings 
in pitiable omfusion of mind. He now de- 
plore the infatuation that had led him on 
until his feelings were so thoroughly engaged. 
He resolved to abandon his pursuits at the 
tower, and trust to absence to diqpel the fasci* 
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Mlioii by wMck he had baea gpeU-bMnd. H0 
no longer thirsted after the discovery of the 
grand elixir: the dream of alchyniy was over; 
for without lues, what was the Talne of the 
pUloaophen^ atone 1 

Ue rose, after a sleepless nighty with the do* 
termination of taking his leave of the alchymist, 
and tearing hunself from Grenada. For several 
days did he rise with the same resolution, and 
every night saw him come back to his pillow 
to repine at his want of resolution^ and to make 
fresh determinations for the morrow. In the 
meanwUle he saw less of Ines than ever* She 
no longer walked in the garden, but remained 
almost entirely in hex apartment. W.hen she 
met him, she blushed more than usual; and 
once hesitated, as if she would have spoken ; 
but after a temporary embarrassment, and stOl 
deeper blushes^ she made some casual obsma* 
tion, and retired* At^tonio read in this con* 
fusion, a consciousness of fault, and of that 
fiiulf a being discovered* What eonld she 
have wished to eommunicatel Perhi^ to 
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aeeonni fcr ihe •oem in the garden; — ^but hew 
can she account for it, or why should she ae* 
count for it to me 2 What am I to her 7 — or 
rather, wliat is she to meV* exclaimed he, 
impatiently; with a new resolution to break 
through these entanglements of the heart> and 
fly from this enchanted spot for ever. 

He was returning that very night to his 
lodgings, full of this excellent determination, 
wlien> in a shadowy part of the nmd, he passed 
a person, whom he recognised by his height 
and form, for his rival: he was going in the 
direction of the tower. If any lingering doubts 
remained, here was an opportumty of settling 
them completely. He determined to follow 
this unknown cavalier, and, under favour of 
the darkness, observe his movements. If be 
obtained access to the tower, or in any way a 
fimrottrable reception, Antonio felt as if it would 
be a relief to his mind, and would enable him 
to fix his wavering resolution. 

The unknown, as he came near the tower, 
wM more cautious, and stealthy in his ap« 
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proaches. He was joined under a clump of 
trees by another person, and they had much 
whispering together. A light 
the chamber of Ine^ the curtain WBB down* 
but the oasemeat was left opeo^ as the night 
was warm. After some time, the light was 
extingiibhed. A conriderable interyal dapiecL 
The cavalier and his compamcn remained 
under covert of the trees^ as if keeping wateh* 
At length they approached the tower with 
silent and cautious steps. The cavalier re- 
eeired a dark lantern from bis companien, and 
threw off his eloak. The other then softly • 
brought something from the clump of trees^ 
which Antonio perceived to be a light ladder : , 
he placed it against the wall, and the sere* 
nader gently ascended. A wckemng saniation 
came over Antonio. Here was indeed a con* 
£urmation of every fear. He was about to 
leave tlic place, never to return, when lie heard 
a stifled shriek froin Inesf chamber. 

In an instant, the fellow that stood at the 
foot of the ladder lay prostrate on the ground. 



304 THE STUDENT OF SALAMANCA. 

Antonio wrested a stiletto from bis nerveless 
hand, and hurried up the ladder. He sprang 
in at the window, and found Inez struggling 
in the grasp of his fancied rival: the latter, 
disturbed from his prey, caught up his lan- 
tern, turned its light full upon Antonio, and 
drawing his sword, made a furious assault; 
luckily the student saw the light gleam along 
the hlade, and parried the thrust with the 
stiletto* A fierce, but unequal combat, en- 
sued. Antonio fought exposed to the full 
glare of the light, while his antagoni&t was 
in shadow : his stiletto, too, was but a poor 
defence against a rapier. He saw that nothing 
would save him but closing with his adversary 
and getting within his weapon: he rushed 
furiously upon him, and gave bim a severe 
blow with the stiletto; but received a wound 
in return froi^i the shortened sword. At the 
same moment a blow was inffieted from behind, 
by the confederate, who had ascended the 
ladder ; it felled him to the floor, and his an- 
tagonists made their escape. 
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By Um tiine the cries of luez bad brought 
her father and the domestic to the room. An- 
tonio was foiind weLtoiSiig in his Uoodl, and 
•enaalANi. H0 waa aoiiTejed to the diamliar 
of the akhyjuiit^ who now repaid in kind the 
attentions which the student had once be- 
stowed upon him. Among his varied know- 
ledge he poefeved some skill in surgery, wldch 
at this momeai was of more value than even 
his chymicai lore. He stanched and dressed 
the wounds of liis disciple, which on examina- 
tum proved less desperate than he had at flnl, 
apprehended. For a few days, however, ffis 
case was anxious, and attended with danger. 
The old man watched over him with the 
affection of a parent. He tAt a double debt 
of gratitiide towards him on account of Ins 
danirhter and himself; he loved him too as a 
iaithful and aealous disciple ; and he dreaded 
lest the world should be deprived of the pro- 
maung talents of so aspiring an alehymist. 

An exioeUent oenstitation soon medieiiied 
his wounds; and there was a balsam in the 
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looks and worck of Inez, that had a healing 
effect on still severer wounds which he carried 
Hi his haacL She displayed tlie stnmgMt 
interat in his safety; die called him her de- 
fiTerer, hi^ preserver. It seemed as if her 
grateful disposition sought, in the warmth of 
its ackuovviedgments, to repay Um for past 
coldness. But what most contributed to An* 
tonio's recovery, was her explanation concern- 
ing his supposed rivaL It was some time since 
he had first beheld her at church, wd he had 
ever since persecuted her with his attentions^ 
He had beset her in her walks, until she had 
been obliged to confine herself to the house, 
except when accompanied by her fiither. He 
had besieged her with letters, serenades, and 
every art by which he could urge a vehement, 
but clandestine and dishonourable suit. The 
scene in the garden was as much of a surprise 
to her as to Antonio. Her persecutor had beea 
attracted by her voice, and had fiofand his wajF 
over a ruined part of the wall. He had come 
upon her unawares; was detaining her by 



Digitized by 



THB-8TD0K1IT OF lALAMANCUb 907 

force, and pleading his insulting pa^on, when 
Ibe appeanmee of thb student interrupted him, 
and aottbled har to mako bar eaeape. Sha }mi 
forborne to mention to her &thi0r the pane* 
cation which she suffered ; she wished to spare 
him unavailing anxiety and distress, and had 
datanmned to oonlSna harsalf mora rigoroiuly 
to the houfie; though H sppaarad that even 
hare she had not been safe £rom his daiiiig 
enterprise. 

Antonio inquired whether she knew the nmot 
oi Ak faapetaoiu adnurar ? She replied,- Hfmi 
he had made his adTanoas imdar a fictittoiis 
name ; but that she had heard him once called 
by the name oi Don Ambrosio de Lo:^a. 

Antomo knew him, by report, for one of the 
moat datanmned and dai%aroiis Ubertuias 
all Grenada, Artful, accomplished, and, if he 
ohose to be so, insinuating; but dajring and 
lieadlong in the pursuit of his pleasures ; 
yiolent and implacsUe in his rasantmenta. Ha 
Tejaiaed to find diat Inaa had been proof 
against hk seductions, and had been inspired 
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with aTersioii by Us spkndid profligaey; but 
he trembled to thmk of the dangers she h^ 
run, aud he felt solicitude about the dangers 
that must yet environ her. 

At present, however, it was probable the 
enemy had a temporary quietus. The traces 
of blood had been found for some distance 
from the ladder, until they were lost among 
thickets; and as nothing had been heard or 
seen of him since, it was concluded that he 
had been seriously wounded. 

Aft the student recovered from his wounds, 
he was enabled to join Inez and her father in 
their domestic intercourse. The chamber in 
which they usually met had probably been a 
saloon of state in former times. The floor was 
of marble; the walls partially covered with 
remains of tapestry ; the chairs, richly carved 
and gilt, were crazed with age, and covered 
with tarnished and tattered brocade. Against 
the wall hung a long, rusty rapier, the only 
relique that the old man retained of the chivalry 
lof his ancestors. There might have been son^e*- 
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thing to provoke a smile in the contrast be- 
tween the maxision and its inhalritaiito; between 
present poverty and the traces of departed 

grandeur ; but the fancy oi the student had 
thrown so much romance about the ediiice and 

• 

its inmates^ that every thing was clothed with 
charms. The philosopher^ with his broken^ 
down pride, and his strange pursuits, seemed 
to comport with the melancholy ruin he inhar 
bited; and there was a native elegance of spirit 
aboot the daughter, that allowed she would 
liave graced the mansion in its happier days. 

What delicious moments were these to the 
student ! Inez was no longer coy and reserved. 
3he was naturally artless and confiding; though 
the kind of persecution she had experienced 
horn one admirer had rendered her, for a time, 
suspicious and circumspect towards the other. 
She now felt an entire confidence in the sin- 
cerity and wcMTth of Antonio, nungled with an 
oTerflowuog gratitude* When hear eyes met his, 
.they beamed with sympathy mnd kindness; and 
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Antonio^ no longer haunted by the idea of 4 
fiiTotnred rifil, oiiee mote sBpired to sueeean. 
At tliese dointfstic meetiiigB, however, 1^ 

little opportunity of paying his eourt, ezeept 
by looks. The alchynmt supposing him, like 
himself, absorbed in the study of alchjuiy, 
endeavoiired to cheer the tediousness of fak 
reeoTery by long conTersataons on the art. He 
even brought ae¥eral of his half«>bumt rolumes^ 
which the student had ouee rescued from the 
flames, and rewarded him for thehr preasrvaiuni^ 
hf reading copious passages* He would enter^ 
tain him with the great and good acts of Flamel, 
which he effected through xneauj^ of the phi^ 
losopher's stone, relieving widows and orphans, 
founding hospitals, building churehes^ and what 
not; or with the interrogatories of King KaUd* 
and the answers of Morienus, the Aomau 
hermit of Hierusalem i or the profound ques- 
tions winch Elardns, a necromancer of the pro* 
vince of Catalonia, put to the Devil, touching^ 
the secrets of alchymy, and the Devil's replies. 
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All these were couched iu occult language, 
abnost uniateliigible to the unpractised ear of 
the disciple. Indeed, the old man, delighted in 
the mystic phrases and symbolical jargon in 
which the writers that have treated of alchymy 
have wrapped their conununications; rendering 
them incompreheusible except to the inijtiated. 
With what rapture would he elevate his voice 
at a triumphant passage, amdouncing the grand 
jliscoyeryi Thou shalt would he ex-* 
claim in the words of Henry Kuhnrade % the 
stone of the philosophers (our king) go forth 
of the bedchamber of his glassy sepulchre into 
the theatre of this world ; that is to say, rege-* 
nerated and made perfect, a shining carbuncle, 
a most temperate splendour, whose most subtle 
and depurated parts are inseparable^ united 
into one with a concordial mixture, exceeding 
equal, transparent as crystal, shining red like 
a ruby, permanently colouring or ringing, fixt 
in all temptations or tryals ; yea, in the eza- 
Doination of the burning sulphur itself, and the 

• AuxpbitheaUe of the £t«rnid Wisdom. 
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davouring waters, and in the most vehement 
persecution of the fire, always incombustible 

and pennanent as a salamander !" . 

The atodent had a high Ttneratiim for Oe 
htiim of alchjrmy » and a profound respeet for 

his instructor; but what was Henry Kuhnrade, 
Geber, LuUy, or even Albertus Magnu:> him* 
self, compared to the countenance of Ines?^ 
which, presented inch a page pf beauty to his 
perusal! While, therefore^ the good alchy- 
mist was doling out knowledge by the hour, 
his disciple would iorget books, alchymy, every 
thing but the lovely object before him* Inez, 
too, unpractised in the science t>f the heart, 
was graduaUy becomiAg fascinated by the 
silent attentions of her lover. Day by day 
she seemed more and more perplexed by the 
kindling and strangely pleasing emotioiis itf 
her bosom. Her eye was offcen east down in 
thought. Blushes stole to her cheek without 
any apparent cause, and light, half-suppressed 
ttghs, would follow these short fits of musing. 
Her little ballads, though the same that she had 
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always &xxng, yet breathed a more tender spirit* 
Either the tones of her voice were more soft 
and touching, or some passages were deKvered 
with a feeling which she had never before given 
them* Antonioj besides his love for the abstruse 
sciences, iiad a pretty turn for music; and 
licver (lid philosopher touch the guitar more 
tastefully. As, by degrees^ he conquered the 
mutual embarrassment that kept them asunder, 
he ventured to accompany Inez in some of her 
songs* He had a voice full of fire and tender-^ 
ness: us he sang, one would have thought, from 
the kindling blushes of his companion, that he 
had been pleading his own passion in her ear. 
Let those who would keep two youthful hearts 
asunder beware of music. Oh! this leaning over 
chairs, and conning the same music book, and 
entwining of voiccis, and melting away in harr 
monies I — ^the Geirman waltz is nothing to it. 

The worthy alchymist saw nothing of all 
this. His mind could admit of no idea that 
was not connected with the discovery of th^ 
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grand arcanum, and he supposed his youUiful 
eoadjiitor equally devoted. He was a mere 
child as to human nature ; and^ as to the pas- 
sion oi iovct whatever he might once have Mt 
of it, he had long since forgotten that there was 
sucli an idle passion in existence. But^ while 
he dreamedf the silent amour went oil The 
very quiet and seclusion of the place were 
Csvourable to die growth of romantic pasnon. 
The opening bud of love was able to put forth 
leaf by leaf, without an adverse wind to check 
its growth. There was neidier officious friend- 
ship to chill by its advice^ nor insidious envy to 
wither by its sneers, nor an observing world to 
look on and stare it out of countenance. There 
was neither declaratiouj nor vow>nor any other 
form of Cupid's canting seliool. Their hearte 
mingled together, and understood each other 
without the aid of language. They Iqpsed into 
the full current of affection, unconscious of its 
depth, and thoughtless of the rocks that n^ght 
lurk beneath its surface. ^^PPJ lovers ! who 
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wanted nothing to make their felicity couk- 
plete^ but Ibe discoyery of the pUlosoplien^ 
stone! 

At length Antonio's health was sufficiently 
restored to enable hiui to Return to bis lodg- 
ings in Grenada. He felt uneasy, however, at 
leiiying the f€iwer,wliUe lurking danger might 
surround its almost defenceless inmates. He 
dreaded lest Don Ambro8io> recovered from his 
4|Vo]unds^ might plot some new attempt, by 
secret art, or open liolence. From all diat he 
had heardj he knew lum to he too implaeaUe 
to sufier his defei^t to pass unavenged^ and too 
rash and fearless, when his arts were unavail- 
ing, to stop at any daring deed in the accom- 
plislunent of his purposes. He urged his ap* 
prehensions to the alchymist and his daughter, 
and proposed that they should abandon the 
dangerous vicinity of Grenada. 

^ I have relations/^ said hOj, ^ in Valentia, 
poor indeed, but worthy and < affbctioiuite. 
Among them you will find friendship and quiet,* 
and we may there pursue our labours uumo- 
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lested * He went on to paint the beauties and 
delights of Valentia with all the fondness of a 
native, and all the eloquence with which a 
lover paints the iields and groves which he is 
picturing as the fixture scenes of his happiuess. 
His eloquence^ backed by the apprebaasions of * 
Ines, was successful with the alchjrnns^ who, 
indeed, had led too unsettled a life to be par- 
ticular about the place of his residence ; and it 
was determined, that, as soon as Antonio's 
healdi was perfectly restored, they should 
abandon the tower, and seek the delicious 
neighbourhood of Valentia*. 

* Here are the strongest silks^ the sweetest wiues^ the excel- 
kni'it atanoDds, the beat oyli and beanlifiill'st Ibnaki of aU 
Spain. The rerj bndt animals make themaelTeB heda of nwe- 

uiary, and other fragrant flowers hereabouts ; and ^vhen one is 
at sea^ ilthe winde blow from the shore^ he may smell thia aojfl 
Move he come in sight of it many leagues oi^ by the strong 
oderiftronssoent ft easts. AsitisaiaiMstplBaaaBty«ilftiaalao 

the tcmperat'bt chine of all Spain, and they commonly call it 
the second Italy^ which made the Moorsj whereof many thou- 
«<iiida distcnr^d, and hanish'd henee to Botey, to think 
that FendiMinHinibat partof liie hfiKvcns whldi knng ow 

this citie. 

Howell's Lettjces. 
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To recruit his strength^ the student sus- 
pended his toils in the laboratory^ and spent 
the few remaining days, before departure, hi 
taking a farewell look at the enchanting envi- 
rons of Grenada. He felt returning health and 
vigour as ke inhaled the pure temperate breezes 
that play about its hills ; and the happy state 
of his mind contributed to his rapid recovery^ 
Inear was often the companion of his walks! 
Her descent^ by the mother's side> from one of 
the ancient Moorish families^ gave her an in^ 
terest in this once favourite seat of Arabian 
power. She gazed with enthusiasm upon its 
magnificent monuments, and her memory was 
filled with the traditional tales and ballads of 
Moorish chivalry. Indeed the solitary life she 
had led, and the visionary turn of her father's 
mind, had produced an eflfect upon her cha- 
racter^ and giyen it a tinge of what, in modern 
days/ would be termed romance. All this was 
called into full force by this new passion ; for, 
when a woman first begins to love, life is all 
romance to her. 
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la one of tliair e^emag strolli^ tfaey kid 

aiCflinied to the moimtam oi tbe Sujv wlnere ia 

situated the GcnerallfFe, tlic palace of pleaijuie, 

m ikB dagv of Moorith donmnaDy bat now 
a i^my c uuTut of c^pnchiBS* Tliey bsd 
wandered about its gaideu^ among groves of 
<uraage^ citiuu, aud cypress^ where the waters, 
leaping in tments, or gmUiig in fountains, or 
tOMod aloft in iparUing jetty fill the air with 
muaie and freshness. There is a melanigboiy 
mingled with all the beauties of tliis garden, 
that gradually stole over the feeliiig^s of the 

hirers* The place is foil of the sad storjr of 
past times. It was the fmnirite abode of the * * 
Wrely queen of Grenada» where she was sui> 

rounded by the delights of a gay and volup- 
tuous court. It was here, too, amidst her own 
bowers of roses, that her slaadeimi laid the 
base story of her dishonour, and struck a £ii;tal 
blow to the.line of the gallant Abencerrages. 

The whole garden has a look of ruiu and neg^ 
leet. Blany of the fountains are dry and broken ; 
the streams have wandered from their- marble 
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channels^ and are choked by weeds ai^d yellow 
leaves. The reed whistles to the wind where 
it had once sported among roses, and shaken 
perfume fscm the orange bfessom. The con- 
vent bell flings its sullen sound, or the drowsy 
Fesper hymn floats along these solitudes, which 
once lesouuded with the song, and the dance, 
and the loyer's serenade. Well may the Moors 
lament oyer the loss of this earthly paradise ; 
well may they remember it in their prayers, 
and beseech heaven to restore it to the taithiul ; 
well may tiieir ambassadors smite their breasts 
when they behold these monuments of their 
Tace, and sit down and weep among the fading 
glories of Grenada ! 

It is impossible to wander about these 
scenes of departed love and gaiety, and tiot 
feel the tenderness of the heart awakened. It 
was then that Antonio first yentured to breathe 
his passion, and to express by words what his 
eyes had long since so eloquently revealed. 
He made his avowal with fervour, but with 
frankness. He had no gay prospects to hold 
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out : be wa^ a poor scholar, dependent on hid 
good iipirits to feed and clothe him." But a 
woniflii in lore k noiiiterestad cakvl^ lues 
liftoned to him with dowiiea«t ayat, liot in 
them was a humid gleam that showed her 
heart wai> with him. She had no prudery iu 
her nature ; and she had not been sufficiently 
in aodeiy to acquire it. She loved him with 
all the abtence of worldliness of a genuine 
wcmian ; and^ amidst timid smiles and hiushes^ 
he drew from her a modest acknowledgment 
of her affi^on* 

They wendeied about the garden with that 
aweet intojucation of the &oul which none but 
happy lovers liuow. The world about them 
was all fairy land ; and, indeed, it spread forth 
one of its fiurest scenea before their eyes^ as 
if to fulfil their dream of earthly happinesk 
They looked out from between groves of 
orange upon liie towers of Grenada below them ; 
the magnifieent plain of the Vega beyond, 
streaked with evening lunafaine^ and the distant 
hills tinted with rosy and purple huea; it 
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seemed an emblem of the happy future that 
loYe and hope was decking out for them. 

As if to make the scene complete^ a group 
of Andalusians struck up a dance^ in one of 
the vistas of the garden, to the guitars of two 
wandering musicians. The Spanish music is 
wild and plaintive^ yet the people dance to it 
with spirit and enthusiasm. The picturesque 
figures of the dancers ; the girls with their hair 
in silken nets that hung in knots and tassels 
down their backs, their mantillas floating round 
their graceful forms, their slender feet peeping 
from under their basquinas, their arms tossed 
up in the air to play the castanets, had a 
beautiful cfiect on this airy height, with the 
rich evening landscape spreading out below 
them. 

When the dance , was ended, two of the 
parties approached Antonio and Inez ; one of 
them, began a soft and tender Moorish ballad, 
accompanied by the other on the lute. It 
alluded to the story of the garden, the wron^* 
of the fair queen of Grenada^ and the mis- 
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fortunes of the Abencenrages. It was one of 
those old ballads that abound in this part of 
Spain, and live, like echoes, about the rums of 
Moorish greatness* The heart of Inez was at 
that moment open to every tender impression ; 
the tears rose into her eyes as she listened to 
the tale. The singer approached nearer to 
her; she was striking in her appearance; 
young, beautiful, with a mixture of wildness 
and melancholy in her fine black eyes* She 
fixed them mournfully and expressively on 
Inez, and suddenly varying her manner, sang 
another ballad, which treated of impending 
danger and treachery. All this might have 
passed for a mere accidental caprice of the 
singer, had there not been something in her 
look, manner, and gesticulation, that made it 
pointed and startling. 

Inez was about to ask the meaning of this 
evidently personal application of the song, 
when she was interrupted by Antonio, who 
gently drew her from the place. Whilst she 
had been lost in attention to the music, he had 
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remarked a group of mcn^ in the shadows of 
the trees, whispering together. They were 
enveloped in the broad Hats and great cloaks, 
^ so much worn by the Spanish, and while they 
were regarding himself and Inez attentively, 
seemed anxious to avoid observation. Not 
knowing what might be their character or in- 
tention^ he hastened to quit a place where the 
gathering shadows of evening might expose 
them to intrusion and insult. On their way 
down the hill, as they passed through the 
wood of elms, mingled with poplars and ole- 
anders, that skirts the road leading from the 
A&ambra, he again saw these men, apparently 
following at a distance; and he afterwards 
caught sight of them among the trees on the 
banks of the Darro. He said nothing on the 
subject to Inez, nor her father, for he would 
not awaken unnecessary alarm ; but ht felt at 
a loss how to ascertain or to avert any machina- 
tions that might be devising against the help- 
less inhabitants of the tower. 
He took his leave of them Iftte At night, full oS 
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this perplexity. As he left the dreary old pile, 
he saw some one lurking in the shadow of the 
wall, apparently watching his movements. He 
hastened after the figure, but it glided away, 
and disappeared among some ruius. Shuitly 
after he heard a low whistle, which was an- 
swered from a little distance. He had no 
longer a doubt but that some mischief was on 
foot, and turned to hasten back to the tower, 
and put its) inmates on theii* guard. He had 
scarcely turned, however, before he found him- 
self suddenly seized from behind by some one 
of Herculean strength. His struggles were in 
vain ; he was surrounded by armed men. One 
threw a mantle over him that stifled his cries, 
and enveloped him in its folds ; and he was 
hurried off with irresistible rapidity. 

The next day passed without the appearance 
of Antonio at the alchymist's. Another, and 
another day succeeded, and yet he did not 
come ; nor had any thing been heard of him 
at his lodgings. His absence caused, at first, 
surprise and conjecture, and at length alarm. 
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Inez recollected the singular intimations of 

the ballad-smger upon the mountain^ which 
seemed to warn her of impending danger, and 
her mind was full of vague forebodiiigs. She 
sat listening to every sound at the gate, or 
footstep on the stairs. She would take up her 
guitar and strike a few notes, but it would not 
do ; her heart was sickening with suspense and 
anxiety. She had never before felt what it 
was to be really lonely. She now was con- 
scious of the force of that attachment which 
had taken possession of her breast ; for never 
do we know how much we love, never do we 

« 

know how necessary the object of our love is 
to our happiness, until we experience the weary 
void of separation* 

The philosopher, too, felt the absence of his 
disciple almost as sensibly as did his daughter. 
The animating buoyancy of the youth had in- 
spired him with new ardour, and had given to 
his labours the charm of full companionship. 
However, he had resources and consolations of 
which his daughter was destitute. His pur- 
suits were of a nature to occupy every thought. 
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and keep the spirits in m ttste of cotttwwil 
Mcttemmt. Certain indieatmis, too, iMidkt^ 
nwinifpftf^ themaeiTCfl^ of die most f anroarniife 
antiire. Fturty dayi and iorty nigiiu had iiie 
process gone on successfully ; the old man s 
liopes were eonttantly risbig, and he now cm^ 
ndered the gloriou moment onee more at 
hand, when he should obtaw not merely the 
major luuaria^ but iikcvvise the tiuctura Solaris, 
the means of^ multiplying gold^ and of pro- 
longing ezieteace. He remained, therefimy 
contiinially ihut up in his^ laboratory, watch* 
ing his furnace ; for a moment's inadvertency 
might once more defeat all his expectations* 

He waa iittmg one erening atone of his soli* 
tary vigils^wrapped up in meditatian ; the how 
was late,andfaisneighboar,tha ofrl, was hooting 
from Ihe battlement of the to wer, when he heard 
the tlooi open behind lain. Supposing it to be 
Us^danghter earning to take her leam of Urn 
for the nighty aa was her frequent pradlee, he 
called her by name, but a harsh voice met his 
ear in reply. He was grasped by the arms, 
and looking up, perceived three strange men 
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in the chamber. He attempted to shake them 
off, but in vain. He called for help, but they 
icolftd at his cries. 

Peace, dotard !^ eiied one, tfaink'st thoa 
the servants of the most holy inquisition are 
to be daunted by thy clamours ? Comrades^ 
away with him T 

Without heeding his remonstrances and 
entreaties, they seized upon his books and 
papers, took some note of the apartment 
and the utensils, and then bore him off a pri- 
soner. 

Inez, left to herself, had passed a sad and 
lonely evening ; seated by a casement which 
looked into the garden, she had pensively 
watched star after star sparkle out of the blue 
depths of the sky, and was indulging a crowd 
of anxious thoughts about her lover, until the 
rising tears began to tiow. She was suddenly 
alarmed by the sound of voices that seemed to 
come from a distant part of the mansion. There 
was not long after a noise of sereral pevsons 
descending the stairs. Surprised at these nor 
usual sounds in thdr lonely habitatira, she 
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remained for a few moments in a state of 
tmnbUng^ yet indiBti&ct apprehension, when 
the eenrant rushed into the room^ with tenor 
in her countenance, and informed her that her 
father was carried oii' by armed men. 

Inez did not stop to hear further, but flew 
down stairs to overtake them. She had scarcely 
passed the threshold, when she found herself 
in the grasp of strangers^ — Away i — away T 
cried she, wildly ; "do not stop me — let me fol- 
low niy father," 

" We come to conduct you to him, senora,"* 
said one of the men, respectfully. 
Where is he, then T 

He is gone to Grenada," replied the man : 
an unexpected circumstance requires his pre* 
sence there immediately; but he is among 
friends." 

We have no friends in Grenada," said Inez, 
drawing back ; but then the idea of Antonio 
rushed into her mind ; something relating to 
him might have called her father thither. " Is 
senor Antonio de Castros with him r demanded 
she with agitation. 
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" I know not, senora," replied the man. " It 
18 very possible. I only know that your father 
b among firiends^ and is anxious for you to 
follow him.* 

Let us go, then/ cried she, eagerly. The 
men led her a little distance to where a mule 
was waitings and, assisting her to mounts they 
conducted her slowly towards the city. 

Grenada was on that evening a scene of fanci- 
ful revel. It was one of the festivals of the Mae* 
stranaa, an association of the nobility to keep 
up some of the gallant customs of ancient chi- 
valry. There had been a representation of a 
tournament in one of the squares ; the streets 
would still occasionally resound with the beat 
of a soUtary drurn^ or the bray of a trum- 
pet^ £rom some straggling party of revellers. 
Sometimes they were met by cavaliers^ richly ' 
dressed in ancient costumes, attended by their 
Bqu]re«> and at one time they passed- in sight 
of a palace brilliantly illuminated^ from whence 
came the mingled sounds of music and the , 
dance. Shortly after they came to the square^ 
where the mock tournament had been held* It 
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was thronged by the populace, recreating 
themselves among booths and stalls where 
refreshments were soId> and the glare of torches 
showed the temporary galleries, and gay-co> 
loured awnings, and armorial trophies, and 
other paraphernalia of the show. Tiie con- 
ductors of Inez endeavoured to keep out of 
observation, and to traverse a gloomy part of 
the square; but they were detained at one 
place by the pressure of a crowd surrounding 
a party of wandering musicians, singing one of 
those ballads of which the Spanish populace are 
so passionately fond. The torches which were 
held by some of the crowd, threw a strong mass 
of light upon Inez, and the sight of so beau- 
tiful a being, without mantilla or veil, looking 
so bewildered, and conducted by men, who 
seemed to take no gratification in the sur- 
rounding gaiety, occasioned expressions of cu- 
riosity. One of the baUadnsingers approached, 
and striking her guitar with peculiar earnest- 
ness, began to sing a doleful air^ full of siixister 
forebodings. Inez started with surprise. It 
was the same ballad-singer that had addressed 
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her in the garden of GeneralifFe. It was the 
same air that she had then sung. It spoke of 
impending dangers; they seemed, indeed^ ^ to 
be thickening around her. She was anxious 
to speak with the girl> and to ascertain whether 
she really had a knowledge of any definite 
evil that was tliiealeniiig her ; but as she at- 
tempted to address her, the mule, on which 
she rode, was suddenly seized, and led forcibly 
through the throng by one of her conductors, 
while she saw another addressing menacing 
words to the ballad-singer. The latter raised 
her hand with a warning gesture as Inez lost 
sight of her. 

While she was yet lost in perplexity, caused 
by this singular occurrence, they stopped at 
the gate of a large mansion. One of her 
attendants knocked, the door was opened, and 
they entered a paved court. ** Where are 
we T demanded Inez, with anxiety. At the 
house of a friend, senora," replied the man. 
" Ascend tliis staircase with me, and in a mo- 
ment you will meet your father/* 

They ascended a staircase that led to a 



ndte of ipkndid mpmrtmmi^ They pasted 
through iOTeral until thay came to an innaK ' 

diamber. The door oipmed, some one a|p- 
proacked; but what was her terror at per- 
ceiving, not her father, but Don Ambrosio ! 

The men who had seiaed upon the alchy- 
mist had> at least, been more honest in their 
professions. They were, indeed, familiars of 
the inquisition. He was conducted in silence 
to the gloomy prison of that horrible trihunaL 
It was a mansion whose Tory aspect withered 
joy, and almost shut out hope. It was one of 
those hideous abodes which the bad passions of 
men conjure up iu thia fuii w orld, to rival the 
fimcied dens of demons and the accnrsed. 

' Day after day went heavily by without any 
thing to mark the lapse of time, but the decline 
and re-appearance of the light that feebly glim- 
mered through the narrow window of the dun- 
geon, in which the unfortunate alchymist was 
buried, rather than confined. His mind was 
harassed with uncertainties and fears about 
his daughter, so helpless and inexperienced. 
He endeavoured to gather tidings of her from 
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the man who brought his daily portion of 
food. The fellow stared^ as if astonished^ at 
being asked a question in that mansion of 
silence and mystery, but departed without say- 
ing a word. Every succeeding attempt was 
equally fruitless. 

The poor alchymist was oppressed by many 
griefs; and it was not the least that he had been 
again interrupted in his labours on the very 
point of success. Never was alchymist so near 
attaining the golden secret — a little longer, 
and all his hopes would have been realized. 
The thoughts of these disappointments afflicted 
him more even than the fear of all that he 
might suffer from the merciless inquisition. 
His waking thoughts would follow him into 
his dreams. He would be transported in fancy 
to his laboratory, busied again among retorts 
and alembics, and surrounded by Lully, by 
IVAbano, by Olybius^ and the other masters of 
the sublime art. The moment of projection 
would arrive ; a seraphic form would rise out 
of the furnace, holding forth a vessel, contain* 
ing the precious elixir ; but, before he could 
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grasp the prise, he would awake, and find him- 
self in a dungeon. 

All the devices of inquisitorial ingenuity 
were employed to ensnare the old man^andto 
draw from him evidence that might be brought 
against himself, and might corroborate certain 
j^cret information that had been given against 
him. He had been accui>cd of practising ne- 
cromancy and judicial astrology, and a cloud 
of evidence had been secretly brought f<Nrward 
to substantiate the charge. It would be tedioiis 
to enumerate all the circumstances, apparently 
corroborative, which had been industriously 
cited by the secret accuser. The sileuce which 
prevailed about the tower, its desolateness, the 
very quiet of its inhabitants, had been adduced 
. as proofs that something sinister was perpe- 
trated within. The alchy mist's conversations 
and soliloquies in the garden hpd been over- 
heard and misrepresented. The lights and 
strange appearances at night, in the tower, 
were given with violent exaggerations. Shrieks 
aoid. yells , were said to have been heard from 
tlience at midnight, when, it was confidently 
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asserted, the old man raised familiar spirits by 
his incantations, and even compelled the dead 
to rise from their graves, and answer to his 
questionings. 

The alchymist, according to the custom of 
the inquisition, was kept in complete ignorance 
of Us accuser; of the witnesses produced 
against him ; even of the crimes of which he 
was accused. He was examined generally, 
whether he knew why he was arrested, ai;id 
was qonscious of any guilt that might deserve 
the notice of the holy office ? He was examined 
as to his country, his life, his habits, his pur*- 
suits, his actions, and opinions. The old man 
was frank and simple in liis replies; he was 
conscious of no guilt, capable of no art, prac- 
tised m no dissimulation. After receiving a 
general admonition to bethink himself whether 
he had not committed any act deserving of 
punishment, and to prepare, by confession, to 
secure the well-known mercy of the tribunal, 
he was remanded to his edl. 

w 

He was now visited in his dungeon by crafty 
familiars of the inquisition; who, under preteno6 
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of sympathy and kindQess, came to beguile the 

tediottsne&s ul Im impiLionmeat witJi friendly 
coliYersation. They casually introduced the 
subject of alchymy, on which they touched 
with great caution and pretended indifference. 
There was no need of such craftiness. The 
honest enthusiast had uo suspicion in his na* 
ture : the moment they touched upon lii^ fa- 
vourite theme, he forgot his misfiortunes and 
imprisonment, and broke forth into rhapsodies 
about the divine science. 

The conversation was ui tfully turned to the 
diseussion of elementary beings. The alchy- 
mist readily avowed- his belief in them ; and 
that there had been instances of their attend* 
ing upon philosophers, and administering to 
their wish^. He related many miracles said 
to have been performed by ApolloniusThyaneua 
through the aid of spirits or demons; insomuch 
that he was set up by the heathens in opposi- 
tion to the Messiah ; and was even regarded 
with reverence by many Christians. The fii^ 
miliars eagerly demanded whether he believed 
Apollonius to be a true and worthy philoao^ 
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pher. The unaffected piety of the idchymist 
protected him even in the midst oi his sim- 
plicity; for he condemned Apollonius as a 
sorcerer and an impostor. No art could draw 
from Iiim an admission tliat he had ever 
employed or invoked spiritual agencies in the 
prosecution of his pursuits^ though he believed 
himself to have been frequently impeded by 
their invisible interference* 

The inquisitors were sorely vexed at not 
being able to inveigle him into a confession of 
a criminal nature; they attributed their failure 
to craft, to obstinacy, to every cause but the 
right one, namely, that the harmless visionary 
had nothing guilty to confess. They had 
abundant proof of a secret nature against him; 
but it was the practice of the inquisition to , 
endeavour to procure confession from the pri- 
soners. An auto da fe was at hand ; the worthy 
fathers were eager for his conviction, for they 
were always anxious to have a good number of 
culprits condemned to the stake, to grace these 
solemn triumphs. He was at length brought 
*to a final examination. 

VOL. 1. ' 2 
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The chamber of trial wai> spacious and 
gloomy. At oue end was a huge crucifix, the 
standard of the inquisitioiu A long table ex« 
tended tlixough the centre of the room, at which 
sat the inquisitors and their secretary ; at the 
other end a stool was placed for the prisoner. 

He was brought in, according to cnstom, 
bare-headed and bare-legged. He was en* 
feebled by confinement and affliction ; by con* 
stantly brooding over the unknown fate of his 
child, and the disastrous interruption of his ex- 
periments. He sat bowed down and listless ; 
his head sunk upon his breast ; his whole* ap- 
pearance that of one past hope^ aband<med^ 
and by himself giyen over.** 

The accusation alleged against him was 
now brought forward in a specific form; he 
was called upon by name> Felix do Vasquez, 
formerly of Castile, to answer to the charges 
of necromancy and demonology. He was told 
that the charges were amply substantiated; 
and was asked whether he was ready, by full 
confession, to tluow himself upon the wdlr 
known mercy of the holy inquisition. 
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The philosopher testified some slight sur- 
prise at the nature of the accusation^ but simply 
fepbed, " I am innocent." 

What proof hare yott to gii^e of ycmr inr 
noeencef' 

It ri^ther remains for you to prove your 
charges/' said the old man. I am a stranger 
and a sojourner in the land, and know no one 
out of the doors of my dwelling. I can give 
nothing in my vindieation but the word of a 
nobleman and a Castilian«" 

The inquisitor shook his head^ and went on 
to repeat the various inquiries that had before 
been made as to fais mode of life and pnrsmt 
The poor alehymist was too feeUe and too 
weary at heart to make any but brief replies* 
He requested that some man of science might 
examine his laboratory, and all his books and 
papers, by wMch it would be made abundantly 
evident that he was merely engaged io the 
study of alchymy. 

To this the inquisitor observed^that alchymy 
had become a mere covert for secret and deadly 
sins. That the practtsers of it were apt to 

z fi 
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scruple at no mtaus to satisfy their uftordinate 
fpmimmB of gold.|[ Some had boen known to 
nte tpells and impioni eerononies; to coor 
jure the aid of evil ipiriti; nay, even to sell 
their souk to the eiieuiy of inaukiiid^ so that 
t)i6]r might riot in boundlow wealth while 
liTing. 

The poor alehymiathad heard aU patieuily, 
or, at least, passively. He had disdained to 
vindicate hib name otherwise than by his word; 
he had smiled at the* aoeoaationa of aoieery, 
when applied merely to himself; but when 
the sublime art, which had been the study and 
passion of his life, was assailed, he could no 
longer listen in silence. His head gradually 
rose from his boiom; a hectie colonr came in 
faiut streaks to his eheek; pUyed aboot there, 
di&appeared, returned, and at length kindled, 
into a burning glow. The clammy dampness 
dried from his forehead ; hie eyes^ whieh had- 
been nearly extinguished, lighted np again, 
and burned with their wonted and viskmary 
fires. He entered . into . a vindication of his. 
favourite art. His voice at first was feeble. 
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land broken; but it gathered strength as he pro<* 
ceeded^ until it rolled in a deep and sonoroud 
volume. He gradually rose from his seat as 
•lie rose with his subject ; he threw back the 
scanty black mantle which had hitherto wrap 
ped his limbs ; the very uncouthness of his 
ibrm Jind looks gave an impressive effect to 
mhat he uttered ; it was as though a corpse 
had become suddenly auimated* 

He repelled with scorn tlie aspersions ca^t 
oipon alch} my by the ignorant and vulgjEir« He 
affirmed it to be the mother of all art und sci- 
ence^ citing the opinions of Paracelsus^ Sandiyo- 
gius^ Raymond Lully^ and others^ in support of 
.his assertioiib. lie maintained that it was pure 

^d innocent^ and honourable both in its pur-* 
•poses and means. What were its objects? 
The perpetuation o£ life and youths and the 
production of gold. The elixir yitss," said 
he, is no charmed potion, but merely a coa- 
^sentmtion of those elements of vitality which 
nature has scattered through her works. The 
philosophers' stone^ or tincture^ or powder^ as 
it is variously called, is no necromantic talis.^ 
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man, but coniistii simply of those particles 
wlucfa gold contiuiis within itself for its re- 
production ; for goldf like other things, hM its 
•eed v,mn it«>lf. though bouod up with incon* 
ceirable iiirmness, from the vigour of innate 
fixed salts and sulphurs. In seeking to dis- 
cover the elixir of life^ then/ ccmtinued he, 
we seek only to apply some of nature's owa 
specifics against the disease and decay to which 
our bodies are subjected ; and what else does 
the physician, when he tasks his art, and uses 
subtle compounds and cunning distillationi> to 
revive our languishing powers, and kvett the 
stroke of death for a season i 

In seeking to multiply the precious metals, 
also, we seek but to germinate and multiply, 
by natural means, a particular species of nap 
tare's productions; and what else does £he 
husbandman, who consults times and seasoosr 
and, by what might be deemed a natural magic, 
from the mere scattering of his hand, covers a 
whole plain with golden vegetation ? The my» 
steries of our art, it is true, are deeply and 
darkly hidden; but it requires so much the 
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WMB innoceaofi and purity q£ tiiougbt to pene- 
trate unto them. Nc^ &ther 1 the true alchy- 
niiit must be pure in misid and body; be snuit 
be temperate^ pailieiit» chaste, watdifiil» medi:, 
bumble^ devout* ' My s6n/ says Hermes Tris- 
megeaitesj the great master of our art, ' My son, 
I lecommeud you above all thiugs to fear God.' 
And indeed it is only by defont eastigaden of 
iho iM PPfij and pwificatiMi of tbe sonl, that tba 
alobymast is enabled to enter into tbe sacred 
chambers of truth. ' Labour^ P^^Ji read/ is 
the motto of our science. As De Nuysement well 
ohsenresy ^ tbese high and nagnlar ftmnrs an 
granted unto none, save only nnto the sons of 
Qod (that is to say, the virtuous and devout), 
who, uuder his paternal benediction, have ob- 
tained the opening of the same, by the helping 
hand of the queen of arts, dhrine Philosophy.* 
Indeed, so sacred has tbe nature of this know- 
ledge been coi^sidered, that wa are told it has 
four times been expressly communicated by 
God to man, having made a part of ihat 
balistMal wisdom which was revealed to Adam 
to console bim for tbe loss of Pai adise ; and to 
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Mu;»e£( in the huah, aad to Solomon in a dream* 
and to Efldras hj the angel. 

^ So far from demons and malign ipiritf 
\mag the £riendi» and abettora of the alefayi 
miaty they are the continual foes with whicli 
he hii6 to contend. It is their constant endea- 
your to abut up the avenues to those truths 
whieh would enaUe him to rise above the ahjeet 
state into which he has fallen^ and to return to 
that excellence which was his original birth- 
right. For what would be the effect of this 
length of days, and this abundant wealthj but 
to enable the possessor to go on from art to 
art, iiom science to science, with ener^es un- 
inipaired by sickness, uninterrupted by djeath? 
For this have sages and pUlosophers shut 
themsalves up in cells and solitudes; buried 
themselves in caves and dens of the earth; 
tur ning from the joys of life^ and the pleasance 
oi tliii world ; enduring scorn, poverty, persecu- 
tion. For this was Raymond Lully stoned ta 
death Ud Mauritania. For tbis did the immorta) 
Pietro D'Abano sufier persecution at Padua, 
and when he escaped from bis oppressors by 
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.deaths was despitefully burnt in effigy. For 
-this have illnstrious men of all nations intre- 
pidly suffered martyrdom. For this« if unmor 
lested^ have they assiduously employed the 
latest hour oi life, the expiring throb of existr 
enee ; hoping to the last that they might yet 
"Seize upon the prize for which they had strug- 
gledy and pluck themselves back even from the 
very jaws of the grave! 

^*For, when once the alchymist . shall have 
attained the object of his toils ; when the 
sublime \Becret shall be revealed to his gase^ 
how glorious will be the change in his cob- 
ditionl Uow will he emerge from his soli- 
tary retreat^ like the sun breaking forth from 
the darksome chamber of the night, and dart- 
ing his beams throughout the earth ! Gifted 
with perpetual youth and boundless riches, to 
what heights of wisdom may be attaint Uqw 
may he carry on, uninterrupted, the tliread pf 
knowledge, which has hitherto been snapped 
at the death of each philosopher 1 And, as the 
increase of wisdom is the increase of virtue, 
how may he become the benetactor of his felr 
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WiMiieii; dupemiiig witk liberal, butcautHHis 
aud disci immating hmd, that inexhaustible 
WMldi whidi k at Us disposal; banishing 
poverty^ wUdi i» tbie eaoie of to m«di womm 
and wiekodaai; flncovnging tlia arta; pro- 
moting discoveries, and enlarging all the means 
of virtuous enjoyment ! lli:i life will be the con* 
iiaetmg band of geiiaraticMis. IfiitOfy irill Im 
in his veoolleetion ; distant ages wffl apaak with 
his tongue. The nations of the earth will look 
to him as their preceptor, and kings will sit at 
his feet and learn wisdom. Oh glorious ! Oh 
fialastial alchymy r~ 

HexB ha was interrapted by the inquisitor, 
who had suflered him to go on thus far, in 
hopes of gathering something from his un* 
guarded entimnasm. <^ Sonar," said lie, 'Hhisui 
nil rambling, finonary talk. You are dharged 
widi sorcery, and in daiiBnoe you ipta us a 
rhapsody about alchyn^* Have you nothing 
better than this to offer in youi' defence?" 

The old man alowly resmned Ida aaat, but 
did not deign a reply. The fiie that had 

beamed in his eye gradually eji^pired* kirn 
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<:heek resumed its wonted paleness; but he 
did not relapse into inanity. He sat with a 

^teady^ serene, patient look> like one prepared 
oot to contend but to suffer. 

His trial continued for a long time, with 
cruel mockery ol justice, for no witnesses were 
eTer, in this court, confronted with the accused, 
and the latter had continually to deicnd liim- 
iself in the dark. Some unknown and powerful 
enemy had alleged diarges against the unfiH>- 
tunate alchymist, but who he could not imar 
^e. i>tranger and sojourner as he was in the 
land ; solitary and harmless in his pursuits, how 
could he have provoked such hostility? The 
tide of secret testimony, however, was too 
strong against him; he was eonyicted of the 
crime of magic, and condemned to expiate his 
jsins at the stake, at the-approaching auto daf^ 

While the unhappy alchymist was under^ 
going his trial at the inquisition, his daughter 
was e3^sed to trials no less isievere. Boa Am* 
brono, into whose hands she had fallen, was, as 
has before been intimated,oneofthcmost daring 
and lawless profligates in all Grenada. He was 
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a xojuijoihot blood and ibry pasiioii»> who Btop^ 
ped at aotiiiAg in the gratiiicatiou of his de** 
fires; yet wiUi all this he possessed manners^ 
addreuj and accomphghmwitg, ihat had mada 
him emuMntly tuocaiafiil amoii^ iha «ex. From 
the palace to the cottage he had extended his 
amorous ^terprises ; his serenades harassed 
the slumbers of half tihe husbands in Grenada; 
no bakony was too high tor his adventorotts 
attempts; nor any cottage too lowly £pr his 
perfidious seductions- Yet he was as fickle as 
he wa3 ardent ; success kad made liim vaiu and 
capridoos ; he had no sentiment to attack him 
to the victim of his arts, and many a pale 
cheek and fading eyoj languishing junidst the 
sparkUng oi jewels; and many a breaking 
hearty throbbing under the rustic boddice, bore 
testimony to his trimnphs. and his ftitfalesBneis. 

He was sated^ howerer* fay easy conquests, 
and wearied of -a lile of continual and prompt 
gratification. There had been a degree of 
difficulty and enterprise in the punmit'of Ines, 
Idbat he had never befiure experienced* It had 
luroused him from the monotony of piere sensual 
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life, and stimulated him vrith the charm of 
adrmture* He had become an epicure in 
pleasure ; and now that.he had this coy beauty 
in his power, he wa^s determined to protract 
his enjoyment, by the gradual conquest of her' 
scruples, and downfall of her virtue. He was 
vain of his person and address; which he thought 
no. woman could long withstand; and it was 
a. kind of trial of skill, to endeavour to gain 
by art and fascination^ what he was secure of 
obtaining at any time by violence. 

When. Inez, therefore, was brought into his 
presence by his emissaries, he affected not to 
notice her terror and surprise ; but receiv ed her 
with formal and stately courtesy. He w^as too 
wary a fowler to flutter the bird; when just en- 
tangled: in the net. To her eager and wild 
inquiries about her father, he begged her not 
to be alarmed ; that he was safe, and had been 
there, but was engaged elsewhere in an affair 
of moment, from which he would soon return; 
in the mean time he had left word, 'that she 
should await his return in patience. After some 
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itatoljr exp rowioM «f gmenil civility^ Don Afl»- 

broMo made » cex&aaomom how and ratirad* 

The mind of Inez was full dl trouble and 

perplexity. The stately formality of Don Am- 

brario Wit touMxpeetod as to dieek the 
enMtioiis and repioaehaB that wem spnigbvg 

to her lipi. Had he had evil desigaa^ would he 
have treated her with &uch£rigid ceremony when 
ha haA her in his power t But why^ then> was 
she bEought to his house i Wasnot tlnmysta- 
rious disappearance of Antonio connectigd with 
this 2 A thought suddenly darted into her 
mind« Antonio had again met with Don 
A3nbrofio«»tii0y had fought — AntoniD waa 
woii]Mi0di*<>«pei-hapa djnigl-«>It wm hhn 
whom her father had goiiew~It was at his re- 
quest that Don Ambro&io had sent for them to 
soothe his dying moments! These^andaihoiH 
sand such hombie suggestions hannsd hor 
mind ; but she tried in vain to get asfoiai*- 
tioB from the domestics; they knew nothing 
but that her father had been there^ had gooe^. 

and would soon ritani. 
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Thus passed a lught of tumultuous thought 
and vague yet cruel apprehenrions. She knew 
not what to do^ or what to believe : whether 
she ought to ^y, or to remain ; but if to fly, 
how was she to extricate herself? and where 
was she to seek her father ? As the day dawned 
without any intelligence of him, her alarm inr 
creased ; at length a message was brought from 
hhn, saying that circumstances prevented his 
return to her, but begging her to hasten to 
him without delay. 

With an eager and throbbing heart did 
she set forth with the men that were to con« 
duct her. She little thought^ however, that 
she was merely changing her prison-house. 

■ 

Don Ambrosio had feared lest she should be 
traced to his residence in Grenada ; or that he 
might be interrupted there before he could 
accomplish his plan of seduction. , He had her 
now conveyed, therefore, to a mansion which 
he possessed in one of the mountain solitudes 
in the neighbourhood of Grenada; a lonely, 
but beautiful retreat. In vain, on her arrival, 
did she look around for her fiither, or Antonio; 
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pj:a£f>imdljr regpeetiiii^ but wlio knew nor saw 
any thing but what their master pleased. 

She had- icaicdy vmed befioie Don Am* 
kmio made fais eppeanmeej km stately in his 
maimer^ but still treating her witii the utmo^ 
delicacy and deference. Inez was too much 
aipUatad and alarmed to be baffled by Im 
caarUsf, and beeame yehement in her de- 
mand to be conducted to her iather. 

Dou Ainbrobio now put on an appearauce 
of the greatest embarrassment and emotion. 
After some delay^ and mnch pretraded con- 
fiyion, he at length confessed that the seinre 
of hsi fftther was all a stratagem; a mere 
false aiaim to procure him the present oppor* 
tmiity of having aeeess to her^ and endeayonr* 
ing to mitigate that obduracy^ and conquer 
that repugnancey which he declared had almost 
driven liim to distraction. 

He assured her that her father was again 
at home in sa&ty, and ooeupied in his usual 
pursttits ; having been folly satisfied that his 
daughter was in honourable hands^ and would 
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soon be restored to him. It was in vain that 
she threw herself at his feet, and implored to be 
set at liberty ; he only replicd,by gentle entrea- 
tiesythat she would pardon the seemingyiolence 
he had to use ; and that she would trust a little 
while to his honour. ^' You are here/' said he^ 
^ absolute mistress of every thing : nothing 
shall be said or done to offend you ; I will not 
even intrude upon your ear the unhappy passion 
that is devouring my heart. Should you re- 
quire it, I will even absent myself from your 
presence ; but to part with you entirely at 
present, with your mind full of doubts and 
resentments, would be worse than death to 
me. No, beautiful Iness, you must first know 
me a little better, and know by my conduct, 
that my passion for you is as delicate and re- 
spectful as it is vehement." 

The assurance of her father's safety had re- 
lieved Inez from one cause of torturing anxiety, 
only to render her fears the more violent on 
her own account. Don Ambrosio, however, 
continued to treat her with artful deference, 
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that insensibly Inlled her apprehensions. It is 
true she found herself a captiye, but no ad«- 
vantage appeared to be taken of her helpless- 
ness. She soothed herself with the idea that 
a little while would suffice to convince Don 
Ambrosio of the fallacy of his hopes^ and that he 
would be induced to restore her to her home. 
Her transports of terror and affliction^ there* 
forcj subsided^ in a few days^ into a passive, 
yet anxious melancholy, with which she awaited 
the hoped-for event. 

In the mean while all those artifices were 
employed that are calculated to charm the 
senses, ensnare the feelings, and dissolve the 
heart into tenderness. Don Ambrosio was a 
master of the subtil arts of seduction. His 
very mansion breathed an enervating atmo* 
sphere of languor and delight. It was here, 
amidst twiUght saloons and dreamy chambers^ 
buried among groves of orange und myrtle, 
that he shut himself up at times from the prying 
world, and gave free scope to the gratification 
of his pleasures. 
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The apartments were fiiniislied in the most 

sumptuous and voluptuous manner ; the silken 
couches swelled to the^ touchy and sunk in 
downy softness beneath the slightest pressure* 
The paintings and statues all told some classic 
tale of love, managed, however, with an in« 
sidious delicacy ; which, while it banished the 
grossness that might disgust, was the more 
calculated to excite the imagination. There 
the blooming Adonis was seen, not breaking 
away to pursue the boisterous chase, but 
crowned with flowers, autl languishing ia the 
embraces of celestial beauty. There Acis wooed 
his Galatea in the shade, with the Sicilian sea 
spreading in halcyon serenity before them. 
There were depicted groups of fawns and 
dryads, fondly reclining in summer boweri^ 
and listening to the liquid piping of the reed ; 
or the wanton satyrs surprising some wood- 
nymph during her noontide slumber* There, 
too, on the storied tapestry might be seen the 
chaste Diana, stealing, in the mystery of moon- 
light, to kiss the sleeping Endymion ; while 
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Cupid and Psyche^ entwined in immortal 

marble, breathed on each otlier*s lips the early 
kiss of love. 

The ardent rays of the sun were exclnded 
from these balmy halls ; soft and tender music 
from unseen musicians floated around, seeming 
to mingle with the perfumes that w ere exhaled 
from a thousand flowers. At night, when the 
moon shed a fairy light over the scene, the 
tender serenade would rise from among the 
bowers of the garden, in which the fine voice 
of Don Ambrosio might often be distinguished ; 
or the amorous flute would be heard along the 
mountain, breathing in its pensive cadences tlic 
rery soul of a lover^s melancholy. 
. Various entertainments were also devised to 
dispel her lonelmess, and to charm away the 
idea of confinement. Groups of Andalusian 
-dancers performed in the splendid saloons the 
yarious picturesque dances of their country ; 
or represented little amorous ballets, which 
.turned upon some, pleasing scene of pastoral 
coqijetry and courtship. Sometimes there were 
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bands of singers, who^ to the romantic guitar, 
warbled forth ditties full of passion and tender- 
ness. 

Thus all about her enticed to pleasure and 
voluptuousness ; but the heart of Inez turned 
with distaste from this idle mockery. The 
tears would rush into her eyes as her thoughts 

« 

reverted from this scene of profligate splendori 
to the humble but virtuous home from whence 
she, had been betrayed; or. if the witching 
power of music ever soothed her into a tender 
reverie, it was to dwell with fondness on the 
image of Antonio. • But if Don Ambrosioi de- 
ceived by this transient calm, should attempt 
at such time to .whisper liis pai>2>ion^ she would 
start ' as from a dream, and recoil from him 
with involuntary shuddering. 

She had passed one long day of more than 
ordinary sadness, apd in the evening a band of 
these hired performers were exerting all the 
animating powers of song and dance to amuse 
her* But: while the lofty saloon resounded 
with their warblings, and the light sound of 
feet upon its .malrble pavement kept time to 
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the cadence of the song, poor In^z, with her 
face buried in the silken couch on which she 
reclined, was only rendered more vvx etched by 
ihe sound of gaiety. 

At length her attention was caught by the 
voice of one of the singers, that brought with 
it some indefinite recollections. She raised 
her headj and cast an anxious look at the per- 
formers, who, as usual, were at the lower end 
of the saloon. One of them advanced a little 
before the others. It was a female, dressed in 
a fanciful, pastoral garb, suited to the cha- 
racter she was sustaining; but her counte- 
nance was not to be mistaken. It was the same 
baUadniinger that had twice crossed her path, 
and given her mysterious intimations of the 
lurking mischief that surrounded her. When 
the rest of the performances were concluded, 
she seized a tambourine, and tossing it aloft, 
danced alone to the melody of her own voice. 
In the course of her dancing she approached to 
where Inez reclined; and as she struck the 
tambourine, contrived, dexterously, to throw a 
folded paper on the couch. Inez seized it with 
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aTidity^ and concealed it in her bosom. Tlic 
siiiging and dancing were at an end ; the motley 
crew retired ; and Inesj left alone« hastened 
with aniuety to unfold the paper thus my- 
steriously conveyed. It was written in an 
agitated^ and almost iU^ble, handrwriting ; 
^ Be on your guard 1 you are surrounded by 
treachery. Trust not to the forbearance of 
Don Ambrosio ; you are marked out for liis 
prey. An humble victim to his perfidy gives 
you this warning; she is encompassed by too 
many dangers to be more explidti^Your 
father is in the dungeons of the inquisition l** 
' The brain of Inez reeled as she read this 
dreadful scrolL She was less filled with alarm 
at her own danger^ than horror at her father's 
situation* The moment Don Ambrosio ap- 
peared^ she rushed and threw herself at his 
feot> imploring him to save her firther. Don 
Ambrosio started with astonishment; but im- 
mediately regaining his self-possession^ en* 
deavoured to soothe her by his blandishmentsi 
and by assurances that her father was in safety. 
She was not to be pacified ; her fears were too 
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much aroused to be trifled with. She declared 
her knowledge of her father^s being a prisoner 
of the inquisition^ and reiterated her frantic 
suppUcatious that he would save him. 

Dolb. Ambro&io paused for a moment in per- 
plexity^ but was too adroit to be easily con- 
founded. That your father is a prisoner/ 
replied he^ I have long known. I have con- 
cealed it from you^ to save you from fruitless 

T 

anxiety. You now know the real reason of 
the restraint I have put upon your liberty : I 
have been protecting instead of detaining you. 
Every exertion has been made in your father^s 
favour ; but I regret to say> the proofs of the 
offences of which he stands charged have been 
too strong to be controverted. Still/' added 
he> ^ I have it in my power to save him; I 
have inflnence, I have means at my beck ; it 
may involve me^ it is true> in difficulties^ per- 
haps in disgrace ; but what would I not do in 
the hopes of being rewarded by your favour ? 
Speakj beautiful Inez/' said he^bis eyes kindling 
with sudden eagerness^ ^'it is with you to say 
the word that seals your father's fate. One kind 



TH£ ftTUD£MT OF 8ALAMANCA. Stii 

word» say but you will be iiiiiie» and you will 

belu)ld me at your feet> your father at liberty 
and in utiOiuencey and we shaU all be happy!** 
' Inez drew back from him with scorn and 
diibelieit My father/' exclaimed she, ^ is 
too innocent and blameless to be - convicted of 
crime ; this is some base^ some cruel arti&ce 1'* 
Don Ambrosio repeated his asseverations, and 
with them also his dbhonourable proposals ; 
but his eagerness oTershot its mark ; her in- 
dignation and her increduUty were alike 
awakened by his base suggestions; and he 
retired from her presence checked and awed 
by the sudden pride and dignity of her de- 
meanour. 

. The unfortunate Inez now became a prey 
to the most hallowing anxieties. Don Ani- 
brono saw that the mask had fiedlen from his 
face, and that the nature of his machinations 
was revealed* He had gone too far to retrace 
his steps, and assuuie the a&ctation of tender- 
ness and respect; indeed he was mortified and 
incensed at her insensibility to his attractions, 
and now only sought to subdue her througli 
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hm linuri. He daily repveieiited to her the 
cbmgerft that thmateuod b ^r fjAther^ uud thai 
it was in his power aioiie to avert thenu Inea 
was still incredulous. She was too ignoiant 
of the nature of the uiqiiiAtion to know that 
eren innocence waa not always a protection 
from its cruelties; and she oouiided too surely 
in the virtue of her father to believe that any 
aecosation could prevail against hinu 

At length, Don Ambrosio, to give an eflbo- 
tual blow to her oonfidencoj brought her the 
proelaniation of the approaching auto da {€, in 
which the piioouers were enumerated. She 
glanced her eye over it, and beheld her father^s 
name, condemned to the stake for sorcery. 
' For a moment she stood transfixed with 
horror. Don Ambrosio seized upon the tran- 
sient calin. ^ Think, now, beautifiil Inea,'' 
said he, with atone of affioeted tenderness, ^hia 
li£s is still in your hands ; one word firom you, 
one kind word, and I can yet save him." 

^ Monster ! wretch V cried she, coming to 
hcirael^ and recoiling from him with insu- 
perable abhorrence : 'tis you that are the 
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cause of this — 'tis you that are his murderer 1" 
Then^ wringing her hands, she hroke forth 

into exclamations of the most frantic agony. 

The perfidious Ambrosio saw the torture of 
her soul, and anticipated from it a triumph. 
He saw that she was in no mood, during her 
present paroxysm, to listen to his words ; but 
he trusted that the horrors of lonely rumi*' 
nation would break down her spirit, and sub- 
due lier to his will. In this, however, he was 
disappointed* Many were the vicissitudes of 
mind of the wretched Inez ; one time she would 
embrace his knees with piercing supplications; 
at another she would shrink with nervous hor- 
ror at his very approach ; but any intimation 
of his passion only excited the same emotion 
of loathing and detestation. 

At length the fatal day drew nigh. To- 
morrow," said Don Ambrosio, as he left her 
one evening, To-morrow is the auto da f6. 
To-morrow you will hear the sound of the bell 
that tolls your father to his death. You will 
almost see the smoke that rises from his fu- 
neral pile. I leave you to yourself. It is yet 
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in my power to aave him* Think wlietber you 
can stand to-morrow ^ horrors without shriuk- 
ing ? Think whether you can endure the after- 
reflection^ that you were the cause of hia deaths 
and that merely through a perversity in re- 
fusing proffered happiness*** 

What a night was it to Inez I Her heai t, 
abready harassed and almost broken by re- 
peated and protracted anxieties ; her strength 
wasted and enfeebled. On every side horrors 
awaited her ; her father's death, her own dis- 
honour ; there seemed no escape from misery 
or perdition. ** Is there no relief from man — , 
no pity in heaven?*' exclaimed she. What — , 
what have we done that we should be thus 
wretched T 

As the dawn approached^ the fever of her 
mind, arose to agony; a thousand times did she 
try the doors and windows of her apartment, 
in the^ desperate hope of escaping. Alas! with 
all the splendor of her prison, it was too 
&ithfully secured for her weak hands to work 
deliverance. Like a poor bird, that beats its 
wings against its gilded cage, until it sinks 
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panting in despair, so she threw herself on the 
floor in hopeless angnish. Her blood grew 
hot in her veins, her tongue was parched, her 
temples throbbed with violence, she gasped 
rather than brcatlied ; it seemed as if her bi aiii 
was on fire. " Blessed Virgin!*' exclaimed 
she, clasping her hands and turning up her 
strained eyes, look down with pity, and sup- 
port me in this dreadful hour !** 

Just as the day began to dawn, she heard 
a key turn softly in the door of her apart- 
ment She dreaded lest it should be Don Am- 
brosio; and the very thought of him gave her 
a sickening pang. It was a female, clad in a 
rustic dress, with Iier face concealed by her 
mantilla. She stepped silently into the room, 
looked cautiously round, and then; uncover- 
ing her face, revealed the well-known fea- 
tures of the baUad-singer. Inez uttered an 
exclamation of surprise, almost of joy. The 
unknown started back, pressed her finger on 
her lips enjoining silence, and beckoned her to 
follow. She hastily wrapped herself in her 
veil and obeyed. They passed with quick but 
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noiseless steps through au antechamber^ across 
a spacious hall^ and aloDg a corridor ; all was 
rilent; the hoiuehold was yet locked in sleep* 
They came to a door^ to which the unknown 
applied a key. Inez' heart misgave her; she 
knew not but some new treachery was mc- 
nacmg her; she laid her cold hand on the 
stranger's arm : ^* Whither are you leading 
me T ^ said she. To liberty/' replied the 
other> in a whisper. 

^Do you know the passages about this 
mansion f 

But too well i" replied the girl, with a 
melancholy shake of the head. There was an 
expression of sad veracity in her countenance 
Aat was not to be distrusted* The door opened 
on a small terrace, which was overlooked by 
several windows of the mansion. 

** We must move across this quickly,* said 
the girl, " or we may be observed." 

They glided over it as if scarce touching 
the ground. A flight of steps led down into 
tiie garden; a wicket at the bottom was rear 
dily unbolted: they passed with breathless 
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Telocity along one of the alleys^ atill in sight 
of the numsion, in which, however, no person 
appeared to be stirring. At length they came 
to a low private door in the wall, partly liidden 
by a fig-tree. It was secured by rusty bolts, 
that refused to yield to their feeble eflforts* 
^' Holy Virgin r exdaimed the stranger, 
what is to be done I one moment more, and 
,we may be discovered." 

She seiEed a stcme that lay near by : a few 
blows, and the bolts flew had:; ihe door 
gr&ted harshly as they opened it, and the next 
moment they found themselves in a narrow 
road. 

^ Now,** said the stranger, for Grenada as 
quickly as possible 1 The nearer we approach 

it, the safer we shall be; for the road will be 
more frequented." 

The imminent risk they ran of being pur* 
sued and taken gare supernatural strength to 
their limbs ; tiiey flew rather than ran. The 
day had dawned; the crimson streaks ou the 
edge of the horizon gave tokens of the ap* 
preaching sunrise: already the light clouds 
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that floated in the weatem tky were tinged 
with gold and purple; though the broad plain 
oi the Yegdj which now began to open upon 
their view, was covered with the dark haze 
of morning. As yet they only paaied a few 
straggling peasants on the road, who could 
have yielded them no assistance in case of their 
being overtaken. They continued to hurry 
forward, and had gained a considerable di- 
stanee, when the strength of Inea, which had 
only been sustained by the fever of her mmd. 
began to yield to fatigue : she slackened her 
pace, and faltered. 

Alasr said she, '^my limbs fail me! lean 
go no furtherr' Bear up, bear up,** replied 
her companion cheeringly; a little further 
and we shall be safe: look! yonder is Grenada, 
just showing itself in the valley below us. 
little fbrdier, and we shall come to the inain 
road, and then we shall find plenty of pas- 
sengers to protect us." 

Inez, encouraged, made fresh efforts to get 
forward, but her weary limbs were unequal to 
the eagerness of her mind ; her mouth and 
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throat were parched by agony and terror : ishe 
gasped for breath, and leaned for support 

* 

agailut a rock. It is all in vmn I** exclaimed 
she; feel as though I should faint." 

Lean on uxe," said the other ; let us get 
into the shelter of yon thicket, that will con- 
eeal as from the view; I hear the sound of 
water^ which will refresh you;'' 

With much diihculty they reached the thicket, 
wlucli overhung a small mountain stream, just 
where its sparkling waters leaped over the rock 
and fell into a natural basin. Here Inez sank 
upon the ground exhausted. Her companion 
brought water in the palms of her hands, and 
bathed her pallid temples. The cooling drops 
reriTed her; she was enabled to get to the 
margin of the stream, and drink of its crystal 
current ; then, rechning her head on the bosom 
of her deliverer, she was first enabled to mur- 
mur forth her heartfelt gratitude. 

'^Alas!'' said the other, ''I deserve no 
thanks; I deserve not the good opinion you 
express. In me you behold a victim of Don. 
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Ambrosio*6 art«« In early years he seduced 
me from the cottage of my parents: look! 
at the foot of yonder blue momAtoin in die 
distance lies my native village: but it is no 
longer a JUome ior me. From thence he lured 
me when I was too young fur reiiection; he 
educated me, taught me yarious accomplish- 
mentSi made me sensible to love, to splendor, 
to refinement; then, having grown weary 
of me, he neglected me, and cast me upon 
the world. Happily the accomplishments he 
taught me have kept me from utter want ; and 
the love with which he inspired me has kept 
me frrai further degradation. Yes ! I confess 
my weakness ; all Lis perfidy and wrongs can- 
not effiice him from my hearL I have been 
brought up to love him; I have no other 
idol : I know him to be base, yet I cannot help 
adoring him. I am content to mingle among 
the hireling throng that administer to his 
amusements, that I may still hover about him 
and linger in those halls where I once reigned 
mistress* What merit, then, have I in assist* 
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ing your escape ? I scarce know whether I am 
acting from sympathy^ and a desire to reseue 
another victim from his power ; or jealousy, 
and an eagerness to remove too powerful a 
rival 1** 

While she was yet speaking, the sun rose in 
all its splendor ; first lighting up the mountain 
summits, then stealing down height by height, 
until its rays gilded the domes and towers of 
Grenada, which they could partially see from 
between the trees, below them. Just then 
the heavy tones of a bell came sounding from 
a distance, echoing, in sullen clang, along the 
mountain. Inez turned pale at the sound. 
She knew it to be the great bell of the cathe- 
dral, rung at sunrise on the day of the auto 
da fe, to give note of funeral preparation. 
Every stroke beat upon her heart, and inflicted 
an absolute, corporeal pang. She started up 
wildly. Let us be gone 1'' cried she ; there 

« 

is not a moment for delay !** 

"Stop!" exclaimed the other, yonder are 
horsemen coming over the brow of that distant 
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height ; if I mittake not, Don Antbrano b at 
tlieirlietuU-AlM!'tuhe;we«rek^ HcUr 

couUiiued give xue your scarf and veil ; 
wrap your^li iu this> mantilla. I wiD fly up 
yon footpath that leads to the heights. I inH 
let the Teil flutter as I ascend ; perhaps they 
may mistake me for yoo, and they must dis- 
mount to follow me. Do you hasten forward: 
you will 2>oou reach the main road. You have 
jewels on your fingers: bribe the first mnleteer 
yon meet to assist you on your way." 

All this was said with hurried and breath- 
less rapidity. The ejiLchange of garments was 
made in an instant. The girl darted up tlie 
mountain-path^ her white veil fluttering among 
the dark shrubbery ; while Inesj inspired with 
uew strength, or rather new terror^ flew to the 
road, and trusted to Providence to guide lier 
tottering steps to Grenada. 

AU (Grenada was in agitation on the mori^ 
ing of this dismal day. The heavy bell of the 
cathedral coutiuued to utter its clanging tones, 
that pervaded every part of tire city, summon^ 
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ing all persons to the tremendous spectacle 
that was about to be exhibited. The streets 
through which the procession was to pass 
were crowded with the populace. The win- 
dows, the roofs^ every place that could admit 
a face or a foothold, was alive with spectators. 
In the great square a spacious scailbldiug, like 
an amphitheatre, was erected, where the sen- 
tences of the prisoners were to be read, and 
the sermon of faith to be preached ; and close 
by were the stakes prepared, where the con- 
demned were to be burnt to death. Seats 
were arranged for the great, the gay, the 
beautiful ; for such is the horrible curiosity of 
human nature, that this cruel sacrifice was 
attended with more eagerness than a theatre, 
or even a.bull feast. 

As the day advanced, the scaffolds and bal- 
conies were filled with expecting multitudes ; 
the sun shone brightly upon fair faces and 
gallant dresses; one would have thought it 
some scene of elegant festivity, instead of an 
exhibition of human agony and death. But 
what a different spectacle and ceremony was 
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tfau from thoae vhidi Gr«ada .exhibited in 
the dayft of her Moorish spleudor. Her 
galas^ her tournaments, her sports of the ring, 
her fetes of St. John, her music, her Zuinbras, 
and admirable tilts of canes ! Her serenades, 
her concerts, her songs in GeneraU£fe! The 
costly liveries of the Abencerrages, their ex* 
quisite inventions, the skill and valour of the 
Alabaces, the superb dresses of the Ze^ries, 
Mazas, and Gomeles * !" — ^AU these were at an 
end. The days of chivalry were over. Instead 
of the prancmg cavalcade, with neigfamg steed 
and lively trumpet ; with burnished lance, and 
helm, and buckler; with rich contusion of 
plume, and scarf, and banner, where purple, 
and scarlet, and green, and orange, and every 
gay colour were mingled with cloth of gold and 
£ur embroidery ; instead of this crept on the 
gloomy pageant of superstition, in cowl and 
sackcloth ; with cross and cuihn, and frightful 
symbols of human suffering. In place of the 
frank, hardy knight, open and brave, with his 
lady's £»vour in his casque, and amorous motto 
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on his sliieid^ looking, by gallant deedis, to win 
the £>mile of beauty^ came the shaven, unmanly 
monk, witb downcast eyes^ and head and heart 
* bleached in the eold cloister, aeoretlj exulting 
in this bigot triumph. 

The sound of the bells gave notice that the 
dismal procession was advancing. It passed 
dowly through the principal streets of tiie 
<Aty, bearing in advance the awful banner of 
the holy oMoe., The prisoners walked singly, 
attended by confessors, and guarded by far 
miliaiii of the inquisition. They were clad in 
different garments, according to the nature of 
their punishments ; those who were to suffiir 
death wore the hideous Samarray painted with 
flames and demons. The procession was swelled 
by choirs of boys, by different religious orders 
and public dignitaries, and, aboye all, by the 
fathers of the faith, movmg " with slow pace, 
and profound gravity, truly triumphing, as 
becomes the principal generals of that great 
victory 

As the sacred banner of the inquisition ad^ * 
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vanced^ the countless throng sunk on their , 
knees before it; they bowed theii faces to the 
very earth as it pas^ed^ and then slowly rose 
again^ like a great undulating billow. A mur* 
mur of tongues prevailed as the prisoners ap- 
proached^ and eager eyes were strained^ tind 
fingers pointed^ to distinguish the different 
orders of penitents^ whose habits denoted the 
degree of punishment they were to undergo. 
But as those drew near whose frightful garb 
marked them as destined to the flames^ the 
noise of the rabble subsided; they seemed 
almost to hold in their breaths ; filled with 
that strange and dismal interest with which 
we contemplate a human being on the verge 
of suffering and death. 

* It is an awful thing — a voiceless, noiseless 
multitude ! The hushed and gazing stillness of 
the surrounding thousands, heaped on walls, 
and gates, and roofs, and hanging, as it .ere, 
in clusters, heightened the effect of the pageant 
that moved drearily on. The low murmuring 
of the priests could now be heard in prayer 
and exhortation, with the faint responses of 
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the prisoners, and now and then the Yoiees of 
the choir at a distance, chanting the litanies of 

the saints. 

The faces of the prisoners were ghastly and 
disconsolate. Even those who had been par- 
doned, and wore the Sanbenito, or penitential 

garment, bore traces of the horrors they had 
undergone. Some were feeble and tottering 
from long confinement; some crippled and 
distorted by various tortures; every counte* 
nance was a dismal page, on which might be 
read the secrets of their prison-house. But in 
the looks of those condemned to death there 
was something fierce and eager. They seemed 
men harrowed up by the past, and desperate 
as to the future. They were anticipating, 
with spirits fevered by despair, and fixed and 
clenched determination, the vehement struggle 
with agony and death which they were shortly 
to undergo. Some cast now and then a wild 
and anguished look about . them upon the 
shining day ; the sun-bright palaces,** the gay, 
the beautiful world, which they were soon to 
quit for ever ; or a glance of audden indigna** 
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tion at the thronging thousands, happy in li^ 
berty and life, who seemed, in contemplating 
their frightiul situation, to exult in their own 
comparative security. 

One among the condemned^ however, was 
an exception to these remarks. It was an 
aged man, somewhat bowed down, with a 
serene, though dejected countenance, and a 
beaming, melancholy eye. It was the alchy- 
mist. The populace looked upon him with a 
degree of compassion, which they were not 
prone to feel towards criminals condemned by 
the inquisition ; but when they were told that 
he was convicted of the crime of magic, they 
drew back with awe and abhorrence. 

The procession had reached the grand 
square. The first part had already mounted the 
scaffolding, and the condemned were approach- 
ing. The press of the populace became ex- 
cessive, and was repelled, as it were, in billows 
by the guards. Just as the condemned were 
ei^tering the square, a shrieking was heard 
among the crowd. A female, pale, frantic, 
dishevelled, was seen struggling through the 
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miiltil»d«. ^'My faAheirt my fiUiberr was all 

the cry she uttered, it thrilled through 
every heart. The crowd instinctiyely drew 
hack> and made way for her as she advanced. 

The poor alchymist had made Us peaee 
with Heaven, and, by hard ttm^Ie, had cloied 
his heart upon the world, when the voice of 
his child called liim once more back to worldly 
Aought and agony. He turned towards tihe 
well-known voice ; his knees smote together ; 
he endeavoared to stretch forth his pinioned 
arms, and felt himself clasped in the embraces 
of his child. The emotions of both were too 
agonifflng for utterance. Convulsive sobs, and 
broken exclamations, and embraces more of 
anguish than tenderness, were all that passed 
between them. The procession was interrupted 
- for a moment. The astonished monks and 
fanufiars were filled vnth involuntary respect 
at this agony of natural aflection* Ejaculations 
of pity broke from the crowd, touched by the 
filial piety, the extraordinary and hopeless 
anguish of so young an^ beautiful a being. 
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ETery attempt to soothe her, and prevail on 

her to retire, was unheeded ; at length they 
endeavoured to separate her from her father 
hy force. The movement roused her from 
her temporary abandonment. With a sudden 
paroxysm of fury, she snatched a sword from 
one of the familiars. Her late pale coonte- 
nauce was flushed with rage, and fire flashed 
from her once soft and languishmg eyes. The 
guards shrunk back with awe. There was 
something in this filial frenzy, this feminine 
tenderness wrought up to desperation, that 
touched even their hardened hearts* They 
endeavoured to pacify her, but in vain. Her 
ear was eager and quick as the she-wolf's 
guarding her young. With one arm she pressed 
her father to her bosom, with the other she 
menaced every one that approached. 

The patience of the guards was soon ex- 
hausted. They had held back in awe, but not 
in fear. With all her desperation the weapon 
was soon wrested from her feeble band, and 
she was borne shrieking and struggling among 
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the crowd. The rabble murmured compassiou ; 
but such ViSL6 tlie dread inspired by the intjui- 
sitioii^ that no one attempted to interfere. 

The procession again resumed its march. 
Inez was ineiiectually struggling to release 
herself from the hands of the familiars that 
detained her, when suddenly she saw Don 
Ambrosio before her. Wretched girl !** ex- 
claimed he with fury^ why have yon fled from 
your friends ? Deliver her/' said he to the fa- 
miliars, ''to my domestics; she is under my 
protection.*' 

His creatures advanced to seize her. ''Oh 
no ! oh no 1" cried she, with new terrors, and 
clinging to the familiars, " I have fled from no 
friends. He is not my protector I He is the 
murderer of my father !" 

The familiars were perplexed; the crowd 
pressed on with eager curiosity. " Stand off 1" 
cried the fiery Ambrosio, dashing the throng 
from around him. Then turning to the familiars, 
with sudden moderation, "My friends,' said 
he, deliver this poor girl to me. Her distress 
has turned ber brain ; she has escaped from 
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her friends and protectors this moruiug ; but a 
little quiet and kind treatment will restore her 
to tranquillity/' 

I am not madl I am not madT cried she 
vehemently* ^ Oh# save me 1 — save me from 
these men ! I have no protector on earth but 
my father^ and liim they are murdering !" 

The familiars shook their heads ; her wild- 
ness corroborated the assertions of Don Am* 
brosio, and his apparent rank commanded 
respect and belief. They relinquished their 
charge to hiai, and he was consigning the 
Struggling Inez to his creatures^ 

^ Let go your hold^ villauir cried a voice 
from among the crowds and Antonio was seen 
eagerly tearing his way through the press of 
people. 

Seize him ! seize him !" cried Don Am- 
brosio to tiie familiars : 'tis an accomplice of 
the sorcerer V 

ft 

Liar 1" retorted Antonio, as he thrust the 
mob to the right and left, and forced himself 
to the spot. 

The sword of Don Ambrosio iBasfaed in an 
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instant from the scabbard; the student was 
armed^ and equally alert. There was a iierce 
clash of weapons ; ihe crowd made way for 
them as they fought^ and closed again^ so as to 
hide them from the view of Inez. AU was tu- 
mult and confusion for a moment; when there 
was a kind of shout from the spectators, and 
the mob again opening, she beheld^ as she 
thoughtj Antonio weltering in his blood. 

This new shock was too great for her already 
overstrained intellects. A giddiness seized 
upon her ; every thing seemed to whirl before 
her eyes ; she gasped some incoherent words, 
and sunk senseless upon the ground* 

Days — ^weeks elapsed before Inez returned 
to consciousness. At length she opened her 
eyes, as if out of a troubled sleep. She was 
lying upon a magnificent bed, in a chamber 
richly furnished with pier glasses and massive 
tables inlaid with silver, of exquisite workman- 
ship. The walls were covered with tapestry; 
the cornices richly gilded : through the door, 
which stood open, she perceived a superb 
saloon, with statues and crystal lustres, aQd a 
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magmAemt smte of qpertnenli bsjond^ The 
ciMiiante of die room were open to admit the 
M)£t breath of smmner, which »tole in^ hidea 
with perfumes from a neighbourmg garden: 
from wlieuce, ahiO, the refreshing sound of 
faontaiiis and the sweet notes of birds eame in 
mnigled mnsic to her ear« 

Finale attendants were moving, with noise- 
less step, about the chamber ; but she feared 
to address them. She doubted whether this 
were not all delnsion, or whether she was not 
still in the palaee of Don Ambrosio, and that 
her escape, and all its circumstances, had not 
been but a feverish dream. She closed her eyes 
again, endeavouring to recall the past,^ and to 
separate 1^ real from the imaginary. The 
last scenes of consciousness, however, rushed 
too forcibly, with all their horrors, to her mind 
to be doubted, and she turned i>huddeiing 
from the recollection, to gaae once more on 
the qniet and serene magnificence around her* 

she again opened her eyes, they rested on 
an object that at once dispelled every alarm. 
At the head of her bed sat a venerable form 
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watching over her with a look of foad anxiety 
~it was her father ! 

I will not attempt to describe the scene diat 
ensued; nor the moments of rapture which 
more than repaid all the sufferings that her 
affectionate heart had undergone. As soon as 
thirir feelings had beeome more ealm^ the aV 
chymist stepped out of the room to introduce 
a stranger^ to whom he was indebted for his 
life and liberty. He returned^ leading in An- 
tonio, no longer in his poor scholar's garb, but 
in the rich dress of a nobleman* 

The feelings of Inea were almost oTcr- 
powered by these sudden reverses, and it was 
some time before she was sufficiently composed 
to comprehend the explanation of this seeming 
romance. 

It appeared that the lover, who had sought 
her affections in the lowly guise of a student, 
w^as only son and heir of a powerful grandee 
of Valentia. He had been placed at the uni- 
Tcrsity of Salamanca; but a lively curiosity and 
an eagerness for adventure had induced him 
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to abandoii the nniveffsity, withoat his fiillier'i 
consent^ and to vmt various parte of Spam. His 
rambling inclination satisfied^ he liad remained 
incognito for a time at Grenada, until, by fur- 

ihet itiidjK and 0alfHregulatioii» lie eoold pte* 
pare himself to return home with credit, and 

atone for hi& transgressions agamst paternal 
authority. 

How hMrd he hed studied does not remain 
on record. AU that we know is his romantie 

adyenture of the tower. It was at first a mere 
youthful caprice, excited by a glimpse of a 
beautiful face. In becoming a disciple of the 
alchy raiat, he probeUy thonght of nothii^ more 
than pursuing a lig^t lo?e-affair. Furthear aov 
quaintance, however, had completely iixed his 
affections ; and he had determined to conduct 
Inea and her fciher to Vnleatiat and to tnist 
to her merits to secure his &ther'a consent to 
their union. 

In the mean time he had been traced to his 
concealment. His father had received intelli- 
genoe of his being entangled in the' snares of a 
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mysterious adveaturer md hi& daughter^ and 
likely to become the dupe ol tlie fascinations 
of tlw latter. Trusty emissaries had been 
daspatdied to leiie upon Um by main fotte, 
and comey him without delay to the paternal 
home« 

What eloquence he had used with his father 

■ 

to convince him of the innoeencet the honour> 
and the high descent of the alchymist^ and of 
the exalted worth oi his daughter^ does not 
appear. All that we kaow is^ that the father^ 
though a rery pawiQiieto, waa a very reaaon- 
alile man, ae ^^ppaars by hb consenting that 
his son should return to Grenada, and conduct 
Inez, as his affianced bride, to Valentia. 

Away, then, Don Antonio hurried back, 
fall of joyous anticipatioiis. He still forbore 
to throw off his disguise, tondly picturing to 
hiniself what would be the surprise oi Inez, 
whea, liaving woa her heart aad hand as a poor ' 
wandering admiar, he dhouU raiae her and her 
£irt;h0r at onoe to ofnilenee and splendor. 

On his arrival he had been shocked at find- 

c c 2 
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ing the tower deserted by its inhabitants. In 
vain he sought for intelligence concerning 
them ; a mystery hung over flieir disappear- 
ance which he could not penetrate, until he 
was thunderstruck, on accidentally reading a 
list of the prisoners at the impending auto da 
{6, to find the name of his venerable master 
among the condemned. 

It was the very morning of the execution. 
The procession was already on its way to the 
grand square. Not a moment was to be lost. 
The grand inquisitor was a relation of Don* 
Antonio, though they had never met. His 
first impulse was to make himself known ; to 
exert all his family influence, the weight of his 
name, and the power of his eloquence, in vin- 
dication of the aichynust. But the grand in* 
i^uisitor was already proceeding, in all his 
pomp, to the place where the fatal ceremony 
was to be performed. How was he to be ap- 
proached? Antonio threw himself into the 
crowd, in a fever of anxiety, and was forcing 
his way to the scene of horror, when he ar- 
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rived just in time to rescue laest, as has been 
mentioned* 

It was Don Anbrosio that fell iu tlieii cou- 
test. Being desperately wounded, and think- 
ing his end approaching, he had confeMed, to 
an attending father of the inquisition, that he 
was the sole cause of the alchymist's con^ 
denmation, and that the evidence on which it 
was grounded was altogether £alse. The testi- 
uiony of Don Antonio^came in corroboration of 
this avowal ; and his relationship to the grand 
inquisitor had, in all probability, its proper 
weight. Thus was the poor alehyinist snatched, 
in a manner, from the very flames ; and so 
great had been the sympathy awakened in his 
case, that for once a populace rejoiced at being 
disappointed of an execution. 

The residue of the story may readily be 
imagined by every one versed in this valuable 
kind of lustoTy. Doa Antonio espou&ed the 
lovely Ines, and took her and her father with 
him to Valentia. As she had been a loving . 
and dutiful daughter, so she proved a true and 
tender wife. It was not lung before Don An- 
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touio Bucceeded to his iiather's titles and estates, 
and he and his fair spouse were renowned for 
heing the handsomest and happiest couple iu 
all Valratia. 

As to Don Ambrosio, he partially recoveiced 
to the enjoyment of a broken constitution and 
a blasted name, and hid his remorse and dis* 
graces in a convent ; while the poor victim of 
his arts, who had assisted lues in her escape, 
unable to conquer the early pamon that he 
had awakened in ijker bosom, though convinced 
of the baseness of the object, retired from the 
world, and became a hmnble sister in a iiunr 
pery- 

The worthy alchymist took up his abode 
with his children. A pavilion, in the garden 
of their palace, was assigned to him as a labo^ 
ratory, where he resumed his researches, with 
renovated ardour^after the grandsecrei. Hewas 
now and then assisted by his son^iUaw ; but 
the latter slackened grievously in his ^eal and 
diligence, after marriage* Still he would listen 
with profound gravity and attention to the 
old man's rhapsodies, and his quotations from 
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wluch daily gr^w longer md longer* In this 

way the good alchymist lived on quietly and 



ibBt if to My^ an age that is good for nothings 
aod^ unfortunately for mankind, was hurried 
out of life in his ninetieth year, just he was 
on the point of discovering the Philosophers* 
Stono* 



Sttdi was the story of the captain's firiend, 
with which we whiled away the morning* The 
captain was, every now and then, interrupted 
by questions and remarks, which I have not 
mentioned, lest I should break the continuity 
of the tale. He was a little disturbed, also, 
once or twice, by the general, who fell asleqp, 
and breathed rather hard, to the great horror 
and annoyance of Lady Lillycraft. In a long 
and tender love-scene, also, which was par^ 
ticularly to her ladyship's taste, the unlucky 
general, having his head a little sunk upon his 
breast, kept making a sound at regular inter- 
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vals^ very much Uke the word pish, long drawu 
out. At lengik he made an odd abrupt gut- 
tural soiuftd^ that suddenly awoke him; he 
hemmed, looked about with a slight degree of 
cousternatiou, aud theu began to play with her 
ladyship's work-bag^ wliich^however, she rather 
pettishly withdrew. The steady sound of the 
eaplain's voice was still too potent a inyporific 
for the poor general ; he kept gleaming up and 
sinking in the socket, until the cessation of the 
talc again roused him, wlicn he stajrted awake, 
put his foot down upon Lady Lillycraft*s cur^ 
the sleeping Beauty^ which yelped, and seised 
him by the leg, and, in a moment, the whole 
j^brary resounded with yelpings and exclama- 
tioas. Never did a man more completely mar 
his fortunes while he was asleep* Silence 
being at length restored, the company ex* 
pressed their th^ks to the captain, and gave 
various opinions of the story. The parson's 
j;nind, I found, had been continually running 
upon the leaden manuscripts, mentioned m the 
beginning, as f^ug up at Grenada, and he put 
several eager questions to the captain on the 
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sabject. The general could not well make ont 
the drift of the story^ but thought it a little 
confused. am glad, however/' said he> 
««that they bnrntthe old chap of the tower ; I 
have no douht he was a notorious impostor* ' ^ 
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